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EB 


ed to promote the - cauſe of virtue, 


an to expoſe ſome of the moſt glaring 


evils, as well public as private, which at 
preſent infeſt the country; though there is 
Mr as B remember, a- ſingle ſtroke of 


fatire aumed at any one perſon throughout ; 


the whole. 

Ihe beſt man is the propereſt patron of 
ſuch an attempt. This, I believe, will be 
| readily granted; nor will the public voice, 

1 think, be more divided, to whom they 
will give that appellation. Should a letter 

indeed be thus inſcribed, Dxrux OpTiMo, 


there are few perſons who would think 3 ir 


wanted any other direction. 

I will not trouble you with a preface 
concerning the work ; nor endeavour to- 
obviate any ctiticiſms. which can be made 


on it. The good-natured reader, if his . 


heart ſhould be here affected, will be in- 


elined to pardon many faults for the plea- 
ſure he will receive from à tender ſenſation: 


and for readers of a different ſtamp, the 


more faults they can diſcover, the more, * 


am convinced, "oy! 175 be a 1 1, 


— 
m 


Nor 


X HE following book is Peer? Jefign- i | 


iv DEDICATION. 


Nor will I aſſume the fulſome ſtile of 


common dedicators. I have not their uſual 


defign in this epiſtle; nor will I borrow 


their language. Long, very long may it 


love, kat gratitudt, and that reſpe& with | 
Which I hill ahvays efteern it my ckrar Ee 


GY 


be before a moſt dreadful circumſtance ſhall 
make it poſfible for any pen to draw a juſt 
and true character of yourſelf, without in- 
curring a ſuſpicion of flattery in the boſoms 
of the malignant. This taſk, therefore, I 

ſhall defer. till that day (if I ſhould be 1o 


unfortunate as ever to ſee it) when every 


ood man ſhall pay a tear for the fatisfaction 


of. his curiofiry; a day which at preſent, 1 


believe, 'there is but one goed man in the 
world who can think of it with unconcern. 
-* Accept then, Sir, this ſmall token of that 


AO0KoVR to be, 


OR" 


And moſt obedient 


| Humble Servant; 1 
Dee. 2, 1751. HENRY F IELDING. 
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H E various accidents which Lie . 
very worthy. couple, after their unit⸗ 
ing in the ſtate of matrimony, will be the 
ſubject of the following biſtory. The di- 
ſtreſſes which they waded through, were 


ſome of them fo. exquiſite, and the inci: 


2 which produced theſe ſo extraordi- 
ary, that they ſeemed to require not only 
© 18 Lahage malice, but the' ut 
tion which ſuperſtition hath ever niere 
to Fortune: though whether any ſuch being 
interfered in the caſe, or, indeed, whether 


there be any ſuch being in the univerſe, is 3 a 


matter which I by no means reſuine to de- 
termine in the affirmative. To ſpeak a bold 
truth, I am, after much Rp delibera- 
tion, incl ined to ſuſpect, that the public. 

voice hath, in all ages, done much injuſtice 
to Fortune, and hath convicted her of many | 
facts in which the had not the: leaſt con- 


Vor. I. RE He... 5 


. 


C- .  AMELTA Beek. 
cern. I queſtion much, whether we may 
not, by natural means, account for the ſuc- 
cęſs of knaves, the calamities of fools, with 
all the miſeries in which men of ſenſe ſome- 


times involve themſelves by quitting the di- 


rections of prudence, and following the 
blind guidance of a predominant paſſion; 


in ſhort, for all the ordinary phenomena 


which are imputed to Fortune; whom, per- 


haps, men accuſe with no leſs abſurdity in 
life, than a bad player complains of ill luck 


at the game of cheſs. 


But if men are ſometimes guilty of lay- 
ing improper blame on this imaginary be- 


ing, they are altogether as apt to make her 


amends, by aſcribing to her honours which 
ſhe as little deſerves. To retrieve the ill 


conſequences of a fooliſh conduct, and by 


ſtruggling manfully with diſtreſs to ſubdue 
it, is one of the nobleſt efforts of wiſdom 


and virtue, , Whoever, therefore, calls ſuch 


4 man , fortunate, is guilty of no leſs. im- 


_ propriety in ſpeech, than he would be, who 


Thould call the ſtatuary. or the poet fortu- 
nate, who carved a Venus, or who writ an 
Life may as properly be called an art as 
any other; and the great incidents in it are 
no more to be conſidered as mere accidents, 
chan che ſeyeral members of a fine flatue, 

os ' MAC 


@ <4 


14 


- = & - * 
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or a noble poem. The critics in all theſe 
are not content with ſeeing any thing to be 
great, without knowing why and how it 
came to be ſo, By examining carefully the 
"ſeveral gradations which conduce to bring 
every model to perfection, we learn truly 
to know that ſcience in which the model is 
formed: as hiſtories of this kind, therefore, 
may properly be called models of HUMAN 
LIE; fo by obſerving minutely the ſeve> 
ral incidents which tend to the cataſtrophe 
or completion of the whole, and the mi- 
nute cauſes whence thoſe incidents are pro- 
| duced, we ſhall beſt be inſtructed in this 
.moſt uſeful of all arts, Which 1 call the 


| ART. of Libx. f 8 1 
ee 
© be biftory ſets out. eee on 1 er- 


5 — of the Engliſh conſtitution, and cu- 
 rious examinations 1 70 4 juſtice f peace. 


N the firſt of A in the year —, 
e watchmen of a s Pariſh” ( 56: 
END ot/ particularly which) within the lil⸗- 
berty of Weſtminſter, brought ſeveral per- 
ſons whom they had apprehended the pre 
ceding night, before Jonathan Thraſher, _ 
Efq; one of the Juſtices of the e for 3 
that * "I 
LENT IE | | B 2 va => | 


Ld 


> _AMELIA. Book J. 


But * reader, before we proceed to 
"the trials of theſe offenders, we ſhall, after 
our uſual manner, premiſe ſome things Hh 
which i it may be neceſſary for thee to know. 

It hath. been obſerved I think, by many, 


as well as the celebrated writer of three | 


letters, that no human inſtitution is capable 
of conſummate perfection. An obſervation 
which, perhaps, that writer at leaſt gather- 
ed from diſcovering ſome defects in the po- 
lity even of this well regulated nation. And, 
- ee if there ſhould be any ſuch defect 
in a. conſtitution which. my lord Coke long 
ago told us, © the wiſdom of all the wiſe 
men in the world, if they had all met 


3 ether at one time, co, not have 


« equalled ;* which ſome of our wiſeſt men 
who were met together long before, ſaid, 
was too good to be altered in any particu- 
lar; and which, nevertheleſs, hath been 


mending ever fince, by a very great num- 


ber of the ſaid wiſe men: if, I fay, this 


conſtitution ſhould. be imperfect, 87 
be allowed, I think, to doubt whethe 


. ſuch faultleſs model can be 7 found anng 


the inſtitutions, of men. 
It will probably be ET, that. _—_ 


{mall imperfections which Lam about to 


oduce, do not lie in the laws thettiſelyes, 


r 
JW, in the il] execution of themz but, With 
8 | ſubmiſſion, ; 


— 


Chap. 2. A M E L . 5 


ſubmiſfion, this appears to me tobe no leſs an 
abſurdity, than to ſay of any machine that 
it 18 excellently made, though incapable of 
performing i its functions. Good laws ſhould 
execute themſelves in a well regulated ſtate; 
at leaſt, if the ſame legiſlature Which pro- 
vides the laws, doth not provide for the 
execution of them, they act as Graham 
would do, if he ſhould form all the parts 
of a clock in the moſt exquiſite manner, yet 
put them ſo together that the clock could” 
not go. In chis caſe, ſurely we might ſay! 
that there was a ſmall defect” in the N 
tution of the clock. bo by 
_ "To ſay the truth, Ona would os ſee 
the fault, and would eafily remedy it. The 
fault indeed could be no other than that the _ 
parts were improperly diſpoſ ce. 


Perhaps, reader, Ap 2, another illuſtra. _- 


tion, which will. ſet my i intention in ſtill a 
clearer light before you. Figure to your- 


ſelf then a family, the maſter of which 1. 


ſhould diſpoſe of the ſeveral” œconomieal 
offices in the following manner; viz. ſhould 
put his butler in che coath-box, his ſteward 
behind his coach, his coachman' in the but- 
tery, and his foor-inan in the ſtewardſhip, 
and in the fame' ridiculous manner ſhould 
employ the talents of every other ſer- 
N BT $ is as | | vant; 


— 


6 AME LI A. Bock I. 


vant; it is eaſy to ſee what a figure ſuch a 
family muſt make in the world. 


As ridiculous as this may ſeem, I YA 
often conſidered ſome of the lower offices in | 


our civil government, to be diſpoſed in this 
very manner. To begin, I think, as low. 


as I well can, with the watchmen in our 


metropolis: who being to guard our ſtreets. 
by night from thieves and robbers, an office 


which at leaſt requires ſtrength of body, are 
choſen out of thoſe poor old decrepit peo- 
ple, who are, from their want of bodily. 
ſtrength, rendered incapable of getting a. 


| livelihood by work. "Theſe men armed only 
With a pole, which ſome of them are ſcarce 
able to lift, are to ſecure the 


rſons and 


houfes of his majeſty's ſubjects from the at- 
tacks of gangs of young, bold, a del. 4 


perate, and well- armed Villains. 


Quæ non viribus itis 
M unera conveniunt. 


1 the poor old fellows ſhould:ry run y 
fea ſuch enemies, no one I think can won- 


der, unleſs it be that they were e to 


make their eſcape. 
The higher we proceed among our pub- 
lic officers and magiſtrates, the leſs defects 


of this kind will, . be obſervable. Mr. 


Thraſher, 55 


ch N NI + 


Thraſher, however, the juſtice before whom . 
the priſoners above· mentioned were now 
brought, had ſome few imperfections in his 
magiſtratical capacity. I own, I have been 
ſometimes inclined to think, that this office 
of a. juſtice of peace requires ſome know- 
I of the law : for this fimple reaſon; 
| becauſe in every caſe which comes before. 
him, he is to judge and act according to 
law. Again, as theſe laws are contained in 
a great variety of books; the ſtatutes which 
relate to the office of a juſtice of /S 
making of themſelves at leaſt two large vo⸗ 
lumes in folio; and that part of his Juriſ. 
diction which is founded on the common 
law being duperſed in above a hundred vo- 
lumes, I cannot conceive how this rows 
ledge ſhould be acquired without readings 
ani yet certain it is, Mr. Thraſher ne! 
1 one ſyllable of the matte. 


1 


1 5 


This perhaps was a defect; b EL. 
not all: for where mere ignorance i is to de- 


cide a point between two lifigants, it will 
always be an even chance whether it de. 
cides right or wrong; but ſorry am I to fay, 
right was often in a much worſe fituatian _ 
than this, and wrong hath often, bad five_ 

hundred to one on his ſide before that ma. 
giſtrate ; who, if he was ignorant of the 


lay WF 8 yet well verſed in the 
B 4 laws 


g * 


laws of nature. He 


*%. 


HS A M E L IA. | Book | | 


perfectly well under- 
ſtood that fundamental principle ſo ſtrongly 


laid down in the inſtitutes of the learned 


Rochefoucault, by which the duty of ſelf- 


love is ſo ſtrongly enforced, and . man 


is taught to conſider bimſelf as the centre 


of, gravity, and to attract all things thither. 


To ſpeak the truth plainly, ag juſtice was 

never indifferent in a cauſe, but when he 

could get nothing on either ſide. 
Such was the juſtice, to whoſe tremendous 


bar Mr. Gotobed the conſtable, on the 


day abovementioned, brought ſeveral delin- 


quents, who, as we have ſaid, had been ap- 
prehended by the watch for diverſe outrages. 
The firſt who came upon his trial, was 
as bloody a ſpectre as ever the imagination 
of a murderer or a tragic poet conceived. 


This poor wretch was charged with a bat- 


tery by a much ſtouter man than himſelf; 
indeed the accuſed perſon bore about bim | 
ſome evidence. that he had been in an affray, 
12 cloaths being very bloody: but certain 

ſluices on his own head ſufficiently 


; hewed whence all the ſcarlet ſtream had iſ- 
ſued : whereas the accuſer had not the leaſt 
mark or appearance of any wound. The 
juſtice aſked the defendant, what he meant 


by breaking the King's peace — To which 
he anſwered, — nts my ſhoul I do love 


_ 1 


Chap, a. AM EE MAL ' 
the king very well, and I have not been 


| know : but upon my ſhoul this man hath: 
brake my head, and my head did brake 
his ſtick ; that is all, gra. He then of- 
fered| to produce ſeveral? witneſſes againſt 
this improbable accuſation ; but the juſtice 
Fe interrupted him, ſaying, Sirrah, 
your tongue betrays your guilt. You are 
an Iriſnman, and March re ſufficient 
: evidence with. me. Enn | 
The ſecond: e was 2 poor woman, 5 
who was taken up by the watch as a ſtreet- 
walker. It was aledge d. aga inſt her that 
ſhe was found walking ibs: ſtreets after 
twelve O clock, and the watchman declared 
he believed her to be a common ſtrumpet. 5 
She pleaded in her defence (as was really Fi 
the truth) that ſhe was a ſervant, and was 
ſent by her miſtreſs, Who was a lrtle ſhop- 
keeper, and upon the point of delivery, to 


. y*. R „* 


— 


after breaking any thing of his that I'do 


fetch a midwife; which ſhe offered to "1 


. prove by ſeveral of the neighbours, if ſhe 
was allowed to ſend for them, + The juſtice _- 
_ aſked her why ſhe had not done it before. 
To which the: anſwered, ſhe had no money, 
and could get no meſſenger. The juſtice | 
then called her ſeveral ſcurrilous names; 


00 OY the "wr guilty within the ſta- 


tute 5 


„ 
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tute of ſtreet - walking, ordered her to 18 
well for a month, 
A genteel young man * woman were 
then ſet forward, and a very grave looking 
perſon ſwore he caught them in a ſituation 
which we cannot as particularly deſcribe 
here as he did before the magiſtrate; who, 
having received a wink from his clerk, de- 
clared with much warmth that the fact was 
incredible and impoſſible. He preſently diſ- 
charged the accuſed parties, and was going, 
without any evidence, to commit the ac- 
cuſer for perjury; but this the clerk diſ- 
ſuaded him from, ſaying, he doubted whe- 
| ther a Juſtice of peace had any ſuch power. 
The juſtice at firſt differed in opinion; and 
ſaid, He had ſeen a man ſtand in the pil- 
6 lory about perjury; nay, he had known 
* man in gaol for it too; and how came 
“ he there, if he was not committed thi- 
* ther? why that is true, ſir, anſwered the 
b clerk, © and yet I have been told by a very 
great lawyer, that a man cannot be com- 
© mitted for perjury before he is indicted; 
and the reaſon is, I believe, becauſe it is 
© not againſt the peace before the indict- 
* ment makes it ſo.” * Why that may be, 
cries the juſtice; and ls perjury is but 


Ly ſcandalous words, _ I know a man can- 
| 1 5,09. 
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| ei 


not have no warrant for tho . you 
put for rioting-* them into the warrant,” 
The witneſs was now about to be diſ- 
E ged, when the lady whom he had ac- 
; caſed, declared ſhe 59 ſwear the peace 
againſt him; for that he had called her a 
whore ſeveral times. Obo! you will or 
the peace, madam, will you 7. cries. the 
FS: Give her che „„ and 

« pray, Mr. Conſtable, ſecure the priſoner, 
© now; we have him, while a warrant is 
made to take him up.“ All which was 
immediately performed, and the poor wit- 
neſs for want of ſureties was ſent to priſon. 

A young fellow, whoſe name was Booth, 
Was now charged with beating the- watch- | 
man in the execution of his office, and 
breaking his lanthorn, This was depoſed 


- * Opus off interprete. By the laws of Eng gland abu- 
- five words are not puniſhable by the Agile 48h ſome 
commiſſioners of tbe, peace therefore, when one ſcold 
bath applied to them: for a warrant againſt another, 
| from a' too eager defire of doing juſtice, have con- 
ſtrued a little harmleſs ſcolding into a riot, which is 
in law an-ougrageous breach of the peace, committed 
by ſeveral perſons, by three at the leaſt, nor can a leſs 


number be convicted of it. Under this word rioting, _- 
or riotting (for T have ſeen it ſpelt both ways) ) apy 0 


thouſands of old women have been arreſted a 

to . in ples, [oe ace! —— 1 
perate uſe ir tongues. This pr 5 2 
* in the yer 1749- 9 | 
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* two witneſſes; and he nd remains 
Foe a broken lanthorn, which had been long 
preſerved for the fake of its teſtimony, were 
ptoduced to corroborate the evidence. The 
juſtice, perceiving the criminal to be but 
mabbily dreſt, was going to commit him 
without aſking any 2 queſtions. At 
length, ee at the earneſt requeſt of 
the accuſed, the worthy magiſtrate ſubmitted 
to hear his defence. The young man then 
alledged, as was in reality the cafe, That 
d he was walking home to his lodging, 
he ſaw two men in the ſtreet cruelly beat- 
ing a third, upon which he had ſtopt and 
& endeavoured to aſſiſt the perſonwho was ſo 
« <\nnequally attacked; that the watch came 
upduring the affray, and took them all four 
into cuftody ; that they were immediately 
Carried to the round-houſe, where the twa 
original aſſailants, who appeared to be 
men of fortune, found means to make 
Wy up the matters” and were wr orengs py 2 5 the 


as faulted: any of the W bd ſolemn- 
iy declared, that he was offered his a 
% ty at the price of half a crown. 

Though the bare word of an — wt ay: can 


2 never be taken 3 the oath of his accu- 
fer; 3 


7 ; 4 
* ; 0 
23 
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ſer: yet the matter of this defence was fo 


pertinent, and delivered with ſuch an air f 


truth and ſincerity, that, had the magiſtrate 


been endued with much ſagacity, or had he 
been very moderately gifted” with another 
quality, very neceſſary to all who are to ad- 


miniſter Juitice, he would have employed 
ſcme labour in croſs-exatnining the watch- 


men; at leaſt he would have given the de- 


fendant the time he deſired to ſend for the 


other perſons who were preſent at the affray; 


neither of which he did. In ſhort, the ma- 
giſtrate had too great an honour for truth to 


ſuſpect that ſhe ever appeared in ſordid ap- 


parel; nor did he ever ſully his ſublime no- 


tions of that b by uniting them with 
the mean ideas o 1 and diſtreſs. 


There remained now only one TP 


and that was the poor man himſelf in whoſe - 
defence the laſt mentioned culprit Was en- 


gaged. His trial took but a very ſhort time. 


A cauſe of battery and broken lanthorn Was 


inſtituted againſt him, and pioved ; in the 
ſame manner; nor would the juſtice bear 


one word in defence: but though his pa- 
tience was exhauſted, his breath Wwas not; 
for againſt this laſt wretch he. .poured forth 
a great many vollies of menaces and abuſe. 
to e e a © gon * Sas. and 


"the 


The delinquents were then all diſpatched 


9: 


8 5 
. 3 
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7 the Juſtice and the. conſtable adjourned to a 
neighbouring alchouſe, to take their morn- 
ng FRA . 
C HAP. III. 
Containing the infide of a nies” ; 


R. Booth ( for we ſhall not trouble you 
with the reſt) was no ſooner arrived 
in the priſon, than a number of perſons ga- 
thered round him, all demanding, garniſh ; 
to which Mr, Booth not making a ready an- 
ſwer, as indeed he did not underſtand the 
word, ſome were going to lay hold of him, 
| when a perſon of apparent dignity came up 
and infiſted that no one ſhould affront the 
"gentleman. This perſon then, who was no 
leſs than the maſter or keeper of the priſon, 
turning towards Mr. Booth, acquainted him, 


- "that it was the cuſtom of the place for every 
priſoner, upon his firſt arrival there, to give 
+ ſomething to the former priſoners to make 


them drink. This, he ſaid, was what they 
called garniſh; and concluded with adviſing 
his new cuſtomer to draw his purſe upon 
the preſent occafion. Mr. Booth anſwered, 
that he would very readily comply with this 


5 laudable cuſtom, was it in his power; but 


that in reality he had not a ſhilling in his 
pocket, and what was worſe, he had not a 


| mulling in the world Oho!* if that be 
i. the 


4 5 75 A * = FD — i 9 , 5 Fs * 2 a 
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the caſe,” cies the keeper, vit is another 
matter, and I have nothing to ſay. Upon 
which he immediately departed, "ad left 
poor Booth to the mercy of his companions, 
who, without loſs of time, applied them- 
ſelves to uncaſing, as they termed it, and 
with ſuch dexterity, that his coat was not 
only ſtript off, but out of fight in a minute. 
| Mr. Booth was too weak to reſiſt, and 
too wiſe to complain of this uſage. As ſoon: 
therefore as he was at liberty, and declared 
free of the place, he ſummoned his philo- 
ſophy, of which he had no inconfiderable 
ſhare, to his aſſiſtance, and reſolved to 
make himſelf as eaſy as Poffble under his - | 
preſent circumſtances; ' 
Could his own thoughts-indeed TR ful. 
fered him a moment to forget where he 
was, the diſpoſitions of the let priſoners 
might have induced him to ilieve that he 
had been in a happier place: for much the 
greater part of his fel low-ſufferers, inſtead 
of mo and repining at their condition, 
were laughiug, finging, and diverting them- 
hols. with various Kinds of ſports and ww 
The firſt eb who" gt uche him! was 
called Blear-Eyed Moll; a woman of no 
very comely appearance, Her eye (for ſhe 
had but one) whence ſhe del her nick- 
Yeu? * | Fog name 


N 
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| 


name, was ſuch, as that nick-name beſpoke; 


beſides which, it had two remarkable quali- | 


ties; for firſt, as if nature had been careful 


to provide for her own defect, it conſtant- 
ly looked toward her blind fide; and ſecond- 


1y, the ball confiſted almoſt intirely of white, 


or rather yellow, with a little grey ſpot in 


the corner, ſo ſmall that it was ſcarce diſ- 


cernible., Noſe ſhe had none; for Venus, 
envious perhaps at her former charms, had 
carried off the griſtly part; and ſome earth- 


ly damſel, perhaps from the ſame envy, had 
levelled the bone with the reſt of her face: 


indeed it was far beneath the bones of * 7 


cheeks, which roſe proportionally: higher 
than is uſual. About half a dozen ebon 
teeth , fortified, that large and long 74 87 


Which nature had cut from ear to ear, at the 
bottom of which was a chin, prepoſterouſ- 


Iy ſhort, nature having turned up the bot- 


tom, inſtead of e it to i to its due 


le # 
"Her body was well adapted ta her. 1 2 


ſhe meaſured full as much round the middle 
| as from head to foot); for, beſides the ex- 15 
treme breadth of her back, her vaſt breafts 0 


had long 12 forſaken. their native. home, 
and had ſettle themſelves a little. below the 
4. 


* 


I wiſh n ares on a the ſtage, when fr” 
they 25 
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they are to perform characters of no amia- 
ble "ks would ſtudy to dreſs themſelves 
with the propriety with which: Blear-Eyed-" 
Moll was now- arrayed. - For the ſake of 
our ſqueamiſh reader, we ſhall not deſcend 
to r Let it ſuffice ta ſay, nothing 


more ragged, or more dirty, was ever emp- 


tied out of the round houſe at St. Giles s. 
We have taken the more pains to deſeribe_ 
this perſon, for two remarkable reaſons | the 
one is, that this unlovely creature was taken 
in the fact with a very pretty young fellow; 
the other, which is more productive of mo- 
ral leſſon, is, that however wretched her 
fortune may appear to the reader, ſhe was - 
one of the merrieſt feen in i whole | 
priſon.” "Fo 1158 2 
Blear-Eyed-Moll then dane up to Nn 
Booth with a ſmile, or rather: grin on her 
countenance, and aſked him for a drach of 
gin; and when Booth aſſured her that he 
had not a penny of money; ſhe replied, 
—£ = your eyes, I thought: 55 your 
look you had been a clever fellow. and 
upon the ſnaffling lay * at leaſt: but 
dn your body . eyes, I find you 
are Wer ſheakings budge +- raſcal.” She 
then launched forth a volley. of dreadful 


A cant term for robbery on the bighway... 
7 . ne" term 1 PRE 


\ 
| 
| 
| 
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oaths, interlarded with ſome language not | 


proper to be repeated here, and was going 
to lay hold on poor Booth, when a tall pri- 
ſoner, who had been very earneſtly eying 
Booth for ſome time, came up, and taking 
her by the ſhoulder, flung her off at ſome 
diſtance, curſing her for a b—h, and bid- 
ding her let the gentleman alone. 

This perſon was not himſelf of the moſt 


inviting aſpect. He was long viſaged, and 


pale, with a red beard of above a fortnight's 
growth, He was attired in a browniſh black 


coat, which would have ſhewed more ed 


than it did, had not the linen which appear- 
ed through it, been entirely of uin "One co- 


lour with the cloth; 


This gentleman, whoſe name was , Robin: 


_ fon, addreſſed himſelf very civilly to Mr. 


Booth, and told him he was ſorry to ſee one 


of his appearance in that place: For as 
to your being without your coat, fir,” ſays 


he, © I can eaſily account for that; and in- 


1M SANE dreſs is the leaſt | rt which diſtin- 


iſhes a gentleman,” At which words he 
a fignificant look on his ow coat, as if 


a defired they ſhould be applied to him 
ſelf. He then proceeded i in the e 


manner: 
I perceive, fir, you are 1 juſt arrived 


c dered | 


© 10 2 diſmal place, which is, indeed, ren- 
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« dered more deteſtable by the wretches who 
inhabit it, than by any other circumſtance; 
but even theſe a wiſe man will ſoon bring 
| himſelf: to bear with indifference : for what 
is, is; and what muſt. be, muſt be. The. 
knowledge of this, which, ſimple as it 
appears, is in truth the beight of all phi- 
loſophy, renders a wiſe man ſuperior to 
every evil which can befal him. I hope, 
ſir, no very dreadful accident is the cauſe 
of your cominghither; but whatever it was, 
you may be aſſured it could not be other- 
wiſe: for all things happen by an inevitable 
fatality; and a man can no more reſiſt the 
impulſe of fate, than a Whber barrel Fan : 
the force of its driver. 7 
- Befides the obligation which” Me:Robin- 
ſon had conferred on Mr. Booth, in deliver- 
ing him from the "fates | of Blear- Eyed 


ES ED dion ung wn yes 


of Robinſon, which, notwithſtanding. the 
meanneſs of his dreſs, ſeemed to diſtinguiſh 
him from the erowd af wretches who ſwarm- 
ed in thoſe regions; and above all, the ſenti- 
ments, Which he had juſt declared, yery near- 
ly coincided with hoſe of Mr. Booth: this 


Moll, there was ſomething in the manner 


gentleman was what they call a free-think- 8 


er: that is to ſay, a deiſt; or, perhaps, an 

atheiſt; for though he did not 1 
ow the exiſtence. of a act yet he entirely 

9 denied 


2 


Bw e oe nn —B he Anda 
1 
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denied his providence. A doctrine which, 
if it is not downright atheiſm, hath a direct 


tendency towards it; and, as Dr. Clarke 
obſerves, may be ſoon driven into it. And 


as to Mr. Booth, though he was in his heart 


an extreme well-wiſher toreligion (for he was 


an honeſt man) yet his notions of it were 


very ſlight and uncertain. To ſay truth, he 


was in the wavering condition ſo ba reve 8 de- 
Teribed oy Sue 2 15 


labefalta pho bod 8 
Relig 3 uiam non ſponte ſeguebar 
.. Alterius ; vacuo que currere Jemina motu 
': Affirmat, magnumquenovas per inane figuras 
| Fortuna, non arte, regi; que numina ſenſu «+ 
_ Ambiguo,” vel nulla putat, vel neſcia naſtri. 
-"F his way of thinking, or rather of doubt- 
ing, ke had contracting from the ſame rea- 
ſons which Claudian affigns, and which had 
induced Brutus, in his later days to doubt 
the exiſtence of that virtue which he had 
all his life cultivated. In ſhort, poor Booth 
imagined, that a larger ſhare of misfortunes 
had fallen to his lot than he had merited; 
and this led him, who (though a good 
claſſical ſcholar) was not deeply learned in 
religious matters, into a diſadvantageous 
opinion of providence. A dangerous way 
* EY. in which our concluſions. are 
1725 | not 


* 
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not only too haſty, from an imperfect view 
of things; but we are likewiſe liable to much 
error from partiality to ourſelves; viewing 
our virtues and vices as through a perſpec- 


tive, in which we turn the glaſs always to 
our own advantage, fo as to diminiſh the 


one, and as greatly to magnify the other, 
From the above reaſons,” it can be no 


4 wonder that Mr. Booth did not 1 the 
acquaintance of this perſon, i in, a place Which 


could not promiſe to afford him any Pen 


He anſwered him, therefore, with 

courteſy, as indeed he was of a very . 
and gentle diſpoſition; and after expreſſing 
a civil furprize, at meeting him there, de- 


clared himſelf to be 0 the ſame opi- 


nion with regard to the neceſſity of human 
actions; adding, however, that he did not 
believe men were under any blind impulſe 
or. direction of fate; but that every man 
acted merely from the force of that paſſion 
which was u ppermoſt in his mind, and could 
do no otherwiſe. 5 = 
A diſcourſe now. enſued, . the two 
gentlemen, on the neceſſity . from. = 
impulſe of fate, and the neceſſi 
from the impulſe of paſſion, which as it ng 
make a pretty. e 7 a of itſelf, we ſhall _ 
reſerve, for ſome, future opportunity. When 
this, Was. FOO they fe ſet f oryeard, to. ſurvey 


bÞ8: 4-1 - 1 the 


- 
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the gaol, and the priſoners, with the ſeveral 
caſes of whom Mr. Robinſon, who had been 


ſome time under confinement, undertook to 
make Mr. Booth acquainted. 9 


„ ĩ KP. 07. 


N ' Diſelofing further ſecrets of the riſen houſe 
| HE firſt perſons whom they paſſed by 
| were three men in fetters, who were 
enjoying themfelves very merrily over a 
bottle of wine, and a pipe of tobacco. 
Theſe, Mr. Robinſon Warn his friend, 
were three ſtreet- robbers, and were ail ber- 
tain of being hanged the enſuing ſeſſions. So 
inconſiderable an object, ſaid he, is miſery 
to light minds, hen it is at any diſtance. 
1 A little farther they beheld a man prof- 
2 trate on the ground, whoſe heavy groans, 
1 and frantic actions, plainly indicated the 
| higheſt diſorder of mind. This perſon was, 
it ſeems, committed for a ſmall felony; 
| and his wife, who then lay- in, upon hearing 
| the news, had thrown herſelf from 6 wht. 85 
| da two pair of ſtairs high, by which means 
he had, in all probability, loft both her and 


his child. 
A very pretty girl then advanced towards 
them, Whole beauty Mr. Booth could not 
help admirit ord moment he ſaw her; de- 
the "fame time, he thought ſhe 


claring, at : 
ag Und”. 
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had great innocence/ in her countenance, 
Robinſon ſaid ſhe was committed thither as 
an idle and diſorderly perſon, and a com- 
mon ſtreet- walker. As ſhe paſled by Mr. 
Booth, ſhe damn'd his eyes, and diſcharg- 
ed a vol ley of words, every one of which 
was too indecent to be repeatet. 
They now beheld a little creature fitting 
by herſelf in' a corner and crying, bitterly, 
This girl, Mr. Robinſon ſaid, was-com- 
mitted, becauſe her father-in-law; who was 
in the. grenadier guards, had ſworn that he 


was afraid of his life, or of ſome bodily 


harm, which ſhe would do him, and. ſhe 
could get no ſureties for keeping the peace: 
for which reaſon juſtice, T hraſher had com- : 
mitted her to priſon. 

A great noiſe now ne. befand by 
the priſoners all. flocking to ſee a fellow 
whipt for; petty, larceny, to whirh he was 


condemned by the court of quarter-ſeſſions; 55 


5 but this ſoon ended in the diſappointment of 
the ſpectators : |, for the fellow, after being 
ſtript, having advanced another e 
was diſcharged untouched. 
This was immediately followed, by an- 
other buſtle. Blear-Eyed-Moll, and ſeveral 
of her companions, having got poſſeſſion | 
of a man who was committed for certain 
odious unmanlike e not fit to be 
| named, 
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named, were giving him vorious kinds of 


diſeipline, and would probably have put an 
end to him, had he not been reſcued out of 


cer hands by authority. 


When this buſtle was a little allayed, Mr. 
Booth took notice of a young woman in 
raps fitting on the ground, and ſupporting 
the head of an old man in her lap, who a 

ared to be giving up the ghoſt. Theſe, 
Mr. Robinſon informed him, were father 
and daughter; that tlie latter was commited 
for ſtealing a loaf, in order to ſupport the 
former, and the former for . it 
knowing it to be ſtolen + 
A well-dreſſed man then walked furlily 
by them, whom Mr. Robinſon reported to 
have been committed on an indictment 
found againſt him for a moſt horrid perjury; 
but, ſays he, we expect him to be bailed 
to- day Good heaven! cries Booth, can 
ſuch villains ſind bail, and is no perſon cha- 
ritable enough to bail that poor father and 
daughter? oh! ſir, anfwered:Robinſon, the 
offence of the daughter, being felony, is 
held not to be bailable in law; whereas 
jury is a miſdemeanor only; and eee 

ons who are even indicted for it, are, 


1 nevertheleſs, capable of being bailed. N ay, 


of all: perjuries, that of which this man is 


Loma is the worlt :. for it was with an 


intention 


8 
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intention of . e the life of an in- 


nocent perſon by of law. As to per- 
iuries in civil matters, they are not ſo very 
criminal. They are not, ſaid Booth; and 
yet even theſe are a moſt flagitious offence, 
and worthy the higheſt puniſhment. Surc- 
ly they ought to be diſtinguiſhed, anſwered 
Robinſon, from the others: for what is 
taking away a little property from a man 
compared to taking away his life, and his 

reputation, and ruining his family into the 

bargain I hope there can be no cofnpa- 


riſon in the crimes, and I think there ought _ 


to be none in the puniſhment. ' However, 
at preſent, the puniſhment of all perjury 
is only pillory, and tranſportation for ſeven 
years; and as it is a traverſable and bailable 
offence, methods are often found to eſcape 
any puniſhment gr gut: | 
Booth expreſt great aſtoniſnment at chis, 42 
when his attention was ſuddenly diverted 
by the moſt miſerable object that he had 
yet ſeen. This was a wretch almoſt naked, 
and who bore in his countenance, joined 
to an r e of honeſty, che marks of 


. * By removing the indiment ind certiorari into 
the King's Bench, the trial is ſo long poſtponed, 
and the coſts are 10 highly. encreaſed, oa praſecu- - 
tors are often tired out, and ſome e from 
. Verbum ſapient. 
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poverty, hunger, and diſeaſe. He had 
moreover, a. wooden leg, and two or three 
ſcars on his forehead. The caſe of this 
poor man is, indeed, unhappy enough, ſaid 
Robinſon. He hath ſerved; his country, 
loſt his. limb, and received ſeveral wounds 
at the fiege of Gibraltar. When he 15 | 
diſcharged from the hoſpital abroad, he 
came over to get into that of Chelſea, but 
could not immediately, as none of his offi- 
. cers were then in England. In the mean 
time, he was one day apprehended and 


committed hither on ſuſpicion of ſtealing 


three herrings from a fiſhmonger. He was 
tried ſeveral months ago ior this offence, 
and acquitted ; indeed his innocence mani- 
feſtly appeared at the trial; but he was 
ht back again for his fees, and here 

he hath lain ever fince. ; 
Booth expreſt great horror: at Alas: | 


count, and declared if he had only, fo 


much money in his pocket, he would paß 
his fees for him; but added, that he was 


not pofleſt of a _ farthing in the 


world. Th 
: Robinſon hefitated a moment, fa gi | 
ma, with a ſmile, © I am going to make 

« you, fir, a very odd propoſal after your 
© laſt cla but what ſay you to a 


* game at cards ? it will ferve to paſs a 
© 2 tene 


» 
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'© tedious hour, and may divert your 
thoughts from more unpleaſant ſpecu- 
6 lations.” _ %S 
I do not imagine Booth would have 
agreed to this: 157 though ſome love of 
gaming had been formerly amongſt his 
faults; yet he was not ſo egregiouſly ad- 
difted to that vice, as to be tempted by 
the ſhabby plight of Robinſon, who had, 
if I may ſo expreſs myſelf, no charms for 
a gameſter. If he had, however, any ſuch 
inclinations, he had no opportunity to fol- 
low them: for before he could make any 
anſwer for Robinſon's propoſal, a Trapping 
3 


wench came up to Booth, and taking ho 


of his arm, aſked him to walk aſide with 
her; ſaying, © What a pox, are you ſuch 
« a freſh cull that you do not know this 
* fellow? why, he is a gambler, and com- 
* mitted for cheating at play. There is 
© not ſuch a pickpocket in the whole 
ha; Ss "8 Jn; OR HIRE 
A ſcene of altercation now enſued, be- 
tween Robinſon and the lady, which ended 
in a bout at fiſticuffs, in which the lady was 
ee to the philoſophe.. 
WMWhile the two combatants were en- 
gaged, a grave looking man, rather better 


A cant word for a priſon. 7 
= E dtreſt 
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dreſt than the majority of the company, , 


came up to Mr. Booth, and taking him 
aſide, ſaid, © I am ſorry, fir, to fee a gen- 
© tleman, as you appear to be, in ſuch in- 
timacy with that raſcal, who- makes no 
ſcruple of diſowning all revealed religion, 
As for crimes, they are human errors, 
and ſignify but little; nay, perhaps the 
worſe a man is by nature, the more room 


and loves beſt to inhabit thoſe minds 
where it may meet with the moſt work. 
Whatever your crime be, therefore, I 
would not have you deſpair ; but rather 

rejoice at it: for perhaps it may be the 


ö 
. 
c 
c 
* 
c there is for grace. The ſpirit is active, 
. 
. 
= 
- 
o 
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© means of your being called. He ran on 


for a conſiderable time with this cant, with. 
out waiting for an anſwer, and ended in 
declaring himſelf a methodiſt. = 
\ Juſt as the methodiſt had finiſhed his 
diſcourſe, a beautiful young woman was 


uſhered into the gaol. She was genteel and 


well dreft, and did not in the leaſt reſem- 
ble thoſe females whom Mr. Booth had hi- 
therto ſeen, The conſtable had no ſooner 


delivered her at the gate, than ſhe aſked, 


with a commanding voice, for the keeper ; 
and, when he arrived, ſhe ſaid to him, 


© well, fir, whither am I to be conducted? 


I hope I am not to take up my locging 
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with theſe creatures. The keeper an- 
ſwered with a kind of ſurly reſpect, Ma- 
« dam, we have rooms for thoſe that can 
« afford to pay for them At theſe words 
' ſhe pulled a handſome purſe from her 
pocket, in which many guineas chinked, 
ſaying, with an air of indignation, that 
« ſhe was not come thither on account of 
«. poverty.” The keeper no ſooner viewed 
the - purſe, than his features became all 
ſoftened in an inſtant; and with all the 
courteſy of which he was maſter, he de- 


fired the lady to walk with him, affuring DE 


her that ſhe ſhould 25 the beſt 1 
in his houſm. 

Mr. Booth was now left alone ; for the 
methodiſt had forſaken: him, having, as 
the phraſe of the ſect is, ſearched: him to 
the bottom. In fact, he had thorough ly 
examined every one of Mr. Booth's s pockets; 


from which he had conveyed away a pen- 15 
knife, and an iron ſnuff - box, theſe being 


all the moveables which were to be found. 
Booth was ſtanding near the gate of the 


priſon, when the young lady above- men- 
tioned was introduced into the yard. . 17 


viewed her features very attentively, and 
was perſuaded that he knew her. She was 
indeed ſo remarkably handſome, that it vas 
3 Ne polkble, for any who had ever ſeen 
| . her le 
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her to forget her. He enquired of one of 
the under- keepers, if the name of the pri- 
ſoner lately arrived was not Matthews; to 
which he was anſwered, that her name was 
__ not Matthews but Vincent, and that ſhe 
was committed for murder. 
The latter part of this information made 
| Mr. Booth ſuipe& his memory more than 
I the former : for 1t was. very poſſible that ſhe 
| might have changed her name; but he 
hardly thought ſhe could ſo far have 
changed her nature as to be guilty of a 
erime ſo very incongruous with by het former 
gentle manners: for Miſs Matthews had 
both the birth and education of a gentle- 
woman. He concluded, therefore, that he 
was certainly miſtaken, and reſted ſatisfied 
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| | Containing certain — which befe Me. 
. Booth in the priſn. 


\HE remainder of the day Mr. Booth 

. ſpent in a melancholy contemplation 
on his preſent condition. He was deſtitute 
of the common neceſſaries of life, and con- 
ö ſequently unable to ſubſiſt where he was; 


nor was there a ſingle perſon in town to 
N | whom . 


Chapeß. 1 M E L IA. 31 


whom he could, with any reafonable-hope, 
apply, for his delivery. Grief for ſome 
time baniſhed the thoughts of food from 


his mind; ; but in the morning, nature be- 15 


gan to grow uneaſy for want of her uſual 
nouriſhment : for 2. had not eat a morſel 
during the laſt forty hours. A penny loaf, 
which is, it ſeems, the ordinary allowance 
to the priſoners in Bridewell, was now de- 
livered him; and while he was eating this, 
a man brouglit him a little packet ſealed 
up; informing him that it came by a met- 
ho ſaid at red no anſwer, 
Mr. Both now opened his packet, 55 ä 
alter unfolding ſeveral pieces of blank pa- 
per ſucceſſively, at laſt diſcovered: yy 
; wage with great care in the innermoſt pa- 
per. He was vaſtly ſurpriſed at this fot, 
as he had few, if any friends, from whom 
he could duch a favaur, ſlight as it 
was; and not one of chis friends, as he was 
appriſed, knew of, his confinement. As 
there was abe ien to the et, nor a 
word of - writing r. in it, he began 
to ſuſpect that it was delivered to the wrong 
perſon; and, being one of the moſt un- 
tainted honeſty, —— found out the man who 
gave it to him, and again examined him 
concerning the perſon ho brought it, and 
the meſſage delivered with it. The man 
Sit C 4 e . 
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affured Booth that he had made no miſtake; 
ſaying; if your name is Booth, ſir, I am 
poſitive you are the gentleman to reer 
© the parcel I gave you belongs.“ 1 
The moſt ſcrupulous honeſty i, e 
haps, in ſuch a ſituation, have been well 
enough ſatisfied in finding no owner for the 
guinea; eſpecially when proclamation had 
been made in the priſon, that Mr; Booth 
had received a packet without any direc- 
tion, to which, if any perſon had any claim, 
and would diſcover the contents, he was 
ready to deliver it up to ſuch olaimant. 
No ſuch claimant being found, (I mean 
none who knew tlie contents; for many 
ſwore that they expected q̃uſt ſuch a packet, 
and believed it to be their property) Mr. 
Booth very calmly reſolved to 9 2 
money to his on uſe 55 
et The firſt thing eee db 
coat, which Mr Booth, hungry as he was, 
thought of, was to ſupply Himſelf wir 
ſnuff, which he had long, to his great ſor- 
row deen without. On this occafion; he 
_ preſently miſſed that iron box which the 
methodiſt had ſo :dextrouſly conveyed out 
of his pocket, as we mentioned in the laſt 
chapter... Nigga in min n % 
[1:2 He no ſooner: miſſedd this box) than be 
3 0 * that che gambler was 
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the perſon who had ſtolen it: nay, ſo well 
was he aſſured of this man's guilt, that it 
may, pehaps, be improper to ſay he barely 
ſuſpected it. Though Mr. Booth was, as we 
have hinted, a man of a very ſweet diſ- 
poſition; yet he was rather over- warm. 
3 therefore, no doubt concerning 
the perſon of the thief, he eagerly ſought 
him out, and very bluntly ur, rr 120 
with the fact. 
be gambler, ligand: 1 1 we 
ſhould now call the philoſopher, received 
this charge without the leaſt- viſible emo- 
tion either of mind or muſcle. After 8 
ſhort pauſe of a few moments, he anſwered, 
with great ſolemnity, as follows: Young 
man, I am entirely unconcerned at 
groundleſs ſuſpieion. He that ach 8 | 
« ſtranger,. as I ann to- you; without any 
cauſe, makes a worſe compliment to him- 
* ſelf than to the ſtranger. Vou know 
« yourſelf, friend; you know not me. It 
is true indeed you heard me accuſed of 
being a cheat and a gameſter; but WD 
is my accuſer? look at my apparel; — 
© dothieves-and gameſters wear ſuch cloaths 
as theſe ? play is my folly, not my vice; 
it is my impulſe, and I have been a mar- 
tyr to it. Would a gameſter have aſłed 
8 ee to N when 1 could have loſt 
3 | n eee | 
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5 eighteen pence and won nothing ? how- _ 
© ever, if you are not ſatisfied, you may 
_ * ſearch my pockets ; the outſide of all but 
© one will ſerve your turn, and in that one 
there is the eighteen pence I told you of. 
He then turned up his cloaths ; and his 
pockets entirely reſembled the pitchers of 

the Belide. 

Booth was a little fvgwetad at this de 
fence. He ſaid, the real value of the iron box 
was too inconſiderable to mention ; but that 
he had a capricious value for it, for the ſake 
of the perfon who gave it him: for tho' 
it is not, ſaid he, © worth fix-pence, I 
would willingly give a crown to apy one 

1 < who would bring it me 
- Robinſon anſwered, if that be the — 
you have nothing more to do but to ſig- 
'*:nify your intention in the priſon; and I am 
well convinced you will not be long with- 
Wee 2 re the r of your ſnuff- 
„ box.“ ARS 
This advice. was immediately followed, 
and with: ſucceſs, the methodiſt preſen tly 
25 2 the box; which, he ſaid, he had 
tound, and ſhould have returned it be- 
fore, had he known the perſon to whom 
ir belonged; adding, with uplifted eyes, 
that the ſpirit would not ſuffer. him know- 
5 to detain the goods of another, how- 
1 ever incoſinderable che value Was. . 
— 
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not heard you often ſay, the wickeder any 
of the, methodiſt) q no man can be wicked 


a ſinner 


ice: the Lord knous my innocence. 


which the other, without amy heſitation, 
aocoracd him, Kyin g fi youneveriacouſed — * 


„I mhould- be angry wich aldriend ür ac. 


no reaſon to be offended with you for be- 
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5. ſo, friend MY aid; Robinſon. 2 Have 1 
6, man was, the better, provided he was 


What you, call believers Vou miſtaxe 
me, cries Cooper (for that was the name 


after he 1s; poſſeſſed by the ſpirit. There 
is a wide difference between che days of 
« fin, and the days of) grace. I have — 
mpſelf? i believe thee, cries 
Robinſon, with a ſneer. I care not, an- 
ſwered the other, + what an ãtheiſt believes. 
I ſuppoſe you would inſinuate that I ſtole 
the ſnuff-· box; but I value not your ma- 


He then walked, off with the reward; and + 
Booth turning to very 


earneſtix 
aſked pardon for 5 nd ſuſpicion; 


me, fir: you / ſuſpectod ſorme gambler, 
with Mhoſe character 1 have no Sondern. 


80 — who ſhould given haſty credit 
to any allegation againſt me; but I have 


2 beying what thec.oman, — the raſeal 
who is juſt gone, and who is omitted 
here for; a pick · pocket, which you dit 
8 eee told you to my diſad- 


by 3 Ho " 


à⁊ game at cards; at firſt for ha 
afterwards for ſhillings, when fortune fo 


© vantage. And if vou thought me to be 


a gambler, you had juſt reaſon to ſuſpect 
6 nn for I myſelf am conſined 
here by the perjury of one of thoſe vil- 


© lains; who having cheated me of my 
money at play, and hearing that I intend- 
ed to apply to a magiſtrate againſt him, 
© himſelf began the attack, and obtained a 
* warrant againſt me of juſtice Thraſher, 
who, without hearing one ſpeech in my 
*- defence,” committed me to this place.“ 

Booth teſtified great compaſſion at this 
account; and he having invited Robinſon 
to dinner, they ſpent that day together. In 
che afternoon Booth indulged his friend with 
pence, and 


favoured Robinſon, that he did not leave 


the other a ſingle ſhilling in his pocket. 


A ſurprizing run of luck in a gameſter, 
is often miſtaken for ſomewhat elſe, by per- 


ſons who are not over zealous deleeers in 
the divinity of fortune- I have known a 


at Bath, who hath happened för- 
tunately (I might almoſt ſay unfortunately) 


to have four by honours in his hand almoſt 


every time he dealt, for a whole evening, 


ſhunned univerſally by the whole company 


the next day. And certain it is, that Mr. 
. though of a __ very little in- 


clined 


a 
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clined to ſuſpicion, began to wayer” in His 
opinion, whether the character given by 
Mr. Robinſon of himſelf, or that Which the 
others gave of him, was the truer. _ 44k 


In the morning, hunger paid him a- e. 


cond viſit, and found him again in the ſame 
ſituation as before. After ſome delibera- 
tion, therefore, he reſolved to. aſk Robin- 
fon to lend him 'a ſhilling or two of that 
money which was lately his own. And this 
experiment, he thought, would confirm 


him either 1 in a good or evil opinion Wo that. | 


gentleman. geen 


To this demand, Robinſon anſwered, with | 


t'alacrity „that he ſhould ladly 
on id. had'not forty Bee 4 5 one 
of her jade tricks with him: © for ſince my 
„winning of you, ſaid he, I have been 
ſtript not only of your money, But my 
© own.” He was going to harrangue farther; 
but Booth, —.— 315 indignation, | turned 
from bim. TORE N 
This poor gentleman had very Atte time 


to reflect on his own miſery, oł the rafcality, - 
K it appeared to him of the other, when 


the ſame perſon, who had the day before 


— 


delivered Him the guitiea from the unknown | 


hand, again coſted him, and told him 


* lady i in the houſe (ſo he expreſſed 1 9 
deſired che favour of his company. 


Mr. Booth c WEE the — 
ſage, and was conducted into a room in the 
priſon, where he was preſently convinced 
that Mrs. Vincent was no other than his old 
ee Miſs Mun 
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2 the extraordinary 88 of Miſs 
_ Matthews on her meeting with Booth, aud 
2 endeavours to prove, by reaſon and 
aul bority, that it is poſſible for @ woman ta 
_ appear to be har 12 really is not... 


IGHT or nine years had paſt. an 
| interview. between. Mr Booth and I 
Matthews; and their meeting now in ſ 
traordinary a place affected both of 
with an equal ſurpriſe. 9 
After ted B Fra, cxrempniey, the 
a acquainte Booth, that havi rd 
12 — a perſon in the priſon. 77 —— 
her by the name of Matthews, ſhe had great 
curioſity to enquire who he was, whereupon 
be had been ſhewn to her from the windayv 
of the houſe; that ſhe immediate 88 . 
lected him, and being ngen 

bels ſituation, for which 

great concern, ſhe had ſent þi 

5 he had r the Th 


: 
q 
ws $4, 44 
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then proceeded to excuſe herſelf for not ha- 
ving defired to ſee him at that time, when | 
Fa, was under the greateſt diſorder and hurry 
of ſpirits. 

Booth made many handſome Rn og ac 
ledgments of her favour; and added, that 
he very little wondered at the diſorder of 
her ſpirits, concluding, that he was heartily 
concerned at ſeeing her there; 4 but, 1 bope, 
madam, ſaid he — 

Here he heſitated; upon which, burſti 
into an agony of tears, ſhe cried out, ing 

captain, captain, many extraordinary 

things have paſſed ſince laſt I ſaw you. 

O gracious heaven! did I ever expect 5 5 
b this MANN be the next place of Our metk 
= then flung herſelf into her chair, 
where ſhe gave a looſe to her paſſion, whilſt 
he, in the moſt affectionate and tender 
manner, endeavoured to ſooth and comfort 
her; but paſſion! itſelf did, probably, more 
forits own relief than all his friendly conſola- 

tions. Having vented this in a large flood 
of tears, the became pretty well compoſed; 

but Booth unhappily mentioned her father, 

the again relapſed into an agony, and cried, 
out, Why? why will you repeat the name 
c of that dear man? I have diſgraced him, 
8 1 Booth, Lam unworthy the W 
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* his daughter. Here paſſion again ſtop- 
ped her words, and ane elf in 
tears. 10 | 
Alter this ſociind vent of forrow or ſhame; 
or, if the reader pleaſes, of rage, ſhe once 
more recovered: from her agonies. To ſay 
the truth, theſe are, I believe, as critical 
diſcharges of nature, as any of thofe which 
are ſo called by the phyſicians ; and do more 
effectually relieve the mind than any reme- 
dies with which the whole Materia Medica | 
of philoſophy can ſupply it. 
When Mrs. Vincent had: recovered het 
faculties, the perceived Booth ſtanding ſilent, 
with a mixture of concern and aftoniſh- 
ment in his countenance; then. addreſſing 
| herſelf to him with an air of the moſt-be- 
_ witching ſoftneſs, of which ſhe was a per- 
fect miſtreſs, ſhe ſaid, I do not wonder at 


© your amazement, Captain Booth; nor in- 


deed at the concern which you 2 plainly 
* 6. diſcover for me: for I well know the 
| neſs of your nature; but, O Mr. 
6 „Pooth! believe me, when you know what 
© hath happened ſince our laſt meeting, 
7 your concern wHl be raiſed, however your 
aſtoniſhment may ceaſe.” O, fir, you-are 
© a ſtranger to the cauſe of my ſorrows.” 
I hope, I am, madam,” anſwered he; 


„for 1 cannot believe what L have heard in 
6: the 
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the priſon · ſurely murder at which 
words ſhe ſtarted from her chair, repeating, 
murder! Oh! it is muſic in my ears. 
© You have heard then the cauſe of my 
commitment, my glory, my delight, my 
< reparation ! Ves, my old friend, this is 
the hand, this is the arm that drove the 
pen · knife to his heart. Unkind fortune, 
that not one drop of his blood reached 
my hand Indeed, fir; I would never have 
waſhed it from it. But though I have 
not the happineſs to ſee it on my hand, 1 
have the glorious ſatisfaction of remem- 
45 bring 1 ſaw it run in rivers on the floor; 
L ſawi it forſake his cheeks. I ſaw Him 

4 fall a martyr to my revenge. And is the 

killing a villain to be a murder? per- 

_-*- haps? the law calls it ſo. Let it call it 


whatät will, or puniſh me as it pleaſes.—— 


amin me no, no — That is not in the 
power of man not of that monſter man, 
Mr. Booth. Jam undone; am rev evenged, 8 
and have now no more buſineſs for life; 
let them take it from me when they wilt,” 5 
Our poor gentleman turned pale wit 
4 at this ſpeech, and the ejaculation 
of Good Heavens! what do 1 bels burſt 
ſpontaueauſly from his lips; nor can we 
wonder at this, though he. was the braveſt 
of men; for her voice, , her looks, her geſ- 


"OM 
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tures, were properly adapted to the fenti- 
ments ſhe expreſt. Such indeed was her 
image, that neither could Shakeſpear de- 
ſcribe, nor Hogarth paint, nor Clive ye Is 
fury in higher perfection. 
What do you hear?“ ie the. 
£ You hear the reſentment: of the moſt in- 
© jured of women. You have heard, you 
« ſay, of the murder; but do you know "he 
© cauſe, Mri BoOth? have you,' fince your 
- © return to England, viſited that .country 
E where we . knew one another? tell 
me, do you know my wretched Kor? rn 
"ob that, my fendt! 27 7 Agi 
Booth heſitated for an anſwer; indeed be 
had heard ſome imperfect flories, not much 
to her advantage. She waited not till he 
had formed a ſpeech; but cried, What- 
ever you may have heard, you cannot 
ebe acquainted with all the ſtramge acci- 
© dents which have occaſioned: your ſeeing 
me in a place which, at 3 
was fo unlikely, that I ſhould ever have 
| been found in; nor can you know the 
| * cauſe of all that 1 have uttered, 'and 
| which, I am convinced, you never expect- 
„ed to have Heard from my mouth. If 
* theſe circumſtances' raiſe yo curiofity,, 1 
will ſatisfy ak en Ty 1-297 . XY 


| - 
| 
| 
| 
| 


T.. III wor wh or CIO IT er ß ðͤ REI 


—— —— —ͤ I IT ——ä —2 . — 


Chap.6. A EI.  @ 


a word to expreſs his ardent deſire of xnow- 
ing her ſtory. Upon which, with very lit- 
tle previous ceremony, ſhe began to relate 
what is written in the following chapter. 
But before we put an end to this, it may 
be neceſſary to whiſper a word or two tothe 


critics, who have, perhaps, egen to ex- 
preſs no leſs. aſtoniſhment than Mr, Booth, 
that a lady, in whom we had remarked a 
moſt extraordinary power of diſplaying ſoft- 
neſs, ſhould, the very next moment aftet the 
words were out of her mouth, expreſs ſen- 
timents becoming the lips of a.Dalila, Je- 
quil, Livilla, Meſſalina, Agrippina, Bruni- 
childe, Elfrida, lady Macbeth, Joan of Na- 
ples, Chriſtina of Sweden, Katharine Hays, - 


- * - 4 - * + © A. 7 


Sarah We ee eee —. 


- ws 3694 (: 749 

other r of N ſex, which 
tory, ſacred or prophane, antient or m 
dern, falſe or — op 8 14 * 
Me deſire ſuch. critics to remember, 
that it is the ſame Engliſh, climate, in 
which, on the lovely roth of June, under 
a ſerene ſky, the amorous Jacobite, kiſſing 
the odoriferous zephyr's breath, gathers a 


noſe- gay of white roſes to deck t whiter ; 


breaſt of Celia; and in which, on the 11 


Though laſt, not leaſt. - 
» 5 ; 0 i 


horrible tba the air, and driving the 
wet tempeſt before him, levels the hope of 


volution. 31 


| harmonious ſong in praiſe of the young ad- 


ladies in a fide-box at a play, where, in the 
| balcony on the oppoſite fide was placed the 
inimitable B——y C—s, in company with 
a young f fellow of no very formal, or indeed 
ſober, appearance. One of the ladies, I 


ever ſee any thing look ſo modeſt and fo 
innocent as that girl over the way ? what 
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of June, the very next day, the boiſterous 
boreas, rouſed by the hollow thunder, ruſhes 


the huſbandman with the earth, dreadful 
remembrance of the conſequences of the re- 


y in let it be remembered, thats it is he 
ſelf ſame Celia, all tender, ſoft, and deli- 
cate ; who with a voice, the ſaceinels of 
which the Sirens might envy, warbles the 


Þ arr ; and again, the next day, or, per- 
by the next hour, with' fiery eyes, wrink- 
brows, and foaming lips, roars forth 
treaſon and nonſenſe in a political argument 
With ſome fair one, of a different principle. 
Or, if the critic be a whig, and conſe- 
quently diſlikes ſuch kind of ſimiles, as be- 
ing too favourable to jacobitiſm, let him be 
"contented with the following ſtory : 
I happened in my youth to fit behind two 


remember, ſaid to the other Did you 


< pity 


% 
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« pity it is ſuch a creature ſhould be in the 
c way of ruin, as I am afraid ſhe is, by her - 
being alone with that young fellow! Now 
this lady was no bad phyfiognomiſt ; for it 
vas impoſſible to conceive a greater ap 
ance of modeſty, innocence, and ſim plicity, 
than what nature had diſplayed in the coun- 
tenance of that girl; and yet, all appear- 
ances notwithſtanding, I myſelf. (remember, 
ny it was in my youth) had a few morn- 
before ſeen that very identical picture 
of all thoſe engaging qualities in bed with 
a rake at a bagnio, ſmoaking tobacco, 
drinking punch, talking obſcenity, and 
ſwearing and curſing with all the impu- 
dence and impiety of the loweſt and n 
abandoned trull of a oldiers,, „ 


| CHAP, vll. | 
bs which 15 iſs Matthews begins ber Fu 


188 Matthews having barred the 
door on the inſide, as ſecurely as it 
was before barred on the outfide, Keen | 
as follows: . a 
Lou may tine 12 am going to be- 
| coin my hiſtory at the time when you left 
the country; but I cannot help naive 
vou of 11 which e before. 
| N You . 


— 


* 


. 
© You will ſoon recollect the incident; but 
Il believe you little know the conſequence 
© either at that time or ſince. Alas! I could 
© keep a ſecret then: now I have no ſe- 
© crefs ; the world knows all; and it is not 
worth my while to conceal any thing. 
Well!—You will not wonder, I believe. 
—T proteſt I can hardly tell it you even 
now. But I am convinced you have 
too good an opinion of yourſelf to be 
.* ſurprifed at any conqueſt you may have 
made. Few men want that good opi- 
nion — and perhaps very few had ever more 
Treaſon for it, Indeed, Will, you was a 
© charming fellow in thoſe days; nay, you 
© are not much altered for the worſe now, 
© at leaſt in the opinion of ſome women: 
© for your complexion and features are 
© grown much more maſculine than they. 
© were,” Here Booth made her a low bow, 
moſt probably with a compliment; and, 
after a little heſitation, ſhe again proceeded 
Do you remember a conteſt which hap- 
pened at an aſſembly, betwixt myſelf and 
b Miſs Johnſon, about ſtanding uppermoſt? 
© you was then my ne ; and young 
4 Wilkams danced with the other lady. The 
© particulars are not now worth mentioning, 
though I ſuppoſe you have long fince for- 
got them. Let it ſuffice that you ſup- 
DE 5 « ported 
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ported my claim, and Williams very 
« ſneekingly gave up that of his partner, 
who was, with much difficulty, afterwards 
6 prevailed to dance with him. You ſaid, 
Al am ſure 1 repeat the words exactly, 75 
+ that ? you would not for the world: 6 5 
© any lady there; but that you thought 1 
might, without any ſuch danger, declare 
that there was no aſſembly in which that 
lady, meaning your humble ſervant, was 
not worthy of the uppermoſt place; nor 
© will. I, ſaid you, ſuffer the firſt duke in 
England, when ſhe is at the uppermoſt 
0 end of the room, and hath called her 
5 dagcc, to. lead his partner above her. 
What made this the more pleaſing to 
me was, that I ſecretly hated; Miſs, John» 
ſon. Will you have the reaſon? - why 
< then, I will tell you honeſtly, ſhe was my 
rival; that word perhaps aſtoniſhes 
you, as you never, I believe, heard of an px 
one who made his addreſſes to me; and 
indeed my heart was till that night, en- 
« tirely indifferent to all mankind. I mean 
then, that ſhe was my rival for praiſe, for 
beauty, for drefs, for fortune, and conſe- 
quently for admiration, My triumph on 
<- this conqueſt is not to be expreſſed, any 
more than my delightain the perſon to 
; Whom I chiefly 1 it. The former, I 
29 | fancy, 
. | 
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© fancy, was viſible to the whole company ; 
and J defired it ſhould be fo : but the 
latter was ſo well concealed, that no one, 
I am confident, took any notice of it. And 
c yet you appeared to me that night to be 
© an angel. You looked, you danced, you 
_ © ſpoke—every thing charmed mW 2k ? - 

Good heavens! cries Booth, is it poſſi- 
© ble you ſhould do me fo much unmerited 
© honour, and I ſhould be dunce enough 
not to perceive the leaſt ſymptom !” 
I affure you, anſwered ſhe, *< I did all 
I could to prevent you; and yet I almoſt 
© hated you for not * . through what 

I ſtrove to hide. y, Mr. Booth, was 
you not more Auch hted 93 will 

& anſwer for you your affeions were more 
c happily diſpoſed of to a much better wo- 
c man than myſelf, whom you married ſoon 

c afterwards. I ſhould aſk you for her, 

„ Mr. Booth; I ſhould have aſked: you for 
her before; but I am unworthy of aſking 
«for her, 125 of calling her my 1 7 85 
c ance--— 
Booth ſtopt 1 ſhort, as 5 ſhe was running 
into another ißt of paſſion, and begged her 
to omit all former matters, and acquaint 
him with that part of her a 112 to ders 


| * was an entire: ee 


2 * 
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ohe then renewed her diſcourſe as fol- 
lows: © You know, Mr. Booth, I ſoon af- 
terwards left that town, upon the death 
of my grandmother, and returned home 
to my father's houſe; ; where I had not 
been long arrived before ſome troops of 
dragoons came to quarter in our neigh- _ 
bourhood. Among the officers, there was 
a cornet, whoſe deteſted name was Heb- 
bers, a name I could ſcarce repeat, had 1 
not at the ſame time the pleafure to refle& 
that he is now no more. My father, you 
know, who is a hearty well-wiſher to the 
preſent government, uſed always to in- 
vite the officers to his houſe; ſo did he” 8 
theſe. Nor was it long before this cor- - 
net, in ſo particular a manner recom- 
mended himſelf to the poor old gentle- 
man (I cannot think of him without tears) 
that our houſe became his principal ha- 
bitation ; and he was rarely at his quar- 
ters, unleſs. when his ſuperior | officers 
obliged him to be there, I ſhall ſay no- 
thing of his perſon, nor could that be 
any recommendation to a man: it was 
ſuch, however, as no woman could have 
made an objection tg. Nature had cer- 
tainly wrapt up her odious work in a moſt 
beautiful covering. To fay the truth, he 
was the handſomeſt man, except one only, 
r. ; "D N 6 ane 
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that I ever ſaw I aſſure you, I have ſeen 
a handſomer ——but—well.—He had be- 
fides all the qualifications of a gentleman; 
was genteel, and extremely polite; ſpoke 
French well, and danced to a miracle; 
but what chiefly recommended him to 
my father, was his {kill in muſic, of which 
you know that dear man was the moſt 
violent lover. I with he was not too ſuſ- 


ceptible of flattery on that head; for I 


have heard Hebbers often greatly com- 
mend my father's performance, and have 
obſerved, that the good man was, won- 
derfully pleaſed with ſuch commenda- 
tions. To ſay the truth, it is the only 
way I can account for. the extraordinary 
friendſhip which my father conceived for 
this perſon ; ſuch a friendſhip that he at 
laſt became a part of our famuly, 
This very circumſtance, which, as I 
am convinced, ſtrongly. recommended him 


to my father, had the very contrary 2 
with me; I had never any delig 


muſic, and it was not without muc Af. 


culty I was prevailed on to learn to play 
on the ee in which I had made a 


very flender progreſs, As this man, there- 


fore, was frequently the occaſion of my 
being importuned to play againſt my will, 


* 2 began. to entertain ſome diſlike for him 
on 
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c on that account; and as to his 2 E 
© afſure you, I long continued to look on 
it with great indifference, 
Ho ſtrange will the art of this 1 man 
« appear to you preſently, who had ſuffi- 
_ © cient addreſs to convert that very circum- 
c ſtance which had at firſt occaſioned my 


« diſlike, into the firſt ſeeds of affection for 3 


6 him! SF 
© You have often, I believe, heard my 
« ſiſter Betty play on the harpſichord; ſne 
« was indeed e the beſt performer 1 . 
£ the whole country, _ 
I was the fartheſt in the world from 
c regarding this perfection of hers with 
© envy, In reality, perhaps, I deſpiſed all 
« perfection of this kind; at leaſt, as I had 
< neither ſkill. nor ambition to excel this 
way, I looked upon it as a matter of mere 
« indifference. | 
© Hebbers firſt put this emulation i in my 
© head, He — great pains to perſuade 
© me, that I had much greater abilities of 


the muſical kind than my ſiſter; and that 


' © I might with the —— caſe, if I pleaſed, 
$ — her; offering me, at the ſame time, 
* his aſſiſtance, if I would. reſolve: to un- 
c dertake it. 


When he had ſufficiently inflamed my = 


ambition, in which perhaps he found too 
D 2 _- © little 
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© little difficulty, the continual praiſes of 


my ſiſter, which before I had diſregarded, 


became more and more nauſeous in my 


ears; and the rather as muſic being the fa- 


© yourite paſſion of my father, I became ap- 


rehenſive (not withoutfrequent hints from 
A of that nature) that ſne might 
* pain too great a preference in his favour. 
* To my harpſichord then I applied my- 


© ſelf night and day, with ſuch indoflry 


* and attention, that I ſoon began to per- 


form in a thloieble manner. I do not ab- 


* ſolutely ſay I excelled my fiſter; for many 
<,were of a different opinion; but indeed 
there might be ſome partiality in all that. 
ih © Hebbers, at leaſt, declared himſeif on 
my -fide, and nobody could doubt his 


5 of « judgment, He aſſerted openly, that I 


< played in the better manner of the two; 
© and one day, when I was playing to him 
© alone, he affected to burſt into a rapture 


of admiration, and, ſqueezing me gently 


© by the hand, ſaid, There madam, I now 
E have you excel your fiſter as much in 


muſic as, added he, in a whiſpering ſigh, 


you do her, and all the world, in every 


« other hh. 


© No woman can bear any ſuperiority i in 
© whatever thing ſhe deſires to excel in. I 


now. began to hate all the admirers of my 
| 6 « ſiſter, 
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0 fiſter, to be uneaſy at every commenda- 


«© tion beſtowed on her ſkill in muſic, and 
© conſequently to love Hebbers for the pre- 
« ference which he gave to mine. 

© Tt was now that I began to ſurvey the | 
© handſome perſon of Hebbers with plea- 
© ſure. And here, Mr. Booth, I will be- 


© tray to you the grand' ſecret of our ſex. 


C Many. women, I believe, do, with 


; preat innocence, and even with great in- 


5 difference, converſe with men of the fineſt 


« perſons : but this I am confident may be 
« affirmed with truth, that, when once a 


0 woman comes to aſk this queſtion of her- 


« ſelf ; is the man whom 1 like for ſome 
6 other reaſon handſome ? her fate, and his 
© too, very ſtrongly depend on her anſwer- 
ing in the affirmative, . 7 
« Hebbers no ſooner perceived that he 


made an impreſſion on my heart, of which, 


« I am ſatisfied, I gave him too undeniable 9 


*© tokens, than he affected, on a ſudden, 
* to ſhun me in the moſt apparent manner. 


He wore the moſt melancholy air in my 

« preſence, and, by his dejected looks and 
* fighs, firmly Perfüsde me, that there was 
* ſome ſecret ſorrow labouring in his bo- 
ſom; nor will it be difficult to imagine to 


c © what, cauſe I imputed it. 


D 3 
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© Whilſt I was wiſhing for his declaration 
« of a paſſion, in which, I thought, I could 
© not be miſtaken, and, at the ſame time, 
< trembling, whenever we met, with the ap- 
prehenſion of this very declaration, the 
© widow Carey came from London to maxe 
© ns a vilit, intending to ſtay the whole 
© ſummer at our houſe, - 

© Thoſe who know Mrs. Carey, will "BIR 
© think I do her an injury, in ſaying, the is 
© far from being handſome; and yet ſhe is 
as finiſhed a coquette as if the had the 
© higheſt beauty to ſupport that character. 
2 But, perhaps, you have ſeen her; and, if 
© you have, I am convinced you will readily 
* ſubſcribe to my opinion.“ 

Booth anſwered, he had not; and then 
ſhe * as in the following es 


} Yi 11 AP. VIII. 
The hiftory of Miſs Matthews continued. 


HIS young lady had not been three 

days with us, before-Hebbers grew 

0 i 3 with her, that it was gene- 
. _ © rally obſerved, and my poor father, who, 
© I believe, loved the cornet as if he had 
been his ſon, began to jeſt on the occa- 


5 ' on, as one Who would not be diſpleaſed 
© at 
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cat throwing a good jointure into the arms 
of his friend. COTE e 
c You will eafily gueſs, fir, the diſpoſition 
of my mind on this eccafion; but I was 
© not permitted to ſuffer long under it; for 
© one day, when Hebbers was alone with 
© me; he took an opportunity of expreſſing 
© his abhorrence at the thoughts of marry- 
© ing for intereſt, contrary to his inclina- 
© tions. I was warm on the ſubject, and I 
believe, went ſo far as to ſay, that none 
© but fools and villains did ſo, He replied, 
© with a ſigh, yes, madam, but what would 
you think of a man whoſe heart is all the 
* while bleeding for another woman, to 
* whom he would willingly facrifice the 
world; but, becauſe he muſt ſacrifice her 
- © ihtereſt as well as his own, never durft 
even give her a hint of that paſſion which 
© was preying on his very vitals? do you 
© believe, Miſs Fanny, there is ſuch a 
© wretch on earth? I anſwered, with an af- 
* ſumed coldneſs, I did not believe there 
was. He then took me gently by the 
hand, and with a look fo tender, that 1 
*.can not deſcribe it, vowed he was him- _ 
< ſelf that wretch. Then ſtarting, ' as If 
'* conſcious of an error committed; he eried 
with a faltering voice, what am I faying? 
'* pardon me, Miſs Fanny; fince I beg only 
bois 4 © your 
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*-your pity, I never will aſk for more. — 
© At theſe words, hearing my father com- 
ing up, I betrayed myſelt entirely, if, in- 
© deed, I had not done it before. 1 haſtily 
x withdrew my hand, crying, huſh! for hea- 
« yen's ſake, my father is Juſt coming in; 
. my bluſhes, my look, and my accent tel- 
ling him, I ſuppoſe, all which he wiſhed 
© to know. 
© A few days now hana matters to an 
© eclaircifſement between us; the being un- 
deceived in what had given me ſo much 
© uneafineſs, gave me a pleaſure too ſweet 
* to be reſiſted. To triumph over the wi- 
© dow, for whom I had, in a very ſhort time, 
© contracted a moſt inveterate hatred, was a 
pride not to be deſcribed; Hebbers ap- 
'© neared to me to be the cauſe of all this 
© happineſs. I doubted not but that he 
© had the moſt difintereſted paſſion for me, 
and thought him every way worthy of its 
return. I did return it, and Acecptte: him 
as my lover. 5 
He declared the greateſt apprehenfions 
© of my father's ſuſpicion, though I am con- 
1 vinced theſe were cauſeleſs, had his de- 
0 been honourable. To blind theſe, 
I conſented that he ſhould carry on ſham 
© addrefſes: to the widow, who was now a 


-# conſent Jeſt between us; and he preteyd- 
| c ed 
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« ed from time to time; to acquaint me faith- 
fully with every thing that paſt at his in- 
© terviews with her; ; nor was this faithleſs 
woman wanting in her part of the deceit. 
« She carried herſelf to me all the while with 
© a ſhew of affection, and pretended to have 
the utmoſt friendſhip for me. But ſuch 
« are the friendſhips of women! | 
At this remark, Booth, though. onowgle 
affected at ſome parts of the ſtory, had great 


difficulty to refrain from laughter; but, by 
good luck, he eſcaped being perceived; and 


the lady went on without interruption. 
I] am come now to a part of my narrative 


in which it is impoſſible to be particular, 


< without being tedious; for as to the com- 

* merce between lovers, it is, I believe, 

much the ſame in all caſes, and there i 18, 
perhaps, ſcarce a ſingle phraſe that hath * 


not been repeated ten millions of times. 


© One thing, however, as I ſtrongly re- 
* marked it then, ſo I will repeat it to you 
* now. In all our converſations, in mo- 


ments when he fell into the warmeſt rap- 


* tures, and expreſſed the greateſt ng 
* at the delay of his joys, he ſeldom men- 


© tioned the word marriage; and never 


once ſolicited a day for that purpoſe. In- 
© deed women cannot be cautioned too 


\ 6 much * ſuch lovers; 3 for thou oh I 


Ds © have 


I . 


have heard, and perhaps truly, of ſome 
© of our ſex of a virtue fo exalted, that it 
« is proof againſt every temptation; yet the 
« generality, I am afraid, are too much in 
© the power of a man to whom they have 
owned an affection. What is called be- 


© ing upon a good footing, is, perhaps, be- 


© ing upon. a very dangerous one; and a 
* woman who hath given her conſent to 
s marry, can hardly be ſaid to be ſafe till 


© the is married. 


And now, fir, I haſten to the period of 


* my ruin. We had a wedding in our fa- 
* mily; my muſical fiſter was married to a 
young fellow as muſical as herſelf. , Such 
* a match, you may be ſure, amongft other 
© feſtivities, muſt have a ball. Oh! Mr. 
Booth, ſhall modeſty forbid me to re- 
mark to you what paſt on that occaſion ? 
but why do I mention modeſty, who have 
no pretenſions to it? every thing was ſaid, 


© and practiſed, on that occaſion, as if the 
* purpoſe had been to inflame the mind of 


every woman preſent. That effect, I freely 
© own to you, it had with me. Muſic, 


© dancing, wine, and the moſt luſcious - 
© converſation, in which my poor dear fa- 
_ © ther innocently joined, raiſed ideas in me 


© of which I ſhall for ever repent; and I 


* wiſhed (why ſhould I deny it?) that it 
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been my wedding, inſtead of my 

4 ſiler z:: % ER” 
„The villain Hebbers danced with me 


« that night, and he loſt no opportunity of 
improving the occaſion. In ſhort, the: 


« dreadfut evening came. My father, 
though it was a very unuſual thing with 


him, grew intoxicated with liquor; moſt 


of the men were in the ſame condition; 


* nay, I myſelf drank more than I was ac- 


« cuſtomed to, enough to enflame, though _ 
not to diſorder. I loſt my former bed- © 


fellow, my ſiſter, and, — you may, I think,. 
gueſs the reſt, —the villain found means to 


© teal. to my chamber, and I was undone.” . 

Two months J paſſed in this deteſteU 
© commerce, buying, even then, my guilty, 
© half-taſted pleaſures at too dear a rate, with 
© continual horror and apprehenfion ; but 
© what have I paid fince, what do I pay 
© now, Mr. Booth? O may my fate be a 
warning to every woman to keep her inno- 
* cence, to reſiſt every temptation, fince the 


is certain to repent of the fooliſh bargain, 


May it be a warning to her to deal with 
© mankind with care and caution ; to ſhun. 


s the leaſt approaches of diſhonour, and 


© never to confine too much in the honeſty 


of a man, nor in her own ſtrength, where 


© ſhe has ſo much at ſtake; let her remem-- 
D 6 ber 
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© ber ſhe walks on a precipiece, and the 
© bottomleſs pit is to receive her, if ſhe 
6 f WIPE ; nay, if ſhe makes but one falſe 
ep. 
I aſk your pardon, Mr. Booth, I might 
© have ſpared theſe exhortations, fince no 
© woman hears me; but you will not won- 
« der at ſecing me affected on. this occa- 
* ſion.“ 3 

Booth declared he was moch more d fur- 
priſed at her being able ſo well to preſerve 
her temper in recounting her ſtory. 
O fir, anſwered ſhe, I am at length re- 
| © conciled to my fate; and I can now die 
with pleaſure, ſince I die revenged. I am 
© not one of thoſe mean wretches who can 
© fit down and lament their misfortunes. If 
J ever ſhed tears, they are the tears of in- 
© dignation—but I will proceed. | 
It was my fate now to ſolicit marriage; 
© and I failed not to do it in the moſt earneſt 
© manner: He anſwered me at firſt with 
« procraſtinations, declaring, from time to 
time, he would mention it to my father, 
« and ſtill excufing himſelf for not doing It. 
At laſt he thought on an expedient to ob- 


t © tain a longer reprieve. This was by pre- 


© tending that he ſhould,” in a very few 
6 marks; be een to the command of a 
S traop ; 
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© troop; and then, he ſaid, he could; with 
«„ ſome confidence, propoſe the mateh, 117 

In this delay, I was perſuaded to ac- 
© quieſce; and was indeed pretty eaſy; for 
© I had not yet the leaſt miſtruſt of his ho- 
© nour; but what words can paint my ſen- 
« ſations! when one morning he came into 
my room, with all the marks of dejection 


letter on the table, ſaid; there is news, 
madam, in that letter, which I am-unable 
© to tell you; nor can it give you more ons. 
cern than it hath given me. | 
This letter was from his captain, to 
© acquaint him, that the rout, as they ball 
it, was arrived, and that they were to march 
© within two days. And this I am ſince 
convinced was what he expected, inſtead 
© of the preferment which had been made 
© the pretence of delaying our marriage. 
The ſhock which I felt at reading this was 
ijnexpreſſible, occaſioned indeed principally 
« by = departure of a villain whom I loved. _ 
However, I ſoon acquired ſufficĩent preſence 
of mind to remember the main point; and 
© I now inſiſted peremptorily on his making 
me immediately his wife, whatever * | 
; be the conſequence. x 
5 He — thundertmek at this pro- 
4 © polal being, I ſuppoſe, deſtitute of any 
+ excuſe, 


in his countenance, and throwing, an open 


— 
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excuſe: but 1 was too impatient to wait for 
an anſwer, and cried out with much eager- 
© neſs, ſure you cannot heſitate a moment 

upon this matter heſitate! madam ! re- 
© plied he what you aſk is impoſſible —is 
© this a time for me to mention a thing of 
this kind to your father? — my eyes were 
now opened all at once] fell into a rage 


- - * little ſhort of madneſs. Tell not me, I 


© cried, of impoſſibilities, nor times, nor of 
my father, —-my honour, my reputation, 
© my all are at ſtakxe.— I will have no excuſe, 

© no delay make me your wife this inſtant, 

cor I will proclaim you over the face of the 
whole earth for the greateſt of villains.— 
He anſwered, with a kind of ſneer, What 
© will you proclaim, madam ?—whoſe ho- 
© nour will you injure ?- my tongue faltered 
* when I offered to reply, and I fell into a. 
violent agony, which ended in a fit; nor 
* do I remember any thing more that paſt, 
© till-I found myſelf in the arms of wy poor 
+ affrighted father. 

© O Mr. Booth! what was then my firua- 
tion. I tremble even now from the reflec- 
© tion. —T muſt ſtop a moment. I can go 
* no farther.” Booth attempted all in his. 


wer to ſooth her; and the ſoon recovered . 


Powers, ny proceeded | in her ſtory.” 
CHA P. 
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i 
Tn, which Miſs Matthews concludes ber. | 
relalion. | 


EFORE 1 FO pe my 3 5 

I had ſufficiently betrayed myſelf to 
0 9 beſt of men, who inſtead of upbraid- 
ing me, or exerting any anger, endeavour- 
ed to comfort me. all he could, with aſ- 
« ſurances that all ſhould yet be well. This 
© goodneſs of his affected me with inex- 
< preſſible ſenſations; I proſtrated myſelf 
© before him, embraced and kifled his knees, 
© and almoſt diſſolved in tears, and a degree 
_ © of tenderneſs hardly to be conceived— 
But I am running into too minute deſerip- 
© tions. | 
„Hebbers, ſeeing me in a fit, had left me, 
© and ſent one of the ſervants to take care of 
© me. He then ran away like a thief from 
© the houſe, without taking his leave of my 


« father, or once thanking him for all his. 


6 civilities. He did not ſtop at his quarters, 
but made directly to London, apprehen- 
© five, I believe, either of my father or 

© brother's reſentment ; for I am convinced : 
he is a coward. Indeed his fear of 
6 brother was 1 groundleſs; for I be- 
=" lieve 
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« lieve he would rather have thanked any 
man who had deſtroyed me; and I am 
«© ſure I am not in the leaſt behind hand with t 
* him in good wiſhes, _ 

« All his inveteracy to me had, however, 
© no effect on my father, at leaſt at that 
© time; for though the good man took ſuf- 
« ficient occafions to reprimand me for my 
© paſt offence, he could not be brought to 
© abandon me. A treaty of marriage was 
no ſet on foot, in which my father him 
« ſelf offers me to Hebbers, with a fortune 
c ſuperior to that which had been given with 
* my fiſter; nor could all my brother's re- 
© monſtrances againſt it, as an act of the 
© higheſt injuſtice, avail. 

Hebbers entered into the treaty, though 
© not with much warmth. He had even the 
« affurance to make additional demands on 
my father, which being comphed with, 
every thing was concluded, and the villain _ 
once more received into the houſe. He ſoon: 
found means to obtain my forgiveneſs of 
© his former behaviour; indeed he convinced 
me, ſo fooliſhly blind is female love, that 
che had never been to blame. 

When every thing was ready for our 


© © nuptials, and the day of the ceremony 


was to be appointed, in the midſt of my 


0 happineſs, I received a letter from an un- 
+ known 
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known hand, acquainting me (gueſs, Mr. 
Booth, how I was ſhocked at receiving it) 
© that Mr. Hebbers was already married to 
* 2 woman, in a ae part of che 55 
dm. i 
I Will not tire you with all Sub paſt at 
© our next interview. I communicated the 
jetter to Hebbers, who, after ſome heſita- 
tion, owned the fact; and not only. owned 
© jt, but had the addreſs to improve it to his 
* own advantage, to make it the means of 
« ſatisfying me concerning all his former 
«© delays ; which, to ſay the truth, I was not 
* ſo much diſpleaſed at imputing it to any 
2 degree of villainy, as I ſhould have been 
d to impute it to the want of a ſufficient 
warmth of affection; and though the dif- 
appointment of all my hopes, at the very 
inſtant of their expected fruition, threw 
me into the moſt violent diſorders; yet 
* when I came a little to myſelf, he had no 
great difficulty to aN me chat! in every 
« inſtance, - with regard to me, Hebbers 
© had acted from no other motive than 
trom the moſt ardent and ungovernable 
þ © love. And there is, I believe, no crime 
© which à woman will not forgive, when ſhe 
© can derive it from that fountain. In ſhort, 
© I forgave: him all, and am willing to per- 


be ſuade * ſelf 1 am not t weaker than the 
| 3 reſt 


. 2 
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« reſt of my ſex. Indeed, Mr. Booth" he 
* hath a bewitching tongue, and is maſter 
© of an addreſs that no woman could reſiſt. 
* I do affure you the charms of his perſon 
bare his leaſt eden, at leaſt od my 
eye. 
Here Booth ſmiled, but happily without 
her perceiving it. 
A freſh difficulty (continued ſhe) now 
© aroſe, This was to excuſe the delay of 
the ceremony to my father, who every 
© day very earneſty urged it. This made 
© me ſo very uneaſy, that I at laſt liſtened 
© to a propoſal, which if any one, in the 
days of my innocence, or even a few days 
before, had aſſured me I could have fub- 
© mitted to have thought of, I ſhould have 
treated the ſuppoſition with. the higheft 
© contempt and indignation ;' nay, I fcarce 
© reflect on it with more horror than aſto- 
© niſhment, In ſhort, I agreed to run away 
© with him, To leave my father, my re- 
putation, every thing which was or ought | 
to have been dear to me, and to live with 
_ © this villain as a miſtreſs, fince 1 could not | 
© be his wife. 
Was not this an obligation of the higheſt 
and tendereſt kind, and had I not reaſon 
to expect every return in the man's power 
© on in I had conferred it. 
| 1 will 
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„ will make ſhort of the remainder of 
my ſtory: for what is there of a woman 
« worth relating, after what I have told 
vou? | 5 0 3 
. Above a year I lived with this man in 
can obſcure court in London, during which 
time I had a child by him, whom Heaven, 
I thank it, hath been pleaſed. to take to 
c itſelf, „ It 

During many months he behaved to me 
c with all the apparent tenderneſs, and even 
« fondneſs imaginable; but alas! how poor 
* was my enjoyment of this, compared to 
© what it would have been in another ſi- 
© tuation ? when he was prefent, life was 
© barely tolerable; but when he was abſent, 
nothing could equal the miſery I endured. 
I paſt my hours almoſt entirely alone: for 
© no company, but what I deſpiſed, would 


© conſort with me. Abroad, I ſcarce ever 


© went, left I ſhould meet any of my former 
© acquaintance; for their fight would have 
© plunged a thouſand daggers in my foul. 
My only diverſion was going very ſeldom 
to a play, where I hid myſelf in the gal- 
© lery, with a daughter of the woman of the 
* houſe. A girl indeed of good ſenſe, and 
* many good qualities: but how much be- 
neath me was it to be the companion of a 
* creature ſo low ! O heavens! when I have 
1 | | "ew: 


© ſeen my equals plitrerik T in a fide-box, 
© how have the thoughts of my loſt honour 


* torn my ſoul! 
Pardon me, dear madam,” cries Booth, 


for interrupiing you; but I am under the 


© utmoſt anxiety to know what became of 
your poor father, for whom I have ſo great 
a reſpect, and who, I am convinced, muſt 


* ſo bitterly feel your loſs.” 
O Mr. Booth,* anſwered ſhe, he was 


c ſcarce eyer out of my thoughts. His dear 


* image ſtill obtruded itſelf into my mind, 


and I believe would have broken my heart, 


had I not taken a very prepoſterous way 


sto eaſe myſelf. I am indeed almoſt 


d aſhamed to tell you; but neceſſity put it 
in my head. — Vou will think the matter 
© too trifling to have been remembered, and 
ſo it ſurely. was : nor ſhould 1 have re- 
membered it on any other occafion, You 
© muſt know then, fir, that my brother was al- 
© ways my inveterate enemy, and altogether 
as fond of my fiſter. He once prevailed 
with my father to let him take my fiſter 
with him in the chariot, and by that means 
I was diſappointed of going to a ball which 
I had ſet my heart on. The diſappoint- 
ment, I aſſure you, was great at the time; 


but I had long ſince forgotten it. I muſt 
6 Hive been a very bad women, if I had not: 


© for 
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« for. it was the only thing i in which 1 can 
remember that my father ever diſobliged 


me. However, I now revived this in my 


mind, which I artificially worked up into 
ſo high an injury, that I aſſure you it 
© afforded me no little comfort. When 
© any tender idea intruded into my boſom, | 
I immediately raiſed this fantom of an in- 
jury in my imagination, and it conſider- 
* ably leſſened the fury of that ſorrow which 
I ſhould have otherwiſe felt for the loſs of 
© ſo good a father; who died within a few 
months of my departure from him. 
And now, fir, to draw to a concluſion. 
One night as I was in the gallery at Drury- 
Lane playhouſe, I ſaw below me, in a ſide- 


* : 
"$-# 


© box—(ſhe was once below me in every 


© place) that widow whom I mentioned to 


© you before -I had ſcarce caſt my eyes on 


© this woman, before I was ſo ſhocked with | 


© the fight, that it almoſt deprived me of 
my ſenſes; ; for the villain Hebbers came 
preſently in, and ſeated hunſelf bein 
er 
He had hee aki a en FER 
c me, and I believed him to be at his quar- 
ters in Yorkſhire. - Gueſs what were my 
ſenſations, when I beheld him fitting by 
that baſe woman, and talking to her with 
the utmoſt nnn I could not long 


ende 
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< endure the fight ; and having acquainted 
my companion that I was taken ſuddenly 
ill, 1 forced her to go home with me at the | 
end of the ſecond ac. 

After a reſtleſs and ſleepleſs wichs: I 
© T roſe the next morning I had the: comfort 
© to receive a viſit from the woman of the 
© houſe, who, after a very ſhort introduc- 
tion, aſked me when I had heard from the 
© captain, and when I expected to ſee him? 
I had not ſtrength or ſpirits to make _ 
any anſwer; and ſhe proceeded thus: 
© deed I did not think the capain would habe 
© uſed me ſo. My huſband was an officer of 
the army, as — as himſelf; and if a body 
c is a little low in the world, I am ſure that is 
no reaſon for folks to trample on a body. 
I defy the world to ſay as I ever was guilty 
_ + of an ill thing. For heaven's ſake, ma- 

© dam, ſays I, what do you mean! mean 

© cries ſhe, I am ſure if I had not thought 
© you had been captain Hebber's lady, his 
'< lawful lady too, you ſhould never have 
| Eſet footing in my houſe. I would have 
© captain Hebber know, that though I am 
© reduced to let lodgings, I never have en- 
© tertained any but perſons of character. 
In this manner, ſir, ſhe ran on, ſay ing 
* many ſhocking things not worth repeating, 
ne aa the better of my 
| * patience 
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« patience. as well as my ſorrow, and 1 puſh- 
ed her out of the room. | 
She had not been long gone bewre her 
daughter came to me, and after many ex- 

« preſſions of tenderneſs and pity acquainted 


me, that her mother had juſt found out, 


« by means of the captain's ſervant, that the 
captain was married to another lady; which 
« if you did not know before, madam, ſaid - 
« ſhe, Lam'ſorry to be the weſſenger of ſuch 
£ 11] newws. 

Think, Mr. 1 AY} "what I muſt 3 
© endured to ſee myſelf humbled before ſuch 
© a creature as this, the daughter of a wo- 


man who lets lodgings eg Sa 85 


recollected a a little, I thought it 
would be in vain to deny any thing; ſo 
knowing this to be one of the beſt na- 
< tured, and moſt ſenſible girls in the world, 


I reſolved to tell her my whole ſtory, and 1 


for the future to make her my confidante. 
© I anſwered: her therefore with a good deal 
* of aſſurance, that ſhe need not regret tell- 
ing me this piece of ill news, for I had 
© known it before I came to her houſe, 
Pardon me, madam, replied the girl, 
* you cannot poſhbly have —— it ſo long; 
for he hath not been married above a week: 
_ © laſt night was the firſt time of his appear 
ing in „Fabi with his wife at the play. 


. 3 
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© Indeed, I knew very well the cauſe of your 


© uneaſineſs there; but would not mention— 
lis wife at the play ! anſwered I eager-- 
© ly: what wife! whom do you mean? 
I mean the widow Carey, madam, re- 
„ plied ſhe, to whom the captain was mar- 


'© ried a few days ſince. His ſervant was 


* here laſt night to pay for your lodging 0 
© and he told it my mother. ' | 
I know not what anſwer. I made, of | 
© whether I made any ; I preſently fell dead 
on the floor, and it was with great difficulty 


I was brought back to life by the poor 


girl: for neither the mother, nor the maid 
© of the houſe, would lend me any aſſiſtance, 
both ſeemed to regard me rather as a 


_ © monſter than a woman. 
Scarce had I recovered the uſe of ww 


© ſenſes, when 'I received a letter from the 
< villain, declaring he had not affurance to 


< fee my face, and very kindly adviſed me 


© to endeavour to reconcile myſelf to 


my family; concluding with an offer, 
in caſe I did not ſucceed, to allow me 


twenty pounds a year to ſupport me in 


© ſome remote part of the kingdom. 


I I need not mention my indignation at 
© theſe propoſals. In the higheſt agony of 


rage, I went in a chair to the deteſted 
houſe, where I eaſily got acceſs to the 


6 wretch 
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« wretch I had devoted to deſtruction, 


« whom 1 no ſooner found within my reach, 


« than I plunged a drawn penknife, which "I 


© I had prepared in my pocket for the pur- 


« poſe, into his accurſed heart. For this 


fact I was immediately ſeized, and ſoon 
c after committed hither ; and for this fact 
I] am ready to die, and ſhall, with plea- 
© ſure, receive the ſentence of the Wa. 

7 hus, ſir, ſaid ſhe, © I have related 
to you my unhappy ſtory; and if I have 


« tired your patience, by dwelling too long 


on thoſe parts which affected me the moſt, 
I aſk your pardon.” 


Booth made a proper ſpeech on this oc- © 
caſion, and having expreſſed much concern 
at her preſent ſituation, concluded that he 
hoped her ſentence would be milder than 


| the ſeemed to expect. 


Her reply to this was full of to FREY Fj Ea 
bitterneſs and indignation, that we do not 
think proper to record the ſpeech at length: 

in which, having vented her paſſion, ſhe. 
all at once put on a ſerene countenance,, 
and, with an air of great complacency, ſaid, _ 


3 Well, Mr. Booth, I think I have now. 


4 right to ſatisfy my curioſity, at the ex- 


© pence of your breath. I may ſay it is not 


© altogether a vain curioſity ; for perhaps 


© I have had inclination enough to-intereſt 


„„ 55 ay 15 


„ „ 
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« myſelf in whatever concerns youꝰ but 
© no matter for that thoſe days (added ſhe 
with a ſigh) are now. over.“ 

Booth, who was extremely good - natured 
and well 'bred, told her that ſhe ſhould not 
command him twice whatever was in his 
power; and then, after the uſual apology, 
was going to begin his hiſtory, when the 
keeper arrived and acquainted the lady that 
dinner was ready, at the fame time faying, 
1 ſuppoſe, madam, as the gentleman is 
© an acquaintance of yours, he muſt dine 
© with us too.” 

Miſs Matthews told the keeper that the 
had only one word to mention in private to 
the gentleman, and that then they would 
both attend him.— She then pulled her 
purſe from her pocket, in which were up- 
wards of twenty guineas, being the remain- 
der of the money for which ſhe had ſold a 


55 gold repeating watch, her father's preſent, 


with ſome other trinkets, and deſired Mr. 
Booth to take what he ſhould have occaſion 


for: — ſaying, You know, I believe, dear 


Will, I never valued money; and now 
8 Tam ture I ſhall have very little uſe for 
it.“ Booth, with, much difficulty, ac-. 
cepted of two guineas ; and then they both 
together attended the Keeper, 


CHAP. 
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Table talk $i ing of 4 facetious di iſeourſe | 
- that paſſed in the priſon. _ | 
HERE were aſſembled at the table 
the governor of theſe (not impro- 


RE. called infernal) regions; the lieute- 
nant governor, vulgarly named the firſt” 


turnkey ; Miſs Matthews, Mr. Booth, Mr. N 


Robinſon the gambler, ſeveral other pri- 
ſoners of both ſexes, and one Murphy an 
attorn 


The governor took the firſt opportunity 


to bring the affair of Miſs Matthews upon 
the carpet, and then turning to Murphy, he 
faid, eit is very lucky this gentleman hap- _ 

< pens to be preſent; I do affure you, ma- 
dam, your cauſe cannot be in abler hands. 
He is, I believe, the beſt man in England 
cata defence; I have known him often ſuc-  _ 
©ceeded againſt the moſt poſitive evidence.* | 

© Fy, fir,” anſwered Murphy, you know 


I hate all this; but if the lady will truſt 1 
me with her cauſe, I will do the beſt in 


my power. Come, madam, do not be 
* diſcouraged; a bit of manſlaughter. and 
cold iron, I hope, will be the worſt: or 
perhaps we may come off better, with a 
* ſlice of chance-medley, or ſe defendendo.* 
I am very * of the law, fir,” cries” 


_— | 
8 2 +. Ye 


— 


3 
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\. 

c Yes, madam,” anſwered e c it 
© cannot be expected you ſhould underſtand 
it. There are very 14 of us who pro- 
c feſs it, that underſtand the whole nor 
cis it neceſſary We ſhould. There is a 

« great deal of. rubbiſh of- little uſe abont 
« mdictments and abatements, and bars, 
and ejectments, and trovers, and ſuch ſtuff, 
© with which people cram their heads to 
little purp oſe. The chapter of evidence 


is the main buſineſs; that is the ſheet-⸗ 


« anchor : that is the rudder, which brings 
© the veſſel ſafe in Portum. Evidence is 
© indeed the whole, the. ſumma totidis, - for 
© de non apparentibus et non Infitentibus ean. 
© dem eſt ratio. 9 24417 SEE 
< If you addreſs i to me, fir,” Ka 
the lady, you are much too learned, ih 
© affure you, for my underſtanding.” - 
Face, madam, anſwered Murphy, 3 1 
bi * Latin, for a candle: I commend your 
© prudence. - I ſhall know the erde. 
6. = your caſe when we are alone. 
1 hope the lady, ſaid. Robinſon, hath 
no ſuſpicion. of any perſon here. I hope 
we are all perſons of honour at this table,” 
« D—n my eyes l' anſwered a well-drefled- 
6 woman, <] can anſwer for myſelf and the- 


other ladies ; ; though I never ſaw the lady 


in my life, (the Weed. re be ſhy of us, 
* dn; 


= " 
/ W -. „ 


xd 
K 
[> 
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LY 
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© d—n my eyes! J ſcorn to rap againſt 
any lady... 58 

<D—nme, madungl lied ancthes bit, 

© I honour what you have done. I once put 

aà knife into a cull myſelf - ſo my ſervice to 
you, madam; and I wiſh you may come 


off with ſe diffidendo with all my heart.” 


3 * beg; good woman, ſaid Miſs Mat- ; 
thews, * you would talk on ſome other 


ſubject, and give yourſelf no concern 


about my affairs. 
Jou lee ladies, cried 1 5 the 
tlewoman doth not care to talk onhis 


4 matter before e 4 Pray 005 not 


e denn! Doug! 
Nay, I value the lady' 8 acquaintanos 
Ino more than ſhe values ne cries the 


firſt woman who ſpoke—— I have kept as 


good company as the lady, 1 believe, 
every day in the week. Good woman! i 
do not uſe to be fo treated If the lady 
ſays ſuch another word to me, dn me, 
« I will darken her day-lights. Marry come 


up, good woman !—the lady's a whore as 


well as myſelf; and though The ſent hither 
* to mill doll, d—n my eyes, I have money 


0 enough to buy it One as well : as the 15 = 


„ herielf,/ | 


A cant word, meaning t to Lit fear, or rather to 
enen 3 5 
5 E 3 8 Afton 
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Action 3 perhaps ſoon hin enſued 
this ſpeech, had not the keeper interpoſed 
his authority, and put an end to any further 

diſpute. Soon after which, the company 

broke up; and none but himſelf, Mr. 
Murphy, Captain Booth, and Miss Mat- 
thews remained together. 

Miſs Matthews then, at the entreaty of _ 
the keeper, began to open her caſe to Mr. 
* whom ſhe admitted to be her ſo- 
licitor, though ſhe ſtill declared ſhe was in- 

different as to the event of the trial. 

Mr. Murphy having heard all the parti- 
culars with which the reader is already ac- 
quainted (as far as related to the ROO) 

| hook his head, and ſaid, there is but one 
4 circumſtance, madam, which I with was 
< 'out of the caſe; and that we muſt put 
© out of it: I mean the carrying the pen- 

c knife drawn into the room with you; for 
that ſeems to imply malice prepenſive, as 
© we call it in the law: this circumſtance 
therefore muſt not appear againſt you; 
c and if the ſervant who was in the room 
obſerved this, he muſt be bought off at 
© all hazards. - All here, you ſay, are 
friends; therefore I tell you openly, you 
* muſt furniſh me with money ſufficient for 
this purpoſe. Malice is all we e to 


+ rods inſt. 
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© I would not preſume, fir,” cries Booth, 
© to inform you in the Law; but 1 have 
heard in caſe of ſtabbing, a man may be 
© indicted upon the ſtatute ; and it is cope: : 
© tal, though no malice appears. 
© You ſay true, fir, anſwered Murphy, 
ca man may be indicted contra formam ſta- 
* tutis, and that method, I allow you, re- 
© quires no malice; I preſurne you are 4 
© lawyer, fir? 3 
© No, indeed, fir, anſwered Booth, 1 : 
* know nothing of the law. 
© Then, fir, -I will tell you—lf. a man . 
© be indicted contra formam ſtatutis, as we 
© fay, no malice is neceſſary; n 5 
form of the ſtatute makes malice; 5 


< then what we have to "guard againſt is 6 


8 having ſtruck the firſt blow—pox on't, it 
is unlucky this was done in a room If 
it had been in the ſtreet, we could have 
© had five or fix witneſſes to have proved 
© the firſt View, cheaper, chan I am afraid 
we ſhall get this one; for when à man 
© knows, Feet the unhappy circumſtances 
of the caſe, that you can procure no 


„other witneſs but himſelf, he is always 


dear. It is ſo in all other ways of buſi- 
© neſs—]T am very implicit, you fee; but 


we are all among riends. The ſafeſt Y 


ln 2 Way is to furnith bid with money 1 pb 
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© to offer him a good round ſum at once; 
and, I think, (it is for your good I ſpeak) 
fifty pounds is the leaſt that can be of- 
« fered him.— ] do aſſure you, I would of- 
© fer him no leſs, was it my own caſe. 
And do you think, fir,” ſaid ſhe, © that 
I would fave my life at the expence of 
« hiring another to perjure himſelf ? _ 
* Ay, furely do I, cries Murphy, for 
© where is the fault, admitting there is ſome 
fault in perjury, as you call it; and to be 


„ 


_ -*© ſure, it is ſuch a matter, as every man 


6 would rather wiſh to avoid than not; and 
yet, as it may be managed, there i is not ſo 
much as ſome people are apt to imagine 
in it; for he need not kiſs the book, and 
pray [where is the perjury ? but if the 
c eryer is ſharper than ordinary, what is it 
© he kiſſes? is it any thing but a bit of 
* calves in? I am fure- a man muſt be a 
very bad chriſtian himſelf; who would not 


d do fo much as that to fave the life of any _ 
-_ © chriſtian whatever, much more of ſo pretty 


a lady—Indeed, madam, if we can make 
© out but a tolerable caſe, ſo much beauty 
* will go a | great way with a judge and the 


I jury too.” 


I.!ube latter part of this ſpeech, notwith- 
ſtanding the mouth it came from, cauſed 


Miſs ews to ſuppreſs much of the in. 
dignation 


| mne. ik M. E LI A 81 200 : 
dignation which began to ariſs: bat che 
former; and ſhe anſwered with a ſimile, 
Sir, you are a great caſuiſt in theſe mat- 
* ters; but we need argue no longer con- 
cerning them; for if fiſty pounds would 
ſave my life, I aſſure de e not com- 
mand that ſum. The little money I have 
in my pocket is all I can call my own; 
and, I apprehend, in the ſituation I am 
in, I mall have e ee of that to 
+ ſpare}? fd 6 Meg at 
Tn. Come, e niche? cries Murphy, 
+ life. is ſweet; let me tell you; and never 
ſwꝛeeter than when we are near loſing it. 
I have known many a man very brave 
and. undaunted at his firſt: commitment, 
who, when buſineſs began, to thieken 4 I 
. little upon him, hath changed his note. 
2 1s- no time e lnng in your con- 
bf hy Shimon: ene after the'liberalit ity.of 4M 
Miſs Matthews, and on ſeeing a purſe df 
n in her hand, had conceived a great 4 
inion of her wealth, no ſooner heard that = I 
- ſum which he had in intention entirely. 
"ecinfilbarelh for his own uſe, was e 
to be broke in upon, thought it high time 
to be upon his guard. To be ſures cries 
he, Mr. Murphy, life is. ſweet, as you 
By. that muſt be acknowledged ; to be 
| Eg: 7 ſure 
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<« ſure life is ſweet; but ſweet as it is, no 
© perſon can advance more than they are 
worth to ſave it. And indeed, if the lady 
can command no more money than that 
little ſhe mentions, ſhe is to be commended 
for her unwillingneſs to part with any of 
it; for, to be ſure, as ſhe ſays, ſhe in 
want every farthing of that, to hve like a 
« gentlewoman till ſhe comes to her trial. 
And, to be ſure, as ſweet as life is, peo- 
ple ought to take care to be able to live 
* ſweetly while they do live; befides, I can- 
not help faying; the lady ſhews herſelf to 
be what the is, by her abhorrence of per- 
Jury, which is certainly a very dreadful 
* crime, And, though the not kiſſing the 
© book, doth, as you ſay, make a great deal 
© of difference ; and, if a man had a great 
© while to live and repent, perhaps he might 
© ſwallow it well enough; yet, when peo- 
© ple comes to be near their end, (as who. 
can venture to foretell what will- be the 
© lady's caſe !) they ought to take care not 
to over-burthen their conſcience. I hope 
the lady's caſe will not be found murder; 
© for I am ſure I always with well to all my 
© priſoners, who ſhew themſelves to be gen- 


© tlemen, or gentlewomen; yet one ſhould 


« aljays ewe the worſt.” 


Buer 5 
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Indeed, fir, you ſpeak like an oracle, 
anſwered the lady; © and one ſubornation 
« of perjury would fit heavier on my con- 
£ ſcience, than twenty ſuch. murders as L 


am ＋ ey of.“ | 
| ay, to be ſure, 3 ö the 
* keeper, nobody can pretend to tell what 
provocation you muſt have had; and cer- 
© tainly, it can never be imagined; that a 
lady who behaves herſelf fo handſomely 
as you have done ever ſince you have been 
© under my keys, fhotild be guilty of kill- 
4 5 a man without being N highly pror 
oked to do it.“ | 

Mr. Murphy was, I believe, going to 
anſwer, when he was called out of the room; 


after which, nothing paſſed between the re- 


maining perſons worth relating, till Booth 

and the lady retired back 1 Atze be 

lady's apartment. 

_ © Here they fell immediately to eothment- 

25 ing on the Rrepolng liſcourls;" but as their 
_ comments were, I believe, the fame with 
- what moſt readers have made on the fame 


_ - occafion, we ſhall omit them. At laft Miſs: 


Matthews reminding her companion. of his . 
Ein fo of relating to her What had befallen 
him ſince the interruption. of thelr former 
acquaintance, he began, as is written in the 


next book of this * | 
| 5 E6 o GAME 1 LA. 


— 
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. 1 
In bi ch Captain Booth begins to Farid. bis 
„  biftory. | 


——_ 


HE tea-table being removed, "and b 
Mr. Booth and the lady left alone, = 
5 ne proceeded as follows: 
Since you deſire, madam, to know the 

© particulars. of my courtſhip to that beſt 
© and deareſt of women, whom I afterwards 
© married; I will endeavour to recollect 
© them as well as I can, at leaſt all thoſe in- 


6 cidents which are moſt worth relating 1 


* 


you. 
If the vile opinion of the fatality i in 
marriage had ever any foundation, it ſure- 
«ly appeared in my marriage with my 
Amelia. I knew her in the. _ 

; | * * 


. 
+ 
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her beauty; and, I believe, madam, the © 
© had as much as ever fell to the ſhare of a 
woman; but though I always admired her, 
it was long without any ſpark of love. 


Perhaps the general admiration which ar 
4 that . purſued her, the reſpect paid 


© her by perſons of the higheſt rank,. and 
© the numberleſs addreſſes which were made 


her by men of great fortune, prevented © 5 


< my aſpiring at the poſſeſſion of thoſe 


charms, which ſeemed ſo abſolutely. out 


of my reach. However it was, I aſſure 


© you, the accident which deprived. her of : 
© the admiration of others, made the firſt - 1 
« great impreſſion on my heart in her fa- 5 


vour. The 1 injury done to her 


© the overturning of a chaiſe, by niet At 2 
you may well remember, her lovely noſe 


1 was beat all to pieces, gave me an affur- 8 


c ance that the woman who had been fo 


much adored for the charms of her per- 
| © ſon, deſerved a much higher adoration to 
© be paid to her mind; for that ſhe was in 
© the latter reſpect infinitely more. ſuperior 
to the reſt of her ſex, than the e 3 


been in the former. 


I admire your taſte extremely? cried? 14 5 


3 the lady, I remember perfectly well the 
se heroiſm with which. your. Amelia 

that 1 
G0 


1 
1 
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© Good heavens! madam,” anſwered 8 

© what a magnanimity of mind did her be- 

6 haviour demonſtrate ! if the world have 


« extolled the firmneſs of foul in a man 
* who can ſupport the loſs. of fortune; of 


©a general, who can be compoſed after the | 


© loſs of a victory; or of a a who can. 
be contented with the loſs of a crown; 


with what aſtoniſhment ought we to be? 


hold, with what praiſes to honour a young 
8 lady, who can, with patience and reſig- 
nation, ſubmit to the loſs of exquiſite 
© beauty, in other words, to the loſs of for- 

tune, power, glory; every thing which 


human nature is apt to court and rejoice 


in! what muſt be the mind, which can 
© bear to be deprived of all theſe i in a mo- 
ment, and by an unfortunate trifling ac- 
© cident; which could ſupport all this, to- 
© gether with the moſt exquiſite torments of 
© body, and with dignity, with reſignation, 
© without complaining, almoſt without a 
- © tear, undergo the moſt painful and dread- 


1 ful operations of ſurgery in ſuch a ſitua- 


s tion. Here he ſtopt, and a torrent of 
tears guſhed from his eyes; ſuch tears as 
are apt to flow from à truly noble heart, 
at the hearing of any thing ſuprifingly 
great and glorious. As ſoon as he was 

| able he __ proceeded thus: : 
© Would | 
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0 Would you think, Miſs Marthews, that 
© the misfortune of my Amelia was capable 
of any aggravation! I aſſure you, ſhe hath 
* often told me it was aggravated with a 
* circumſtance which outweighed all the 
© other ingredients.” This was the cruel in- 
© ſults ſhe received from ſome of her moſt 
intimate acquaintance, ſeveral of whom, 
after many diſtortions and grimaces, have 
turned their heads aſide, unable to ſupport 
their ſecret triumph, and burſt, into a _ 
laugh in her hearing.“ i 
Good hèeaven! dried Miss Matthews, 
what deteſtable actions will this contemp- 
tible paſſion of envy Fenn on our ſex tO. 
commit? 


© An occaſion of this bled, as Fas hath WO 
5 fince. told me, made the firſt impreſſſan 


* on her gentle heart in my favour. I was 


* one day in company with ſeveral young 


ladies, or rather young devils, where poor 
© Amelia's accident was the ſub) ject of much 


| © mirth and pleaſantry. One - bed © 
5 1 ſhe hop ped 1 would not hold her wy "i 


4 1 do not Fane ads, what the may do 


© with. her- head, but I am convinced the 


will never more turn up her noſe at her 


I betters.. Another cried, what a very pro- 


L e 


0 Amelia Wy 
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Amelia and a certain captain, who had 
unfortunately received an injury in the 
ſame part, though from no ſhameful cauſe. 
Many other farcaſms were thrown out, 
very — to be repeated. I was hurt 
with perceiving ſo much malice in human 
© ſhape, and cried out very bluntly, indeed, 
ladies, you need not expreſs ſuch ſatisfac- ; 


tion at poor Miſs Emily's: accident: for 
* ſhe will ſtill be the handſomeſt woman in 


England. This ſpeech of mine was after- 


«© wards variouſly repeated by ſome to my 
honour, and by others repreſented in a 
— light; indeed it was often re- 

ported to be much ruder than it was. 
c However, it at length reached Amelia's, 
© ears. She ſaid ſhe was very much obliged 
to me; fince I could have fo much com 
« paſſion: for her as-to-be. rude: to a ne r 
6 ber, account. 

About a month alter the accident, den 
© Amelia began to ſee company, in'a-maſk, 
I had the honour to drink tea with ber. 
+ We were alone together, and 1 begged 
her to indulge my curioſity by ſhewing ne 
0 her face. We anſwered, in a moſt oblig- 
ing manner, perhaps, Mr. Booth, yon 


Will as little know me when my maſk. is 
& off, as when it is on; and at the ſame in- 
4 ſtant unmaſked. — The 0 Kill 


IP Was. 


— 
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* was the leaſt I conſidered. Fo thouſand | . 
tender ideas ruſhed all at once on my 
mind. I was unable to contain mA 334 
© and eagerly kiſſing her hand, I cried— 
« Upon my ſoul, madam, you never ap- 
* peared to me ſo lovely as at this inſtant; _ 
© Nothing more remarkable paſſed at this 
« viſit; but I ſincerely believe we were gei⸗ 
© ther of us hereafter indifferent to each 
other. 
r months, however, paſſed. ab 
f « this, — 5 Jever thought ſeriouſly of 
making her my wife. Not that 1 3 
« ſafficient love for Amelia. Indeed it aroſe. 
© from the vaſt affection I bore her. I con- 
+ ſidered my own as a deſperate fortune, 
© hers as entirely dependant on her mother, 
Who was a woman, you know, of violent 
c paſſions, and very unlikely to conſent to 
« a match ſo highly contrary. to the intereſt 
of her daughter. The more I loved Ame- ' 
© lia, the more firmly I reſolved within my»-' 
« ſelf never to propoſe love to her ſeriouſſr. 
Such a dupe was my underſtanding to my - 
© heart; and ſo fooliſhly did I imagine! 
' © could be maſter of a flame to which I was 3 
every day adding fuel. 
© Q Miſs Matthews ! ! we have bean i 
men entirely maſters of their paſſions, and 
L "af nm n this fire in Ken 
e 
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and conceal it at their pleaſure. Perhaps 
there may be ſuch; but if there are, thoſe 
* hearts may be compared, I believe, to 
© damps, in which it is more difficult to 
0 keep fire alive than to prevent its blazing : 
© in mine, it was placed in the midft of 
© combuſtible matter. 

After ſeveral vifits, in which looks and 

© fighs had been interchanged on. both ſides, 
but without the leaſt mention of | paſſion 
in private, one day the diſcourſe between 
us, when alone, happened to turn on 
<Jove; I fay happened, for I proteſt it was 
got deſigned on my fide, and I am as 
c firmly convinced not on hers, I was now 
© no longer maſter of myſelf; T declared 
c myſelf the moſt ene of all martyrs 
to this tender paſſion; that T had long 
© concealed it 'fram its object. At length, 


© after mentioning many particulars, ſup- 


_ © prefling however, thoſe which muſt have 
- © neceffarily brought it home to Amelia, I 
© concluded with begging her to be the con- 
© fidante of my amour, and give me her 
© advice on that occaſion. 
Amelia, (OT ſnall never forget the dear 
© perturbation I) appeared all confuſion at 
© this inſtant. She trembled, turned pale, 


© and diſcovered how well the underftood _ 


p ray by a thouſand more ſymptoms than. 
1 could | 


— 
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I could take notice of, in a ſtate of mind 
* ſo very little different from-her own. At 
« laſt, with faltering accents, ſhe ſaid, I had 
made a very ill choice of a counſellor, in in 
c a matter in which ſhe was ſo ign 
« Adding, at laſt, I believe, M 
you gentlemien want very little advice in 
theſe affairs, which os _ W rr bet 
ter than we do. : 
II Vill relate no more ef our converſa- | 
< tion at FOR. indeed Iam afraid T'rire 
c you with too many particulars,” _ 
b- O no, nnfineretivhe, , *Tihould be e 
to hear every ſtep of an amour which 
© ſo tender a beginning. Tell me eyery 
«thing you faid or did, if you. can . 
member it. 3 
Hie then broceedell, and Þo will ve in 
the next _— ah N 


— 


1 


Re LA 5 


mur. Booth continues his = 15 this chapter 
... there are ſome paſſages that may ſerve as a - 
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* > 


4 kind of touchſtont, by which a young lady 
may examine the heart of ber lover. 1 
. would adviſe, therefore, that every lover 


224 : =, obliged to read it over in the preſence of 


bis re, and that ſhe carefully watch 


; u erer eee 1 f 8 


WAS under the utmoſt concem, ing 

Booth, when I retired from my viſit, 
2.5 had reflected coolly on what I had 
* ſaid. I now ſaw plainly that I had made 
© downright love to Amelia; and J feared, 


| 5 ſuch was my vanity, that I had already 


ne too far, and been too ſucceſsful. 
eared! do I ſay, could I fear what! 


0 Gu ? how ſhall I deſcribe the. anriety 


© of my mind ! 

* You need give yourſelf no great pain, 
cried Miſs Matthews, to deſcribe what I 
can ſo eaſily gueſs. To be honeſt with 

* you, Mr. Booth, I do not agree with your 


© lady's opinion, that the men have a ſupe- 


© rior underſtanding i in the matters of love. 


Men are often blind to the paſſions of wo- / 


men; but every woman is as quick-fighted 
| hs 
as 


not underſtood by all our ſex. 


However, madam, ſaid Mr. Bootle, « £ I 8 


now undertook to deceive Amelia. I ab- 


© ſtained three days from ſeeing her; to ſay 


the truth, I endeavoured to work myſelf 
to a reſolution of leaving her for ever; 


4 has! when I could not fo mp ſubdue. my 
paſſion But why. do I talk i E 


of ſubduing/ paſſion 2; I ſhould ſay, when 
© no other paſſion could ſurmount my love, 5 


I returned to viſit her, and now attempted- | 


© the ſtrangeſt project which ever entered 


into the ſilly pad of a lover. This was 


to perſuade Amelia; that I was really in 
+ 7 in another place, and had literally 

* expreſſed. my meaning, when I aſked her 
C OR and. defired an to he aff confi- 
dag, 


1 therefore Probe a. meeting to hae re 


been between me and my-imaginary miſ- 


© treſs, ſince I had laſt ſeen Amelia, and re- 


< lated- the particulars as well. as I could in- 
vent them, which had An 4 gur con- 


xt 


© veeſatiomill bi) dünne 


Poor Amelia: preſently Lebend this 


- " 
* * 


c a HIP on theſe ee, nor is there 55 
one article in the whole belegen which is : 


— 


- 


© bait; and, as ſhe hath told me ſince, ; 


« abſolutely, believed me to be in carneſt. 


| | * Poor dear love! hon ſoul the ſincereſt 


* of 


321. 14 * Fe 


\ 
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© of hearts have any idea of deceit? for with 
„all her ſimplicity, I aſſure you ſhe 1 is the 
© moſt ſenſible woman in the world.“ 

It is highly generous and good in you,“ 
(ſaid Miſs Matthews, with a fly ſneer) © to 
impute to honeſty what others would per- 
© haps call credulity.” 

© T proteſt, madam,” anſwered he, Ido 
© her no more than Juſtice. A good heart 
will at all times betray the beſt head in 
the world. — Well, madam, my angel 
was now, if poſſible, more confuſed than 
© before. She looked ſo filly, -you can hard- 
ly believe it.— 

Ves, yes, I can, anſwered the Jady, 
with a laugh, I can believe it.— Well, 
„well, go on.” After ſome heſitation, 

' - cried he, my Amelia ſaid faintly to me, 
Mr. hs.) you uſe me very ill; you de- 
« fire me to be your confidante, and con- 
4 ceal from me the name of your miſtreſs,” 
Is it poſſible then, madam, anſwered I, 
that you cannot gueſs her, when I tell 
you ſhe is one of your eee and 
„lives in this town?“ 
8 « My acquaintance,” faid ſhe, © La! 
| Mr. 1 this town. PLAT 
= «thought I could have gueſſed for once; 
c. but 1 have an ill talent that way—I will 5 
never ä to gueſs any thing again. 
, Indeed 


bo X 


— 
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9 Indeed I: do her an injury when I pretend 
© to repreſent her manner. Her manner, 


© look, voice, every thing was inimitable z 


* ſuch ſweetneſs, ſoftneſs, innocence mo- 
deſty. Upon my ſoul, if ever man could 

© boaſt of his reſolution, I think I might 
now, that I abſtained from falling proſ- 
« trate at her feet, and adoring her. Hows» 


* ever, I triumphed ; pride, I believe, tri- _ 


« umphed, or perhaps love. got the better 


of love. We once more parted, and 1 

promiſed the next time I ſaw her, to re- 
< veal the name of my miſtreſs... 

„I now had, I thought, gained a com- 

© plete victory over myſelf; and no ſmall 
compliments did I pay to my own reſolu- 
© tion. In ſhort, I. triumphed as cowards 
© and. niggards do when they flatter them- 
« ſelves. with having given. ſome ſuppoſed 
< inſtance of courage or generoſity; and my 


triumph laſted as * that is to to ſay, 


till my aſcendent paſſion had a proper op- 


« portunity, of diſplaying itſelf in its Tn. 


a and atural colours. 
aving hitherto ſucceeded ſo well i in my 
con opinion, and. obtained this mighty 
T, * ſelf-conqueſt,. I now.entertained. a defign 
© of exerting the moſt romantic generoſity, 
and of curing that unhappy paſſion which 
*F e I hey, raiſed in Amelia, 


2 ee 


* 5 


8 
6 
5 
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BE. Among the ladies who had expreſſed 


© the greateſt ſatisfaction at my Amelia's 
« misfortune, Miſs Oſborne had diſtinguiſh- 


. © ed herſelf in a very eminent degree; ſhe . 
© was indeed the next in beauty to my angel, 


© nay, ſhe had diſputed the preference, and 


© had ſome among her admirers, who were 


blind enough to give it in her favour, 
Well, cries the lady, I will allow 
you to call them blind; but Mifs Ofſborne 


© was a charꝑing girl.? Ws. 
She certainly was handſome,” anſwered 


he, and a very conſiderable fortune; ſo 1 


© thought my Amelia would have little dif- 
« ficulty in believing me, when I fixed on 
her as my miſtreſs. And I concluded, 
© that my thus placing my affections on her 


known enemy, would be the ſureſt me- 


© thod of eradicating every tender idea with 
* which I had been ever honoured by 


c Amelia. 11 Bo td | 8 
Well then, to Amelia I went; ſhe re- 


© ceived me with more than uſual coldneſs 


« and reſerve. In which, to confeſs the truth, 
© there appeared to me more of anger than 


I, indifference, and more of dejection than 


© of either. After ſome ſhort introduction, 
I revived the diſcourſe of my amour, and 
© preſently mentioned Miſs Oſborne as tgje 
© lady whoſe name I had concealed ; add- 
MPRA | "mg; 


*, 


< ing, os IG I . Ladd got 
4 mention her before, was, that I appre- 
© herided there Was ſome little diſtance be- 
ti tween chem, >" I hoped, to Pe -righ 
_ happineſs of accommodating... | 
Amelia apſweredigvith 4 en 
If you know, fir, chat there is any dif. 
« tance between us, I ſuppoſe you know. _ 
« the reafon of that 3 Rs then, I 
„„ think, I could not ha to be 
e affronted by her ft 1; Sol. not 
6 have you think, Mr. Booth, that I hate 
« Miſs Oſborne. No Heaven! is my wit 
ce neſs, I deſpiſe her too much. Indeed, 
« when I reflect how much I loved the. 
e woman who hath treated me;ſo cruelly, I 
own it gives me pain When I lay, as 1 
then imagwed, and; as all about me be- 
64 lieved, upon my death- bed, in all the 
cagonies 40 pain and miſery, to become 
« the object of laughter to my deareſt 
ec friend. O Mr. Booth, it is a cruel re- 
ce flection l and could. J after. this. have ex- 
« pected from ,you :—but: Why not from 
«, you, ta hom I am à perſon entirely in- 
cc different, if ſuch a par went ws 
«© {0 r gi i. ON : 7 LT, ' FEI 
ie! 4 uring t greate part 18 bee $4 * 1 ä 
- < the tears. ſtreamed from her bright; ayes, 35 
1 E aught us? 
Mr. * b 


— 


SP A'M ELTA“ — 
1 and repeated it, ſay- 
ing, do you think, chen, madam, that 
« Mifs Emily e , ne 55 : 
' 4862S arc, 1 do,“ Auſwered ſhe, «] 

<c know I am indeed; why hold I not 

+ he indifferent to you 7 SSA, 
Have 21 eyes,” faid I, «heh, deckte 


x hit 
a 0 W ef: your 


40 eyes,” an. 
| Wegen the, < Your Whole hath deelared 
that you have fingled out of all womin- 
d Rind thy Y wilt fay, my baſeft 
e enemy. own I once thought that cha- 
« rater would have been no recommenda- 
« tion to you. But Why did I think fo? 1 
« was born to deceive myſelf ? 
3 then' fell on my kiiees bafors ber: 
And Her Rand, eried out, O my 
Amelia, Jean bear no longer. Vou are 
< the only miſtreſs of my affections; yo 
vate the deity I adore. In this fle, 1 ran 
on for above two or three minutes, har 
it is impoffible to fepeat, till a torrent of 
3 Paffions, together with che 
0 | away in "My ar iii 
To deſcribe my ſenſation till ſue return- 
ed to herſelf, is for in ny power.'—You 
need not, 8 7 8 en i 
4 Amelia! w. I not been hleſt 
| ie " . „With 


1 


l 
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with ſuch a paſſionꝰ . 1 am Conbincel, 
« madam,” continued he, cannot xx 
pect all the particulars vet e tender ſcene . 5 


which enſue," I West ner Te a, 


« ſenſes to remember it all. Let it ſuffice. 
© to, l. Gt That beben An ® z 

« Amelia, while ignorant of its motive, h. 
© been ſo much diſpleaſed, hen he 
© came ſenſible of. that motive, proved xhe 
« trongeſt r mendation to —— Ir 
a pdt He yas, pleaſed, 10 call it Shafts >. 
1 Generous!” repeated the lady; an,, 

© it was Ne- beyond the, _ vn * 


* 


T5 the 3 i 
ſameloubt with Nis — 5 
he ſhould, we will here makela gan in * 
hiſtaty, to give him an opptunitrof >| 
curately conſidering whethar this condutt of + 
Mr. Booth was natural or nos and c, 

quently, whether we have, in this; xo 

maintained or deviated: from: that Iſtriit 
herence to univertal truth _ we prufeſs 
e en : 45 3s NO: 


* * * * 2 A 5 
x y 01 IF | Sd py "2 eee 
* e * : 8 * . F 4 es — 
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O0 TH mae a proper acknowledge. ; 
ment of Miſs Matthews“ vOviy, . 8 
then renewed his ſtory. rx. 

Me were upon the footing . Beer; if 
and Amelia 1 off her reſerve more 
and more, till at length I found all that 


return of m afition wh the N. 
72 luer dan r | 


gre 3117 T0” 

£:My: fituation/ ould now. here! Veen * 
6 paradiſe, had not my happineſs been in- 
* rexrupted with the ſame reflexions I have 


already mentioed; hal I not in ſhort 
« concluded, that I muſt derive al my joys 


from the almoſt certain ruin of that dear 


- © ereature'to whom 1 ſhould: owe them. ID 


Fhis thought haunted! me night and 
day z till I, at laſt, grew unable to ſup- 
port it: I therefore reſolved in the E. 

« eſt manner to lay it before Amelia. 

One evening then, after the kigheſt - 


« profeſſions of the mot difintereſted love, 


© in which Heaven knows my fincerity, I 
< * took an. occaſion to ſpeak to OP, in 


eee mn manner: Fs 
© - | | : * « Too 


1 4 
111901 
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joo true is it, I am afraid, my deaxeſt 

N 86 creature, that the higheſt human b. 

e pineſs is imperfect. Ho rich would-be 

„ my cup, Was it not for one poiſonous 5 

e drop „uch imbitters the whole ! O Ame - 

e lia, wr muſt be the conſequence. of my 

és ever having the honour to call you mine! 

0 « — You, know, my ſituation in i and 
ce ce 55 Kno-] your, own::., 1 have nothing 

more than the ppor proviſign; of an en- 

dens commiſſion, to depend om: f˙FjHỹ 

_ < ſole dependance is on your mother; 
< ſhould. W of een O_. ; 
* 7k FxP ons, how wre mu 

t be. 55 mel O Amelia, how: ' | 
8 en to my mind, is the ap», 
e of your diſtreſs;! can I bear.to. 
0 reflect a moment on the certainty .of.your. - 
fore all the conveniencies of life: 

"6 on the poſhbility of your ſuffering all it? 
4 moſt dreadful inconveniencies! what, muſt 

15 5 e den to. ſee Jan 1 ſuch a 
and to upbraid myſelf with, be- 

13 ar of r 0 
3 «it 155 in ſuch à ſeaſon 1 
. ſhould ee 3 from you. "Could YEE, 

A ſubmit to ſee you encounter all the ha- 

Aards, the fatigues of war, with mel you _ 

K 1 not x, ound however 9 e | 


5 8 | Theſe words were acoornpa 
De figh, and à look inexprefily tender, the 
e tears at the ſame time overflowing - al her 


| 4 
* N 0 obferved | 
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then, muſt I leave you to ſtarve alone, 
* . Qeprived of the tenderneſs of a huſband, 

4 Jeptived: too of the tenderneſs of the beſt 
ee meter through my means? a wo- 
a man moſt dear to me, for being the pa- 


tent, the nurſe, and che friend of my 


* Amelia. — But, O my ſweer creature, 
[6 carry your thoughts a little farther. 


Think of che tendereſt conſequenices, che 


_ "1% deareſt pledges of our love. Can I bear 


11&/ro:thfink'of entdiling beggary on the | E 


| e tefity of my Amelia? on our. - 0 


rens! on our children — On the — 
1 ide, is it le even to mention the 
1 W Unot, muſt not, cannot, can - 
e nt part with you.—What muft we do, 
„ Amefta? it i now! Te mates atk your 


LE advice?” 


i « Whit dvice can 17 ie you,” faid ſhe, 


oy in ſuch an alternative} ould to Heaven 


i e Had never met.“ 


ed wich a 


- © Jovely checks. I was endeavouring to re- 


bs ply, when T was interrupted by what ſoon 


pr at, end to the feene. | 

* Our amour had Ultwady Len buzzed | 
over the town; and it came at laſt to 
ne exrs'of Ms. 9 { had, indeed, 


a ASS. i 
obſerved of late a great alteratian in that | 


„ lady's behaviour towards me, whenever I 
viſſted at the houtes nor could I for a long 


be bauer this en, ever obtain a 
private interview with Amelia; and no, 
it ſeems, I owed it to her mother's inten- 
11 n 10 


e e Ley _ - 

daughter, reclining on my 

| * that tender ſforraw I have aſt deſcribed. . 
L will nat attempt to en of the 
unothec, dr THE. 3. -. 
is my own, © Here. are very nine dowgs,. 
„ indeed,” cries Mrs Harris, ©: You have | 

d made a noble uſe, 27 of any indul- 
«5% gence, and the truſt I xepoſed in you--- 
E As for you, Mr. h, I will not accuſe 

| 0 you ; you haze ſed N 1 


to have expected; 
be — e 3 
more of the ſame kind, hefore {he 1 
S ſuffer me to ſpeak, .-but, at laſt, 1 
tained a hearing e to excuſe my 
21 — — was ready to fink. into 
png 9 ah tas cu aa of, grief, 


— 


every night in walking backwards and 
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* fir, "E muſt ſay you are innocent in com- 
11 of her; nay, I can fay, T have 
eat you uſe diſſuafive arguments; and 


1 1 promiſe you they are of weight. 1 


* have, I thank heaven, one dutiful child, 
< and I ſhall henceforth think her my only 


e one: She then forced the poor, trem- 


bling, fainting Amelia out of the wy 


which when had done, ſhe began ve 


© cooly to reaſon with me on the folly, 


. + iniquity, which 1 had been 9 1 


of; and ted to ne almoſt every word 
1 had before urged to her daughter. In 
fine, the at laſt obtained of me a promiſe 
© that I would ſoon go to my regiment, and 


; ſubmit to any miſery, rather chan that 6f „ 


Cs * 


0 2 25 the rum of Amelia. 
I now, for many days, We the 
reateſt torments which the human mind 
© 1s, I believe, capable of feeling: and I 
can honeſtly ſay, I tried all the means, 
and ap ple every agen which T cou 
< raiſe # to cure me of my loye. And to 
© make theſe the more effectual, I ſpent 


« forwards in the fight of Mrs. Harris's 


= houſe, where I never failed to find ſome 


object or other, which raiſed forme tender 
des of my lovely Amelia, and almoſt 


eee can e een 
© And, 


Chap gz. A ME LI A. HO 
+; Andy don't vou think; f firs faid,;Miſs 
2 Matthews, you took a,moſt prepoſterous 
78 een to cure yourſelf 1735 nnr "LH 116 TW 
Alas, madam, anſiyered he, you . 
* not ſee it in a more abſurd. light than I do Ido 

© but thoſe know little of real love or — 
© who do not know how much we deceive 
ourſelves when we pretend to aim at the 
cure of either. It is with theſe, 28 ift is 


With ſome diſtempers of the body, no- 7 4 


thing is, in the leaſt, agreeable to u but 
hat ſerves to heighten the diſeaſ. 
At the end of a fortnig ht, When — 
dxiven almoſt to the higheſt degree of de- 
© ſpair,- and. could contrive no method »of - 
q * conveying a letter to Amelia, how, was 1 
1 ſurpriſed when . Mrs. Harris 8 | ſervant + 
| brought me a card, with an invitation 
* from the mother herſelf, to drink WE. 
85 evening at her houſe ! — 
Vou will eafily. believe, madam, as 1 


of did not fail. ſo agreeable an appointment; 
on my arrival, I was; introduced into a 
0 2 large company of men and women, Mrs. 
a n een ene Long it of the £0 
Amelia ſeemed: in my eyes to "ak 
more beautiful than ever, and behaved 
with all the gaiety imaginable. The old 


bo 2 87 treated me with much. civi $ 3 but 


ww 


F 


« 


„ 
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che young lady took little notice of me, 
and ade 3 her diſeourſe to an- 
other gentleman Indeed, ſhe now 
and then gave me a lock of no Uiſconrag- | 
ing kinds and 1 obferved her colour 
* change more than once, when her eyes 
met mine: circumſtances which, perhaps, 
2 t to have afforded me fufficient com- 
fort; but they could not allay the thou- 


and doubts and fears with Which I was 


alarnied: for my anxious thoughts ſug- 
geſted no leſs to me than that Amelia had 
be ei her peace'with her mother at the 
i '*-priee of abandoni me for ever, and of 
25 — giving her ear to ſome other lover. All 

my prudence now vaniſhed at once; and I 


Would chat inſtant have gladiy run away 


with Amelig, and have married her with - 
. out the leaſt conſideration of any conſe- 


uences. 
With fuch thoughts I had 'tormented 


| 8 5 — for near two hours, till moſt of 


- ©the company had taken their leave. This 
I was myſelf incapable of doing ; nor do 
* I Know When J ſheuld have put an end to 
my viſit, had not Dr. Harriſon taken me 
c away almoſt by foree, telling me in a 
- «whiſper, that he had ſomething to ſay to 


me of great n 0 * | 
es na deter, made ; 
oa 5 « « Very 


Very well, fir, apſwexed Miss Matthews, 
12 che beſt men in me — = 


7 10 119 92; -v nine 94 Iv th 
205 %% A I e 
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| OY , 7 A. oth continued; wo this * 
116 — the reader -will perceive à glimpſe © 
ef the character of 4 very, good diuu 


by 906 ſome dagen 6 ef ender ki 


« very r is affair,” * 5 


6.14 5 — 1. Was very much „ 


*< obli ged to him.“ . 
of hy, ſo you are,” coplied he, “ . 

4 ſo perhaps you will think., yourſelf when 

« 1510 know Al e eel about A oe 


Chap. 4. 4 MEL F wr : 


* 


j 
| 
[ 
| 
| 


« plain with yo. 


"+< rfre for che fake of het fortune.” 
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4 28⁰ to Mrs. Harris, to acquaint her with 

c my apprehenſions on her daughter's AC- 

«com for though the * was much 

« talked of, I thought it might pony 4 
not have reached erears, I will 

2 81 0 f her to take af 

i« offible care of tis young lady, and even 

« to ſend her to ſome place; where the 


© might be effectually kept out of your 
c reach, while you 5 in the town.“ 


8 And do you think, ſir, faid I, © that 
© this was Wiki kind part by me? or do 
you expect — o thould thank your on this. 
Lo bots ” ; 

« Young ay ;nſwerel "MY . 1 did 


Le not intend de any kindneſs; nor do 1 


1 deſire any anks. My intention 


Was to Mee a" worthy lady from a 
young fellow of whom T had heard no 
% good character, and whom I imagined. 


to have a defign of ſtealing a human crea- 


= 


It was vety Kind of you, indeed,” an- 
ſwered I, 's to entertain ſuch” an opinion 


„f me.“ 


* Why, fie,» replied the OY cc it is 
% the opinion Which, I believe, moſt of you 


ee young g gentlemen, of the order” of che 
f 2 rag 
N de, and have heard of more, where 


I haye known ſome in- 


5 1 3 


* 


. n 0 


« ſuch young fellows have committed rob- 
8 ie the name of marriage.“ 0 

N to interrupt him with ſome 
5 Langer en he deſired me to have à little 

patience, and then informed me, that he 
had viſited" Mrs. Harris, with the above- 
mentioned deſign, the evening after the 
diſcovery ] have related; that Mrs. Harris, A, 
© without waiting for his information, "Had Tf 
© recounted to him all which had haf ppened 
the evening before; and indes hes muſt 

15 „have an excellent memory, for I think ſhe 

repeated every word I ſaid; and added, 

that ſhe had confined her daughter to her 
chamber, where the kept her a Cloſe. ori- | 
© ſoner, and had not ſeen her ſince. 

I cannot expreſs, nor would Abdel 
© ſaffer me if could; all that now. paſt. g 
The doctor took me by the hand, and 

« burſt forth into the warmeſt commenda- 
tions of the ſenſe and generofity which he 
was pfeaſed to ſay diſcovered themſelves 
in my fpecch. © You" know, madam, 3 
fſfrong and fingular way of expreſſing im- \ 
« ſelf on all occaſions, "eſpecially "i Fn ORE 

c 1s affected with any thing. Sir, ſald he, 

x T _ half a dozen ſuch inftances i in 
y, the painter ſhould put red li- 
pen all an Lon ore? in i hy e . 


| FM IHE” 


ZEED 
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From this inſtant the doctor told me, 
© he had become my friend and zealous ad- 
vocate with · Mrs. Harris, on hom he had 
by at. laſt ue evailed, though not. without the 6 
greateſt difficulty, to conſent to my mar- 

_ © rying Amelia, upon condition that I ſet- 
tied every penny which the mother ſhould 
lay down; and that ſhe would retain a 

eertain fam; in her hands, which ſhe would 

6 at. any time depolite for PF gzang een 
9 8 ang... . ale 

ou will, 1 3 3 conceive, 5 
4 that I made no heſitation at theſe condi- 
tions; nor need I mention the joy which 
© I felt on this occafion, or the acknowledg- 
ment I. paid the doctor, 3 as 

you ſay, one af the belt of men. 
The next morning I had — to 
e vifit Amelia, who received me in ſuch a 
manner, that I no- concluded my, ber- 

© pineſs to be complete. 

Every thing was now agreed on all fides, 

, © and —— employed to prepare the xi- 
« tings, when an — hs cloud. aroſe 

"x ſuddenly; in our ſerene Iky, and all our 
joys were obſcured in a moment. | 
When matters were, as I apprehended, | 
drawing pear a concluſion, I received an 

« expreſs. that a ſiſter, whom I tenderly 

v4 + fored. Was ſeized with a violent fever, and 
OLE ; © earneſtly 


15 
% 
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earneſtly deſired me to come to her. I 
immediatehy obeyed the ſummons, and, as 
it was then about two in the morning, 
without ſtaying even to take leave of 
Amelia, for whom I left a ſhort pille 1 
acquainting her with the [reaſon of, my 
© abſence. „„ = 
1 4) The gentleman's houſe where. my "Her 
f * was, ſtood at fifty miles diſtande, and 
though I uſed the utmoſt expedition, the 
of « unmencifyl, Nr had, 8 Ar- 


rival, entirely d girl of 
+ her ſenſes, as bs — after 2 41 0 rs her lite. 


Not all the love I bore Amelia, nor 
the tumultuous delight with which the 
approaching hour yr poſſeſſing her filled 
amy heart, could, for a while, allay my 
grief at the loſs of my beloved Nancy. 
pon my ſoul, 45 yet mention her 
name without tears. Never brother and 
« ſiſter had, I believe, a higher friendſhip 
« for each other. Poor dear girl; hilt 
© I fat by her in her light-headed fits, ſhe 
© repeated fearce any other name but mine: 
* and it plainly appeared that when her dear 
© reaſon was raviſhed away from her, it had 
left my image on her fancy, and that the 
laſt uſe ſhe had made of it was. to think 
Ton me.—4 „Send for my dear Billy im- 
bebe, the xi, dne he wall 


& come 
3 


— 
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e come to me in a moment. Will nobody 


fetch him to me? pray don't kill me 
before I ſee him once more--- You durſt 


„ not uſe me ſo if he was here... Every 
accent ſtill rings in my ears-----Oh 

c heavens ! to hear this, and àt the ſame 

© time to ſee the poor delirous creature de- 
. ©Tiving the greateſt horrors from my fight, 
and Riſtaling me for a highwayman who 
had a little before robbed her. But I aſk 
your pardon, the ſenſations I felt are to 
5 3 only from experience, and to 
you muſt appear dull and inſipid. At 
laſt ſhe ſeemed for a moment to know me, 
Fi. cried, © O heavens! my deareſt 

brother!” upon which ſhe fell into im- 


mediate convulions, and ee whey in 


MN e 


Here Booth ſtopped a moment, and 


wiped his eyes; and Miis Matthews, per- 
haps oye of complaiſance Ar en 6 


OY 


'BY 114 1 
4 L 


cee frone — 1 forte. 
- HooTH proceeded e errno}: 


© will think had made me miſerable enough; 


© but fortune did not think fo ; for on the 
V | . day 


This loſs, perhaps, madam, | os 
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day when my Nancy was to be $a. 
courier arrived from Dr. Harrifon-with 3 
6 letter, in which the doctor acquainted 
me that he was juſt come from Mrs. 
Harris, when he dilpatched the expreſs; 
6: * HO earneſtly deſired me to return the « 
very inſtant I received this letter, as 1 
* e my Amelia Though if he 
daughter, added he, ſhould take after 
her mother (us moſt of them neee be, 
8 e vwiſer in you to ſtay away. 5 
Ireen ſent for che meſſenger into 
« my room, and with much difficulty ex- 
töfted from him, that a great ſquire in 
his coach and fix was come t Mrs. 
« Harris's, and that the whole ton ſaĩd ne | 
* was ſhortly to be married to Amelia. 
I now ſoon perceived how nnkibheilipeaiar- 
my love for Amelia was to every other 
paſſion; poor N ancy's idea diſappeared 
in a moment; I: quitted the dear lifeleſs 
© corpſe,” over which I had ſhed a thouſand 
tears, left the care of the funeral to others, 
and poſted; I may almoſt ſay flew, back 
to Amelia, and alighted at Ne doftor's 
houſe, as he had defired me in his letter. 
5 The ood: man pre acquainted 
me wich what had happened in my ab- 
ſence. Mr. Winckworth had, it ſeems, 


IM * RETOUR ad N 
8 * 
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a2 grand equipage, and without delay, 
* had made formal propoſala to Mrs. Har- 
ris, offering to ſettle any part of his vaſt 
eſtate, in Whatever manner ſhe pleaſed, 
on Amelia. Theſe propoſals theo lady | 
had, without any deliberation, accepted, 
and had inſiſted, in the moſt violent man- 
ner, on her daughters compliance, Which 
Amelia had as peremptorily reſuſed to 
+ give; inſiſting, on her part, on łhe con- 
ſent which her mother had before given to 
our marriage, in which ſhe was heartily 
ſeconded by the doctor, who declared to 
her, as he now did to me, that we 
sought as much to be: eſteemed man and 
wife, wee meren Wend pat 
«between us.“. 7 5 i: [1 oF 
Wow" Theſe — he doctor told : 
me, had worked no effect on Mrs. Har- 
© ris, who ſtill perſiſted in her ayowed re- 
- © falution of: marrying! her daughter to 
Winck worth, whom the dector had hike- 
** wiſe attacked, telling him that he us 
paying his addreſſes to another man's 
wife; but all to no purpoſe, the young 
n gentleman was too much in love to 
hearken do an diſſuaſives. Fe) 5041 3 
We now entered into a conſaltation 
what means to employ. The doctor ear- 
0 r violence to be 


6 offered 


_ <wi 
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offered to the perſon of Winckworth, 
which, I believe, Lhadd raſhly threatened; 
declaring, that if 1 made any attempt of 
that kind, he would for ever abandon my 
« cauſe. I made him a ſolemn promiſe of 
4 —— At laſt, he determined to 
| y another viſit to Mrs. Harris, and if 
* * found her obdurate, he ſaid he thought 
* himſelf at liberty to join us together with- 
out any further conſent of the mother; 
which every parent, he ſaid, Sad a right 
to refuſe, but not retract when given, 
* unleſs che party tritnletf,; N rg ny ty en | 
© of his, gave a ren | 
WY © Th! Hector having mai tis! viſit with 
fucceſs than before, tke matter 
© now debated was, how to get poſſeſnon of 
Amelia by ſtratagem; or fs e e a 
_ © cloſer priſoner than ever, was her mother's 
_ © bed-fellow by night, and never out 'of 
her — ie by dere be CHE "FAR? 
While we were Geaiberstiag on this 
_ © point, a wine 'merchant of the town eame 
©to viſit the doctor, ro inform bim that he 
© had Juſt bottled off a ad of ou 
* Fo ork, of which he offered to 
_ © ſpare him a hamper, faying, that he as 
> « that day to ſend in ks de: eee, to Tn 
%%% ei ud: ROA te Abic 


10 320 4 2 0 7 19 * e i 1110 
8 . | * 
e : g c « The 
q * 


116 AME L I 4. Book II. 


The doctor now ſmiled at a conceit 
which came into his head; and, taking 
me aſide, aſked me if I had love enough 
F for the young lady to venture into the 
81 houſe in a hamper. I joyfully leapt 
bat the propoſal, to which the merchant, 
at the doctor's interceſſion, conſented : 
for I believe, madam, you know the 
great authority which that worthy man 
had over the —— town. The door, | 
4 © moreover,'. promiſed to procure a licence, 
| and to perform the office for us at his 
a '*\ houſe,caf I could find any Means of con- 
veying Amelia thitber. 
474%60 In this hamper chen I was carried to the 
„ bouſe, and depoſited in the entry; where 
1 had not lain long before 1 was again 
removed and packed up in a cart, in 
- ©, order to be ſent five. miles into the coun- 
try: for I heard the orders given as I lay 
© in the entry; and there I, likewiſe, heard 
that Amelia and her mother were to 
follo me the next morning 
I was unloaded. from my cart, and ſet 
down with the reſt of the lumber, in a 
great hall. Here I remained above three 
hours, impatiently waiting for the even- 
e ing, when 1 had determined to quit a 
© poſture, which was become very unealy, 


; Sand break my priſon ; but fortune con- 
« trived 


- 


oN 
# 3-4 
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ctrived to releaſe! me ſooner, by the fol- Fu 
* lowing means: The houſe where 1 n” 
was, had been left in the care of one 
© maid-ſervant. This faithful creature came 
© into. the hall, with the footman wo had 
« driven the cart. A ſcene of the higheſt 
r fondneſs having paſt between them, the 
:  _ propoſed; and the maid conſented, 8 
to open the hamper and drink a bottle 
6 r; which they agreed their miſtreſs * 
6 cole hardly miſs in fuch' à quantity. 
. „I Farm Pg began to! execute their 
purpoſe, | They opened the hamper; and * 
© to th cir great Turprits diſcovered the con- Fi 
tent. Se | 
* wok an immediate nn of the 
conſternation which appeared in'the'eoun- * 
© tenances of both the ſervants, and had 
ſufficient preſence of mind to improve the 
0 e of thoſe ſecrets to which l was 
« privy.” I told them that it entirely de- 
pended on their behaviour to me whether 
their miſtreſs ſhould ever be acquainted, ; : 
either with what they had doney or with ; 
© what they had intended to do: for that 
© if they would keep my ſecret; Twouldre-! 
©ciprocally keep theirs. I chen acgi 
them with my purpoſe of lying concealed 
©1 Lin * boule, 1 in order- to watch an oppor- 
I + "nn. 


> a * 5 
1 $ 
* 
* 
8 


© tunity of obtaining a private interview * 
c wath Amelia. 1 * l ; # EI) 7 * £ 
: linquents ſtood, you may de aſſured 1t was 


morning 


4 | 


cries © 


« membrance à fooliſn ſtory which I heard 
« at that time, though at a great diſtaner 


from you: chat an officer had, in con- 
< her mother's cellar, and ſtole away a great 
quantity of her wine. I mention it on 

c — what ſort. ; foundations moft 
2 ri % oO BETITT ONT TOR 

9 her he heard ſome ſuch ching 
| himſelf, and then continued his ftory as in 
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| the whole day in hopes of a happi- 
c . the expeſſted approach of which, 
6 gave me ſueh a delight, 
have exchanged my poor lodgings ſor the 
« the fineſt; palace in the unliverſe. 

A little after it was dark Mrs. 


« arrived; together 


, # 
* * 
* 
9 

— 31 


2 iti y 


heart now b 
hopes every moment encreaſed, { 


6 now to in with them. 1 
When I had continued aku hots 
in theſe circumſtances, I heard a woman's 
ſtep tripping up ſtairs, | which 1 fondiy 
_ © hoped was my Amelia; but all on a ſud- 


den the d r fle o open, and Mrs. Hartis 


© herſelf a at it, with a countenance 
© pule as 6 Lon her whole body eng 
© I ſuppoſe, with anger g flie fell u 
in the moſt batter: language. 
neceſſary to repeat what dhe ſaid, nor in- 


« deed A was fo ocked and con- 


c founded on this oecaſion.— In a word, the 
8 2 1 : 6 dene 


: | * I” | 


| 
i 
ſl 


hs Eee 


with: Amelia and ties ; 

file! Þ cannot | expreſs; how much my 

NAT 10. Hatter: ; for as: 4 

- 
fears which had not felt before began 


It i noe 


— —_—y 
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happened 


| nk who being unable to deviſe. any 
__ © excuſe; had fallen on her 


Book II. 


< ſcene ended with my departing without 


© ſeeing Amelia. $ 
And pray, cries Miſs Matthews, how 
»this:unfortunate:diſcovery:2?) 
Booth anſwered, that the lady at ſup- 
t per ordered a bottle of Be which 


neither myſelf, ſaid he, nor the ſervants; 


© had preſence of mind to- provide. 1 
told there was none in the houſe, thoug 


© ſhe had been before informed that the 


© things came all ſafe, ſhe had ſent for the 


knees, and after 


© confeſfing her defign of opening a bottle, 
. — ſhe imputed to the fellow, betrayed | 
me to her miſtriſs. c on 


2246) Well, madam, 'afecraileGture of about 


fr Om Mrs. 


uarter of an nk? 82 


i Herris; 1 ſuffered her 7c. chüuduct mie to 
the outward 


0 her court Vand, 
«< whence I ſet forward in 4 diſcank late 
condition of mind, towards my 


5 +3 __ Five miles to walk nabe cad 


rainy night; but how can mention theſe 
dig circumſtances as aο GR 


of my. —— he bangt 
How was it poſſible, cries Miſs Mat- 


alin: that you could be got out of the 


"6 N * ſeeing Miſs Harris?” !199! | 


at iow s alot eich op bobgupt ? 


F is 1 aſſure 
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] aſſure you, madam,” anſwered Booth; 
J have often wondered at it myſelf ; but 
my ſpirits were ſo much funk at the fight 
«© of her mother, that no man was ever a 
greater coward than I was at that inſtant. 
Indeed, I believe my tender concern for 
« the terrors of Amelia, were the principal 
« cauſe of my ſubmiſſion, However it was, 
I left the houſe; and walked about an 
hundred yards, when at the corner = : 
_ © the garden wall, a female voice, in a 
* cried out, Mr. Booth.” Abe 
perſon was extremely near me, but it Was 
ſo dark I. could ſcarce ſee her; nor did 1; 
in the confuſion I was in, immediately 
recognize the voice. I anſwered in a line 
of Congreve's, which burſt from my lips 
| « ſpontaneouſly:; for I am ſure. I had no 
intention to quote plays at that time: 23” 


© Who calls the wretched thing that was Alphonſo # 


F155 


0 Upon which: a woman lept into my arms, 
© crying, O it is indeed my Al Wantz my 
only Alp honſo !“. O Miſs Matthews !. 
cd what I felt when 1 found I had my 
Amelia in my arms. I embraced her: 
* with an extacy not to be deſcribed, at the. 
* ſame inſtant pouring a thouſand "render- ; 
* neſles. into her ears; ar leaſt, if I couſ. 
« expreſs ſo many to 9 in a minute ; for 
Vor. - | 1 in 


2 
2 


k 
þ 


- 6 we ie at length came to a wee 
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© in that time the alarm began at the-houſe; 
Mrs. Harris had mifled her daughter, and 


5 the court was preſently full os ien and 
noiſes of all kinds. 


e I now liſted Amelia over a gate, and 
jumping after, we crept along together by 
the fide of a hedge a different way from 

{what led to the town, as I imagined that 
would be the road through which the7 
would purſue us. In this opinion I was 
right: for we heard them paſs along that 


road, and the voice of Mrs. Harris her- 


i ſelf,  whb ran with the reſt, notwithſtand- 
< ing the darkneſs and the rain. By theſe 
4 means we luckily made our Ae and 
©clambering over | hedge and ditch, my 
Amelia performing the part of a heroine 
*all:the way, we at length arrived at a lit- 
c "op green lane, where ftood a vaſt ſpread- 

Oak, under. which we ſheltered our-, 
c 1 ves from a violent ſtorm. 

a When this was over, and the moon began 
c to appear, Amelia declared ſhe knew very 
© well where ſhe was; and a little farther, 
c ſtriking into another lane, to the right, 
© the faid, that would lead us to a houſe: 
£ where we ſhould be both ſafe and unſuſ- 

c pected. I followed her directions, and 


1 


5 


. 2 
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„ < 


© three miles Aden fan Mrs. Harris # 1 


C houſe. ,. MN 14855 | 
© As. it now. rained very violently, we en- 
« tered this cottage, in which we. eſpied a a 
« light, without any ceremony. Here we 
found an elderly woman fitting by herſelf - 
« at à little fire, who had no ſooner viewed 
« us, than ſne inſtantly ſprung. from her 


« ſeat; and ſtarting back, gave the ſtrongeſt 


« tokens of amazement; upon which Ame- 

alia, ſaid,” Be not ſurprized, nurſe, 

cc thou gh you ſee me in a ſtrange pickle T 1 

« own,” The old woman, after having 
« ſeveral times blefled herſelf, and expreſſed 
the moſt tender concern for the lady, who 

« ſtood: dripping before her, began to beſtir 

« herſelf in making up the fire; at the ſame | 

« time entreating Amelia, that ſhe might 
be permitted to furniſh her with ſome 


« cloaths, which, ſhe ſaid, though not ſine, | 


were clean and wholeſome, and much 

c dryer than her own. I ſeconded this mo- 

tion ſo vehemently, that Amelia, though 

« ſhe declared herfeif under no apprehen-- | 

« fion of catching cold, (ſhe hath indeed 

* the, beſt conſtitution in the world) at laſt” 

© conſented, and I retired without doors, 

under a ſhed, to give my angel an oppor- 

© tunity. of drefling herſelf in the only room 

Which the _—_ mT below ſtairs. 
2 ST: At | 
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At my return into the room, Amelia 
« infilted on my exchanging my coat for 
© one which belonged to the old woman's 
© ſon,” © I am very glad,” cried Miſs 
© Matthews, to find ſhe did not forget 
you. Town I thought it ſomewhat cruel | 


« to turn you out into the rain O Miſs 


1 Matthews,” continued he, taking no no- 


© tice of her obſervation, I had now an op- 
« portunity of contemplating the vaſt power 
of exquiſite beauty; which nothing al- 
© moſt can add to or diminiſn. Amelia, 
« in the poor rags of her old nurſe, looked 
« ſcarce leſs beautiful than I have ſeen her 
© appear at a ball or an aſſembly.— Well, 


« well, cries Miſs Matthews, to be ſure the 


did but pray go on with your ſtory.” 
© The old woman, continued he, after 
© having equipped us as well as ſhe could, 
and placed our wet cloaths before the fire, 
began to grow inquiſitive ; and after ſome | 
6 * gjaculations, the cried—« O my dear 
young madam, my mind miſgives me 
cc hugeouſly, and pray who is this fine young 
ce gentleman? oh! Miſs Emmy, Miſs Em my, 
« ] am afraid madam knows nothing of 
* all this matter. © Suppoſe he ſhould 
be my huſband, nurſe,” anſwered Ame- 
lia, — Oh! good! and if he be,” 
replies .the RO 66 1 Ape he is ſome 
66 great 
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i 


great gentleman or other, with a vaſt 


| 7 ſtate, and a coach and ſix: for. to be 
« ſurè if an he was the greateſt lord in the 
land, you would deſerve it all.” —* But 
LE why do 1 attempt to mimic the honeſt 
i creature. ;, In ſhort, | ſhe diſcovered the 


« greateſt. affection for my Amelia: with 


. which I was much more delighted than I 
was offended at the ſuſpicions ſhe ſnewed 
of me, or the many bitter curſes which 
© ſhe, denounced againſt me, if I ever 
1 a bad huſband to ſo ſweet a young 17 
« la Re 3 ; 
1 * ſo well improved the hint given me 
| © by Amelia, that the old woman, had no 
doubt of our being really married; and 
15 comforting herſelf, that if it was not as 
_* well as it might have been, yet madam 
« had enough for us both, and that happi- 
_ © neſs: did not always depend on great 


© riches, ſhe began to rail at the old lady 


for having turned us out of doors, which 
© I ſcarce told an untruth in aſſerting. And 
* when: Amelia ſaid, ſhe hoped her nurſe 


*& would not betray her”—The good wo- 


man anſwered with: much warmth, — be- 


tray you, my dear young madam! no, 


c 

© that I would not if the king would give 

I me all that he is worth. No, nor ifane- 
G 5 „ 
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dam herſelf would give me the great 
© houſe, and the whole farm belonging of 


it 
be good woman then went out and 


fetched à chicken from the rooſt, which 
ſhe killed, and began to pick, without 
« aſking any queſtions. Then ſumtnoning 
© her ſon, who was in bed, to her aſſiſtance, 
ſhe began to prepare this chicken for our 
ſupper. This the afterwards ſet before us 
in ſo neat, I may almoſt fay elegant a 
manner, that whoever would have diſ- 
© dained it, either doth not know the ſenſa- 
tion of hunger, or doth not deſerve to 
* have it gratified. Our food was attended 
© with ſome ale, which our kind hoſteſs 
© ſaid ſhe intended not to have tapped till 
Chriſtmas; but,“ added ſhe, << I little. 
thought ever to have the honour” of ſee- 
e ing my dear neten Hay '3 5 this * wa 
© pee. 4 
For my own part, no Wü vos 1 
then an object of envy to me; and <1 
© Amelia ſeemed to be in pretty good i 1- 
© rits; ſhe ſoftly whiſpered to me, that the 
perceived there might be e in a 
1 cottage ! cries Miß Matthews f 11 
ing, © a cottage with the man one loves is 


a palace. 1 | 
When 
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When ſupper was ended, continued | 
Booth, the good woman began to think 
of our further wants, and very earneſtly]. 
recommended her bed to us, ſaying it was 
* a very neat though homely one, and that 
ſhe could furniſh us with a pair of clean 
« ſheets. She added ſome perfuaſives which 
painted my angel all over e vermillion. 
As for myſelf, I behaved ſo aukwardly 
„and fooliſhly,” and fo readily agreed to 
* Amelia's reſolution of fitting up all pight, 
* that if it did not give the nurſe any ſuſpicion | 
« of our marriage, it ought'td have N | 
© her with the utmoſt contempt for me. 
We both endeavoured to prevail with 
«© nurſe to retire to her own bed, but found 
dit utterly impoſſible to ſueceed; ſhe 
|  < thanked. heaven ſhe. underſtood breeding 
© better than that. And ſo well bred was 
; the good woman, that we could ſcarce - 
et gh out of the room the whole night. 
uckily for us we both underſtood French, 
5 155 means of which we conſulted together, 
< even in her preſence, upon the meaſures 
* we were to take in our preſent exigency. | |» 
„At length it was reſolyed that I ſhould | 
©'ſend a letter by this young lad whom I 
have juſt before mentioned, to our Wor- 
thy fitend the doctor, deſiring his com- 
by 17 at our hut, ſince we ohe it ut⸗ 


? 
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c terly unſafe to venture to the town, which 


we knew would be in an uproar on our 


© account before the morning. 
Here Booth made a full ſtop, nile; 200 


then ſaid, he was going to mention ſo ridi- 
culous a diſtreſs, that he could ſcarce think 
of it without laughing. —W hat this was the 


be ſhall know 1 in the next cha pter. 


CH AP. vII. 


7. be e fory of Booth continued. Mare furpri- 
ing adventures. 


RO what trifles, dear Miſs Mat- 

thews, cried Booth, may ſome of 
: |. greateſt diſtreſſes ariſe! do you not 
_ © perceive I am going to tell you we had 
* neither pen, ink, nor Pager in our preſent 
* ex1gency, | 
A verbal meſſage was now our only re- 
© ſource ; however, we contrived to deli- 
© yer it in ſuch terms, that neither nurſe 
nor her ſon could poſſibly conceive any 
* ſuſpicion from it of the preſent ſituation 
of our affairs. Indeed, Amelia whiſpered 
me, I might ſafely: place any degree of 
confidence in the lad; for he had __ 


| 2 her foſter brother, ach ſhe had a grea 


opinion of his integrity. He was in tak 


< a boy of very w_ natural parts; and 
5 
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Dr. Harriſon, who had received him into 
his family, at Amelia's recommendation, 
had bred him up to write and read very 
well, and had taken fome pains to infuſe 
into him the principles of honeſty and re- 
« ligion.: He was not indeed, even now | 
« diſcharged from the doctor ſervice; but 
had been at home with his mother for 
_ © ſome. time on account of the ſmall-pox, 
from which he was lately recovered. \/- - 
I have faid ſo much,” continued Booth, | 
« of the boy's character, that you may not 
be ſurpriſed at ſome ſtories which 1 n 5 
* tell you of him hereafter. | 
I am going now, madam, to lo ts 
you one of thoſe ſtrange accidents, which 
are produced by ſuch a train of circum- 
ſtances, that mere chance hath been 
a thought incapable of bringing them to- 
* gether ; and which have therefore given 
birth: in ſuperſtitious minds, to ne 
and to ſeveral other imaginary beings. 
We were now impatiently cxpetting 
the arrival of the doctor; our meſſenger 
had been gone much more than a ſuffi- 
« cient. time, which to us, you may be aſ- 
ſured, appeared not at all ſhorter than it 
was, when. nurſe, -who had 'gone out of 
doors on ſome errand, came running haſ- 
c yt to us, crying out, O my dear young 
<0} 8 3 5 2 madam 
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bs madam, her ladyſhip's coach is juſt at 
« the door.” Amelia turned pale as death 
© at theſe words; indeed, I feared ſhe would 
© have fainted, iF 1 could be ſolch td! fear, 
© who had ſcarce: any of my ſenſes left, and 
was in a NN little better than my 
* angePs. _ 
While we were both in this dreadful 
© fituation, Amelia fallen back in her chair 
© with the countenance in which ghoſts art 
painted, myſelf at her feet, with a com- 
plexion of no very different colour, and 
© nurſe ſcreaming out, and throwing water 
in Amelia's Roe, Mrs. Harris entered 


_ _.* the room. At the fight of this ſcene, ſhe 


« threw. herſelf likewiſe into a chair, and 
< called immediately for a glaſs of water, 
* which Miſs Betty her de det ſupplied 
© her with: for as to nurſe, nothing was 
© capable of making any impreſſion on her, 
* whilſt ſhe apprehended” her young raiſtreſs 
to be in da | 

FThe doctor had now ere is rode, 
and coming immediately up to Amelia, 


_ © after ſome expreſſiions of ſurprize, he toox 

her by the hand, called her his little 
- © ſugar-phumb, and affured her there were 5 
none but friends preſent. He then led 
her tottering acroſs the room to Mrs. Har- 

1 then fell * her knees 

before 


bh ris. Ame 
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before her mother, but the doctor caught 
© herup, ſaying, uſe that poſture, child, 
© only to the Almighty ; * but I need not 
mention this ſingularity of his to you w¾ho 
© knew him fo well, and muſt have heard 
him often diſpute againſt addreſſing our- 
ſelves to man in the humbleſt poſture 
which we uſe towards the ſupreme being. 
I will tire you with no more particu- 
lars; we were ſoon fatisfied that the 
doctor /had- reconciled us and our affaits 
to Mrs. Harris; and we now procetded 
directly to church, the doctor having be- 
* fore, provided a licence for us ian 
Hut where is the ſtrange accident? cried 
Miſs Matthews? © ſure you raiſed mn 
curioſity than you have ſatisfied. W 
8 Indeed, madam,” anſwered he, Ks 
© reproof i is juſt; I had like to have for- 
* gotten it; but you cannot wonder at me, 
when you reflect on that intereſting part 
of my 1 which I am now relating 
But before I mention this accident, I muſt 


© tell you what happened after Amehia's 


« eſcape from her mother's houſe, - Mrs. 
© Harris at firſt ran out into the lane among 
< her ſervants, and-purſued us (ſo ſhe ima- 
gined) along the road leading to the 
_ © town; but that being very dirty, and a 
violent ſtorm of rain coming, ſhe took 
7 G 6 „ſhelter 


—— 
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c ſhelter in an alehouſe, about half a mile 
from her own houſe, whither ſne ſent for 

her coach: ſhe then drove together with 
her daughter to town; where ſoon after 
© her arrival, ſhe ſent for the doctor, her 
«-uſual privy counſellor in all her affairs. 
They ſet up all night together, the doctor 
* endeavouring, by arguments and perſua- 
« fions, to bring Mrs. Harris to reaſon; but 
all to no purpoſe, though, as he hath in- 
formed me, Miſs Betty ſeconded him | 
© with the warmeſt entreaties.” 
Here Miſs Matthews laughed ; of which 
Booth begged to know the reaſon ; ſhe, at 
laſt, after many apologies, ſaid, © It was 


© the firſt good thing ſhe ever heard of Miſs 


Betty; nay, ſaid ſhe, © and aſking your 
©- pardon for my opinion of your fiſter, ſince 
© you will have it, I always conceived her 
© to be the deepeſt of hypocrites . 
Booth fetched a ſigh, and ſaid, he was 
afraid ſhe had not always acted ſo kindly; ; 
—and then after a little heſitation pro- 
ceeded. . 
© You will be pleaſed, madam, to re- 
© member, the lad was ſent with a verbal 


© meſſage to the doctor; which meflage 


© was no more than to acquaint him where 
© we were, and to defire the favour of his 
company, or that he would ſend a coach 

1 | 7 to 
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to bring us to whatever place he * 

« pleaſe to meet us at. This meſſage w 
to be delivered to the doctor himſelf, Int 
© the meſſenger was ordered, if he found 
him not at home, to go to him wherever 
* he was. He fulfilled his orders, and 
told it to the doctor i. in the preſence of 
Mrs Mam 5 990%” 

© Oh! the idiot,“ cries Miss Mattias, 
© Not at all,” anſwered Booth: © he is 
© very ſenſible fellow, as you will perhaps, 
« ſay hereafter. He had not the leaſt rea- 
© ſon to ſuſ that any ſecrecy was ne- 
« ceſfary : for we took the utmoſt care he 
« ſhould not ſuſpect it —_Well, madam, 
this accident, which appeared ſo unfortu- 
© nate, turned in the higheſt degree to our 
* advantage, Mrs. Harris no ſooner heard 


the meſſage delivered, than ſhe fell into 


* the moſt violent paſſion imaginable, and 

* accuſed. the doctor of being in the plot, 
and of having confederated with me in 
© the defign of carrying off her daughter. 
The doctor, who had hitherto uſed only 
* ſoothing methods, now talked in a diffe- 
© rent ſtrain. He confeſſed the accuſa- 
tion, and juſtified his conduct. He ſaid 
© he was no meddler in the family affairs 
of others, nor ſhould he have concerned 
a 3 with hers, u at her own requeſt; 
5 5 but 
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© but that ſince Mrs. Harris herſelf had 
made him an agent in this matter, he 
would take care to acquit himſelf with 
c honour, and above all things to preſerve 
© a young lady for whom he had the higheſt 
© efteem ;' for ſhe is, cries he, and by 
' © heavens he ſaid true, the moſt worthy, 


6c generous, and noble of all human be- | 


9” 


„ ings.” You have yourſelf, madam, ſaid 
© he, conſented to the match. I have, at 
your requeſt, made the match; and then 
© he added ſome particulars relating to his 
c opinion of me, which. my modeſty for- 
© bids me to repeat.“ Nay but, cries 
Miſs Matthews, * I infiſt on your conqueſt 
« of that modeſty for once. We women 
do not love to hear one another's praiſes, 
and I will be made amends by hearing the 
« praiſes of a man, and of a man, whom 

perhaps, added ſhe with a leer, © I ſhall 
© not think much the better of upon that 


account. In obedience to your com- 


< mands then, madam,” continued he, the 
« doctor was ſo kind to ſay, he had enquir- 
ed into my character, and had found that 
« I had been a dutiful ſon, and an affec- 
« tionate brother. Relations, ſaid he, in 
© which, whoever diſcharges his duty well, 
gives us a well-grounded hope, that he 
will behave as e in all the reſt;— 
he He 
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He concluded with faying, that Amelia's 


« happineſs, her heart, nay, her very repu- 
tation, were all concerned in this matter, to 


which as he had been made inſtrumental. 


© he was reſolved to carry her through it; 
1 * and then taking. the licence, from his 
pocket, declared to Mrs. Harris, that he 
$ ee go that inſtant and marry her daugh - 
ter wherever he found her. This ſpeech, 
the doctor's voice, his look, and his be- 
. haviour, all which are ſufficiently. calcu. 
+ lated to inſpire awe, | and even terror, 
when he pleaſes, frightened poor Mrs. 
Harris, and wrought a more ſenſible effect 
© than it was in his power to produce by all 
his arguments and entreaties; and I have 
4 already related what follo wen. 
Thus the ſtrange accident of our want- 
ing pen, ink, and paper, and our not truſt- 
ing the boy with our ſecret, occaſioned 
the diſcovery to Mrs. Harris: that diſcovery 
put the doctor upon his metal, and pro- 
duced that bleſſed event which 1 have 
© recounted to you, and which as my mo- 


ther hath ſince confeſſed, nothing but tbe 


ſpirit which he had exerted after the dil 
cCovery, could have brought about. 
Well, madam, you now ſee me mar- 
6; ried: to. Ametines' in which ſituation. you 


will, nee think my OC 
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© pable of addition. 4 Perhaps it was ſo; 


and yet I can with truth ſay, that the 
love which I then bore Amelia, was not 
* comparable to what I bear her now.” 
Happy Amelia!“ cried Miſs Matthews. 
© If all men were like you, all women 
would be bleſſed; nay, the whole world 


_ © © would be ſo in a great meaſure : for upon 


my ſoul, I believe that from the damned 
C inconſtancy of your ſex to ours, Proceeds 
© half the miſeries of mankind.” 

That we may give the reader leiſure to 
confider well the foregoing ſentiment, we 
will here put an end to this ans tered Ee 


1 & 
- | 
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In which our readers will probably be divided 
in their opinion of Mr. Booth's condutt. 


OOTH proceeded as follows : 
The firſt months of our marriage 


1 produced nothing remarkable enough to 


mention. I am ſure I need not tell Miſs 
© Matthews that I found in my Amelia 
© every perfection of human nature. Mrs. 


Harris at firſt gave us ſome little uneaſi- 


© neſs. She had rather yielded to the doc- 
© tor than given a willing conſent to the 
© match ; however, by degrees, ſhe became 
© more and more ſatisfied, and at laſt ſeem- 
Need perfectly reconciled. This we aſcribed 

* a good 


— 


n. 8. 


« before, and in all things behaved ſo well, 


« outwardly at leaſt, to myſelf as well as 


her fiſter, that we nnn N as bur 


fincereſt friend. 
About half a year after our Tele 


two additional companies were added to 
« our regiment, in one of which I was pre- 


« ferred to the command of a lieutenant. 


© Upon this occafion, Miſs Betty gave the 
« firſt intimation of a diſpoſition which we 


- 
- * 
: 


© have ſince too ſeverely experienced.“ 
* Your ſervant, fir,” ſays Mis Matthews, 


© then I find I was not miſtaken in my 
opinion of the lady.—No, no, ſhew me 
any goodneſs in a cenſorious prude and. 
As Miſs Matthews heſitated for a ſimile 
or an execration, Booth proceeded: V 
will pleaſe to remember, madam, there 
© was Gels an agreement between myſelf | 


© and Mrs. Harris, that I ſhould- ſettle all 


© my Amelia's fortune on her, except a” 


certain ſum, which was to be laid out in 
my advancement in the army; but as our 


marriage was carried on in the manner 


"a have. heard, no ſuch. agreement was 
| | 2 


AME L. 1 „ -- vs 
1 deal to the kind Pry of Miſs 
. 1 who had always appeared tobe my 
* friend. She had been greatly ſhifting to 
Amelia in making her eſcape, which 1 
had no opportunity of mentioning; to vo 


„4 — 
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ever executed. And ſince I was become 
Amelia's huſband, not a word of this 
matter was ever mentioned by the old 
lady; and as for myſelf, I declare I had 
not yet awakened from that delicious 
dream of bliſs in which the Poſſeffion of 
s Amelia had lulled me.” = 
Here Miſs Matthews fighed, and caſt the 

tendereſt of looks on rod who thus | 
continued his ſtory : | 
;-- © Soon after my promotion, Ms. "7 Ht 
one morning took ah occafion to ſpeak to 
me on this affair. She ſaid, that as I had 
been promoted gratis to a lieutenancy, ſhe 
© would aſſiſt me with money to carry 
me yet a ſtep higher: and if more was 
require than was- formerly mentioned, it 
0 ſhould not be wanting, fince ſhe was fo 
perfectly fatisfied with my behaviour to 
ber daughter. Adding, that ſhe hoped 
I had ſtill the ſame inclination to ſettle on 
my wife the remainder of her fortune. 
© T anſwered with very warm acknow- 
ledgments of my mother's goodneſs, and 
declared if I had the world, I was ready 
to lay it at my Amelia's feet. And ſo, 
© heaven knows, I would ten thouſand 
worlds. 
Mrs. Harris ſeemed PTY ach the 
% * warmth of my lentiment, and ſaid, ſhe 
$5412 Would 


cp. FS * E L ta. . 


c 


would imme iately ſend to ber lawyer 

and give him the neceſſary orders; and 
© thus ended our coyerſation on this tub- 

os ject.” h 

mm Pra this time there was a very viible 

© alteration in Miſs Betty's behaviour. She 

grew reſerved to her fiſter as well as to 
me. She wðäñys frerful and captious on the 
© ſlighteſt occafion; nay, the affected much 
'© to talk on the ill grin uences of an im 
© prudent marriage, pe l before her 
mother; and if eyer any little tenderneſs 
dior endearments eſeaped me in publie to- 
Wards Amelia, the never failed to make 

4 forhe malicious remark on the ſhort du- 

" ration of violent Lon z and when I 
have exp preſſed a fond ſentiment for my 

© FE wife, 1 fiſter would kindly wiſh” ſhe 
© might hear as much ſeven years hence. 

All theſe matters have been fince ſug- 

© geſted to us by reſſexion: for while they 

f actually paſt, ha Amelia and myſelf 
© had our thoughts too happily engaged to 

cd take notice of what diſcovered itſelf in 
© the mind of any other perſon. 04, 

- © Unfortunately for us, Mrs. Hattis's ; 
© lawyer happened at this time to be at 
London, where bufineſs detained him 
© upwards of a month; and as Mrs. Harris 


would on no occaſion employ any other, 
, "0 our 


4x64 * + 


* 
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our affair was under anne tyſpenſion 
© till his return. | 
Amelia, who was now W wich child, 
had often expreſſed the deepeſt concern 
at her apprehenſions of, my being ſome 
time commanded abroad; a circumſtance 
c which. ſhe. declared, if it . ſhould ever 
happen to her, even though the ſhould 
not then be in the ſame ſituation as at pre- 
ſent, would infallibly break her heart. 
FTheſe remonſtrances were made with ſuch 
tenderneſs, and ſo much affected me, that 
to avoid any probability of ſuch an event, 
I endeavoured to an exchange into 
the horſe-guards, a 1 of troops — FEY 
C very rarely r abroad, unleſs —— the 
king himſelf commands in perſon. I 
ſoon found an officer for my purpoſe, the 
terms were agreed on, and Mrs. Harris 
c had ordered the money which I was to 
= pay to be ready, notwithſtanding. the op- 
| -< poſition made by Miſs Betty, who openly 
| « difſuaded her mother from it; alledg ging 
| that the exchange was highly to my d 
8 5 advantage; ; that I could never hope to 
|: © riſe in the army after it; not forgetting, 
| 


at the ſame time, fore... infinuations 
very eee to my reputation as a 


© ſoldier. : 1 
en 
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When every thing Was a * on, and 
the two con were actual made 


« 'out, but not ſigned 


to me, and eagerly embracing, me, cried” 
out, „O Billy, 1 have news for you, 
6 which delights my foul.” Nothing Kite 
ce was ever fo atem as the exchange you 
«have made. The re 3 4. — you was 
6 formerly y in is ordered 
"YN received this news with far leſs tranſ. 
than it was delivered. I anſwered 
C „lay, ſince the caſe was ſo, I heartily 
hoped the commiſſions might be both 
© figned. What do you ſay, replied Amelia 
4 gl ?—ſure you told me every thing 
was entirely ſettled. That look of yours 
_ © frightens me to death. But I am running 


© into too minute particulars. In ſhort, 1 


received a letter by that very poſt, from 
© the officer with whom I had exchanę 
„ inſiſting that though his majeſty had 9 
« figned the commiſſions, that ſtill the 
> bargain was valid, partly urging it as a 
right, and partly defirin S is a favour, 
© that he 17 85 go to ibraltar in my 


room. ke 


This letter convinced me in every poi oint. 


6 1 was now informed th at, the commiſſions 
1 15 e "+ were 


y the king, one day, 
at my return from hunting, Amelia flew | 


Gibraltar.“ ? 


* 


— 
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* were not ſigned, and conſequently that the 
© exchange. was not completed. Of con- 
* ſequence the other ae have no right to 
« inſiſt on going; and as for granting him. | 
« ſuch a favour, I too clearly faw I mult . 
do it at the expence of my - honour... 4. 
was now reduced to a dilemma, the 
« dreadful which I think, any man can ex. 
« perience,; in which I am not aſhamed ta, 
« own, I found love was not ſo over- 
© matched by honour as he ought to have 
been. The thoughts of leavin Amelia, 
61 5 her preſent condition, to miſery, per- 
haps to death or madneſs, were in up- 
1 ; nor could any other conſidera- 
tion but that, which now tormented me 
on Ie other fide, have combated {hem Aa 
6 moment. 427 fuſes 
© © No woman upon earth, eries Miſs. 
c Matthews, can deſpiſe want of ſpirit in a 
man more than myſelf; and yet I cannot. 
© help thinking you was rather too nice 8 
© this oceation,” f 
© You will 110 madam, a 
Booth, « that whoever offends againſt the. 
6. laws. of: honour in the leaſt inſtance, is 
© treated as the higheſt delinquent. , Here. 
is no excuſe, no pardon ; and he doth - 
of nothir who, leaves any thing undone. 
But i the conflict was fo terrible with 
7970 myſelf | 


= 


* 
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c myſelf alone, what was my ſituation in 
« the preſence of Amelia? how could q 
« ſupport her ſighs, her tears, her agoni 

« her deſpair ! could I bear to think 1 . 
© ſelf the cruel cauſe of her ſufferings 
£ ſo I was! could I endure the pa 
of having it in my power, to give 
inſtant relief, for ſo it was, and Zaren it 
« her! 

< Miſs Betty was now again bene: ny 

friend. She had ſcarce been civil to me 
for a/ fortnight laſt paſt, ' yet now the 
< commended me to the ſkies, and as ſevere- 
© ly blamed-her ſiſter, whom ſhe arraigned 
of the moſt contemptible weakneſs, in 

preferring my ſafety to my honour; ſhe 
ſaid many ill natured things on the oe. 
ccaſion, which 1 ſhall not now repeat. 
In the midſt of this hurricane, the 


doctor came to dine with Mrs. 


arris, and at my e INE his 
8 © on the matter. 


Here Mr. Booth was trherviptcts in 7 
narrative, by the arrival of a perſon whom 
we thall ee in the r next ON [> 


aw * - 
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$5: CHAP. IX. 


Containing a ſcene of a di ferent ki ad rom 5 5 
be preceding. = 


WE gentleman who now arrived was 
| - the keeper; or if you pleaſe, (for ſo 
he pleaſed to call himſelf). the governdr of | 
the priſon. | 
He uſed fo little ceremony at his ap- 
proach, that the bolt, which was very 
ſlight on the infide, gave way, and the 
door immediately flew open. He had no 
ſooner entered the room than he acquainted 
Miſs Matthews that he had brought her 
very good news, for which he demanded 2 
bottle of wine as his due. 

This demand being complied wth he 
acquainted Miſs Matthews that the wound- 
ed gentleman was not dead, nor was his 
wound thought to be mortal: that loſs of 
blood, and, perhaps, his fright had oc- 
caſioned his fainting away; but I believe, 
© madam,” ſaid he, if you take the proper 
© meaſures, you may be bailed to-morrow, 
l expect the lawyer here this evening, and 

* if you put the bufineſs into his hands, I 
© warrant it. will be done. Money to be 
© ſure muſt be parted with, hath to be 

© fure. People to be ſure will expect to 


8 touch a little in ſuch caſes. For my own 
part 
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part, I never deſire to keep a priſoner 
© longer than the law allows, not I: I 


always inform them they can be bailed as 
« ſoon as I know it. I never make any bar- 


gain, not I; I always love to leave thoſe 
things to to the gentlemen and ladies them- 
« ſelves. | I never ſuſpect gentlemen. and Ez, 


© Jadies of wanting generoſity.” 


Miſs Matthews made a very flight an- 


ſwer to all theſe friendly — She 
ſaid ſhe had done nothing ſhe repented of, 
and was indifferent as to the event. All 
I can ſay, cries ſhe, is, that if the 
< wretch is alive, there is no greater villain 
in life than himſelf;* and inſtead of men- 


| tioning any thing of the bail, ſhe begged 
the keeper to leave her again Sion: with - 


Mr. Booth. The keeper replied, nay, 


_ © madam, perhaps it may be better to ſtay _ 
« a little longer here, if you have not bail 


© ready, than to buy them too dear, Be- 
_ © tides, a day or two hence, when the gen- 
t tleman is paſt all danger of recovery, to 


© be ſure ſome folks that would expect an 
extraordinary fee now, cannot expect to 


£ touch any thing. And to be ſure you 


« ſhall want nothing here. The beſt of all 


things are to be had here for Money, 
© both eatable and drinkable ; though I ſay 


* it, I ſhan't turn my back to any of the _ 
* taverns for either eatables or wind. The 


Toby OL. 2] captain 
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captain there need not have been ſo ſhy 
< of owning himſelf when he firſt came in; 
we have had captains and other great gen- 
< tlemen here before now; and no ſhame to 
0 An, though I ſay it. Many a great 
tleman is ſometimes found in places 
6 42 don't become them half ſo weil, let 
me tell them that, captain Booth, let me 
6 tell them that.? | 

< I ſee, fir,* anſwered Booth a little dil. 
com poſed, that you are acquainted with 
my FR as well as my name.“ | 

* Ay, fir, cries the keeper, and 1 
6 * honour you the more for it. I love the 

entlemen of the army. I was in the 
army myſelf formerly; in the lord of 
< Oxford's horſe. It is true I rode private; 
but I had money enough to have bought 
in quarter-maſter, when I took it into 
my head to marry, and my wife ſhe did 
© not like that I ſhonld continue a ſoldier, 
© the was all for a private life; and ſo I 
5 came to this buſineſs.” 

Upon my word, fir, anſwered © Booth, 
you confulted your wife's inclinations - 
© very notably; but pray, will you ſatisfy 
my curiofity in telling me how you be- 
© came acquainted that I was in the army ? * 
« for my dreſs, I think could not betray me.” 
_ © Betray : replied the keeper, there is 
= bergie here, I hope —I am not a 
= * 
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« perſon to betray peapte—But you are ſo 
* ſhy and peery, you would almoſt make 


one ſuſpect there was morè in the matter. 
And if there be, I promiſe you, you need 
<. not be afraid of telling it me. You will 
excuſe me giving you a hint; but the 
ſooner the better, that's all. Others may 
© be before-hand with you, and firſt come 
< firſt ſerved on theſe occafions, that's all. 
Informers are odious there is no doubt of 
that, and no one would care to be an 
c informer if he could help it, becauſe of 
< the ill uſage they always receive from 
the mob; yet it is dangerous to truſt 
too much; and when ſafety and a good 
part of the reward too are on one fide," 
and the gallows on the other —1 know 
which a wife man would chuſe.“ ; 
© What the devil do you mean by all 
< this ?? cries Booth. 

No offence, I dope Ae the 
dan I ſpeak for your good, and if 
< you have been upon the ſnaffling _ 

« you underſtand me, I am ſure.” 7 5 
Not I anſwered Booth, * upon my 
© honour.” 
| «Nay, nay,” replied the keeper, with 
a contemptuous ſneer, it you are ſo peery 
* as that comes to, you mult take the con- 
8 1 — But for my part, I know I 
_— would 


. 
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« would not truſt Robinſon with two-pence | | 
« untold.” 

© What. do you mean,“ cries Booth * 
0 who i is Robinſon? —_ 

And you don't know Robinſon l' an- 
ſwered the keeper with great emotion. 
To which Booth replying in the negative; 
the keeper after ſome tokens of amaze- 
ment, cried out; well, captain, I muſt 
ſay you are the beſt at it, of all the gen- 
tlemen I ever faw. However, I will 
tell you this: the lawyer and Mr. Ro- 
binſon have been laying their heads to- 
gether about you above half an hour 
this afternoon. I overheard them men- 
tion Captain Booth ſeveral times; and 
for my part, I would not anſwer chat Mr. 
Murphy is not now gone about the buſi- 
neſs; but if you will impeach any to 
me of the road, or any thing elſe, I will 
ſtep away to his worſhip. Thraſher this 
inſtant, and I am ſure I have intereſt - 
enough with him to gt you admitted an 
evidence. 

And ſo,“ cries Booth, you really take 
me for a highwayman,” - | 
No offence, captain, I hope, ſaid the 
keeper: as times go, there are many 
* worſe men in the world than thoſe. Gen- 
6 . een may be driven to diſtreſs, and 
hs c when 
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when they are, I know no more genteeler 
© way than the Toad. It hath been many 
© a brave man's caſe, to my knowledge, 
© and men of as much Honour too as any 
© in the world. 

Well, fir,” faid Booth, o 1 aſſine you 
© Lam not that aden of honour you 
imagine me. 

Mis Matthews, who had: long under- 
flood the keeper no better than Mr. Booth, 
no ſooner heard his meaning explained, 
than ſhe was fired with greater indignation 
than the gentleman had expreſſed. * How 
« dare you, fir,” ſaid ſhe to the keeper, © in- 
« ſult a man of faſhion, and who hath 
| ©, had the honour to bear his majeſty's 
© commiſſion in the army, as you yourſelf 
© own you know ? If his misfortunes have 
« ſent him hither, ſure we have no laws . 
« that will protect ſuch a fellow as you in 
inſulting him?“ Fellow !' muttered the 
keeper I would not adviſe you, madam, 
* to uſe ſuch langua ge to me. '— Do you 
dare threaten me, replied Miſs Mat- | 
thews in a rage; Venture in the leaſt in- 
* ſtance to exceed your authority, with re- 
« gard to me, and I will proſecute mu . i 
the utmoſt vengeance.” 
A A ſcene of very high altercation now en- 
oed, ll Booth interpoſed, and ned 
2 3 the 
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the keeper, who was, perhaps, enough 1 in- 
clined to an accommodation; for, in truth, 
he waged unequal- war. e was beſides 
unwilling to incenſe Miſs Matthews, whom 
he expected to be bailed out the next day, 
and who had more money left than he in- 
tended ſhe ſhould carry out of the priſon 
with her; and as for any violent or unjuſti- 
fiable methods, the lady had dibovered | 
much too great a ſpirit to be in danger of 
them. The governor therefore, in a very 
gentle tone, declared, that if he had given 
any offence to the gentleman, he heartily 
aſked his pardon; that if he had known 
him to- be really a captain, he ſhould not 
have entertained any ſuch ſuſpicions; but 
the captain was a very common title in that 
place, and belonged to ſeveral gentlemen. 
that had never been in the army, or at moſt 
had rid Private like himſelf. To be ſure, 
0 * captain,” ſaid: he, as you yourſelf own, 
your dreſs is not very military; (for he 
had on a plain fuſtian ſuit) © and beſides, 


© as the lawyer ſays, * a fofir is a very 
good rule. And 14 on't believe there is 


4 greater raſcal upon earth than that ſame 


©. Robinſon that I was talking of. Nay, I 
© aſſure you, I with there may be no miſ- 
chief hatching againſt you. But if there 
* Sy I will do all 10 can with the vente 

ES « prevent 


— 


prevent it. To be ſure Mr. Murphy 1s 
© one of the clevereſt men in the world at 
© the law: that even his enemies muſt own > 
and as I recommend him to all the buſi- 
ſure that ariſes in this place) why, one 
good turn deſerves. another. And I may 
expect that he will not be concerned in 
« any plot to ruin any friend of mine; at 
© leaſt when I defire him not. I am ſure 
he could not be an honeſt man if he 
c would. . MEE IS 15 
Booth was then ſatisfied that Mr, Robin- 
ſon, whom he did not yet know-by name, 
was the gameſter who had won his money 
at play. And now, Miſs, Matthews, who 
had very impatiently borne this long inter- 
ruption, prevailed on the keeper to with · 
draw. As ſoon as he was gone, Mr, Booth 
began to felicitate her. upon the-news of the 
wounded gentleman being in a fair likeli- 
hood of recovery. To which, after ſhort 
ſilence, ſhe anſwered, there is Oe 
perhaps, which you will not eaſily gueſs, 
that makes your congratulation; more 
© agreeable to me than the firſt account I 
© heard of the yaillain's having eſcaped the 
fate he deſerves : for, I do aſſure ou, at 
* firſt, it did not make me amends. for the 
7 interruption of my curioſity. | N OW, 1 
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BEM hope, we ſhall be diſturbed no more, 

© till you have finiſhed your whole ſtory.— 

© You left off, I think, ſomewhere in the 
4 ſtruggle about leaving Amelia, the happy 
Amelia. — And can you call her happy 
* at ſuch a period, cries Booth? Happy, 
© ay, happy, in any fituation,* anſwered 
Miſs Matthews, with ſuch a huſband. I, 
© at leaſt, may well think ſo, who have ex- 
« perienced the very reverſe of her fortune; 
© but I was not born to be happy. I my 
<fay with the poet : e 


« The blackeſt ink of fate was ſure my lot, 
* And When fate writ my name, it made a blot. 


* 1x46 Nay, nay, dear Miſs Matthews,” an- 
: 97730 Booth, you muſt, and ſhall baniſn 

« ſuch gloomy thoughts. Fate hath, 1 
8 © hope, many happy days in ſtore for you.“ 
— Do you believe it, Mr. Booth,” re- 

plied ſhe, indeed you know the contrary— 
ou muſt know—For you can't have 
forgot. No Amelia in the world can 
© have quite obliterated—PForgetfulneſs is 
© not in our own power. If it was, in- 
© deed, I have reaſon to think But I know 
not what I am ſaying.—Pray wy proceed 
in that ſtory.? 

Booth ſo immediately complied with this 


requeſt, that it is * he was pleaſed 
| 43 with ” 
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with it. To ſay the truth, if all which 
unwittingly dropt from Miſs Matthews was 
put together, ſome concluſions might, it 
ſeems, be drawn from the whole, which 
could not convey a very agreeable idea to 
a conſtant huſband. Booth therefore pro- 


ceeded to relate what is written in the third 7 | 


book of chis N 


nA FP. I. 
b which Mr. Booth reſumes his ſtory. ; 


F I am not miſtaken, madam,* conti- 
nued Booth, I was juſt going to ac- 
© quaint you with the doctor's opinion, 
© when we were interrupted by the keeper. 
© The doctor having heard counſel on 
© both ſides, that is to ſay, Mrs. Harris for 
my ſtaying, and Miſs Betty for my going, 
© at laſt delivered his own ſentiments. As 
« for Amelia, ſhe ſat filent, drowned in her 
tears; nor was I myſelf in a much better 
« ſituation. 
« As the commiſſions are not ſigned,” 
* ſaid the doctor, © I think you may be 
« ſaid to remain in your former regiment ; 


« and therefore I think you ought to go on 
"0 this 
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« this expedition; your duty to your king 
« and country, whoſe bread you have eaten, 
c requires it; and this is a. duty of too 
c high a nature to admit the leaſt deficien- 
ce cy. Regard to your character, likewiſe. 
requires you to go: for the world, which 
«© might juſtly blame your ſtaying at home 
« if the caſe was even fairly ſtated, will 
« not deal fo. honeſtly by you: you muſt - 
" ** expect to have every circumſtance againſt. 
<« you heightened, and moſt of what makes 
for your defence omitted; and thus you 
ce will be ſtigmatized as a coward, without 
6 any palliation. As the malicious diſpo- 
ce ſition of mankind is too well known, and 
« the cruel. pleaſure which they take in de- 
« ſtroying the reputations. of others; the 
« uſe we are to make of this knowledge is 
« to afford no handle to reproach: for, bad 
« as. the world is, it ſeldom falls on any 
«© man who hath not given ſome ſlight 
« cauſe for cenſure, though this, perhaps, 
c is often aggravated ten thouſand fold 
« and when we blame the malice of the: 
© aggravation,, we ought not to forget. our 
« own. imprudence in giving the Occaſion. - 
Remember, my boy, your honour is at + 
« ſtake, and you, know how nice the» | 
* honour of a ſoldier.is. in theſe. caſes. - This 7 
bo is a treaſure, which. he muſt be your 
5 | 40 —— 


. 
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cc; « enemy indeed who would attempt to rob 
«you of. Therefore you ought to con- 

6 fider every one as your enemy, who, by 

c deſiring you to ſtay, would rob you of 


3, 


«your honour.” | : 
Do you hear that, filter! 2» © cries Miſs | 
Betty, “ Yes, I do hear it,” © anſwered 
Amelia, with more ſpirit than I ever ſaw 
© her exert. before,” and would preſerve 
ae his honour at the expence of my life. 1 
6e will preſerve it, if it ſhould be at that 
d expence; and fince it is Dr. Harriſon's 
ce opinion that he ought to go, I give my 
« conſent. Go, my dear huſband,” cried 
ſhe, falling upon her knees; © may every 
« angel of heaven guard and preſerve you.” 
cannot repeat her words without be- 
ing affected, ſaid he, wiping his eyes, 
© the excellence of that woman, no words 
can paint; Miſs Matthews, ſhe hath every | 
perfection in human nature. 8 
© I will not tire you with the repetition 
2746 of any more that paſt on that occaſion ; 
nor with the quarrel that enſued between 
Mrs. Harris and the doctor; for the old 
« Jady could not ſubmit to my leaving her 
6 daughter 1 in her preſent condition. She 
fell ſeverely on the army, and curſed the 
day in which her daughter was married to 
fa wort not ſparing the doctor for hav- - 
ing 


\ 


Chap. FU 


ing had ſome ſhare i in the match. I will 

* omit likewiſe the tender ſcene which 
© paſt between Amelia and my previous 
© to my departure. 
© Indeed I beg you would not, cries 
Miſs Matthews, nothing delights me more 
© than ſcenes of tenderneſs. TI ſhould" be 
« olad to know, if poſſible, every ſyllable - 
© which was uttered on both ſides. 2 
© T will indulge you then, cries Booth; 
as far as is in my power. Indeed, I be- | 
© lieve, I am able to recollect much the 
« preateſt part; for the impreſſion i is never 
to be effaced from my memory. 44 
He then proceeded as Miſs Matthews 
defired ; but left all our readers ſhould not 
be of her o inion, we will, according to 
our uſual ator; endeavour to accommo- 
date ourſelves to every taſte, and ſhall there- 
fore place this fcene in a chapter by itſelf, 
which we defire all our readers who do not 
love, or who perhaps do not know the 
_ pleaſure of tenderneſs, to paſs over; fince 


they may do this without any prejudice fo.” 


> 


the thread of the narrative. 
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NT H A . I. 
Containing a ſcene of the tender kind. 


\H E doctor, madam,” - continued - 


Booth, ſpent his evening at Mrs. 
Harris 8 houſe, where I ſat with him 


whilſt he ſmoked his pillow pipe, as his 


phraſe is. Amelia was retired above half 


t 


an hour to her chamber, before I went. 


to her. At my entrance I found her on 


her knees, a poſture in which I never 
« diſturbed her. In a few minutes ſhe 
aroſe, came to me, and embracing me, 
ſaid, ſhe had been praying tor reſolution 


ever undergone, or could poſſibly un- 


* 


© dergo. I reminded her how much more 
bitter a farewel would be on a death- 


bed, when we never could' meet, in this 
world at leaſt, again. I then endeayoured 


to leſſen all theſe objects which alarmed 


her moſt, and particularly the danger I 


was to encounter; upon which head I 


« ſeemed a little to comfort her; but the 


6 

= 

c 

« 

* 

4 

c 

c 

* 

. 

c 

to ſupport the cruelleſt moment ſhe had 
4 

. 

. 

8 

c 

6 

c 

* 

c 

c probable length of my abſence, and the 
6 
6 


certain length of my voyage, were cir- 


cumſtances which no oratory of mine 
could even palliate,* © Oh! heavens,” 
| « ſaid 
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« faid ſhe, N into tears, * can I bear 
cc -t& think that hundreds, thouſands, for 
«© ought I know, of miles or leagues, that 
« lands and ſeas are between us. What 
6 is the proſpect from that mount in our 
« garden, where I have ſat ſo many bap- 
6 py hours with my Billy? what is the 

C diſtance between that and the fartheſt 
« hill which we ſee from thence, compared 
cc to the diſtance which will be between. 
&« us d yo cannot wonder at this idea; you 
« muſt. remember, my Billy, at this place, 
« this very thought came formerly into my. 
« foreboding mind. IL then begged vou 
<«<-to leave the army. Why would you 
not comply? did I not tel] you, then that. 
« the ſmalleſt cottage we could ſurvey, from 
ce the mount, would be with you a para- 
« diſe to me; it would be ſo ſtill, why 
« can't my Billy think ſo? am I fo much 

« his ſuperior in love? where is the diſho- _ 
*«. nour, Billy? or if there be any, will it 
e reach our ears in our little hutt ? are 
glory and fame, and not his Amelia, the 
5 hapꝑineſs of my huſpand? go then, pur-, 
«...chaſe them at my expence. You: mall, - 
„ pay- a few. ſighs, perhaps a few tears at 
6 parting, and then new ſcenes; will drive 
c away the thoughts of poor Amelia from 


4 your wn 3 but what  afifance thall I. 
66 have 
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« have in my affſiction? not that any 
© change of ſcene could drive you one mo- 
« ment from my remembrance ; | yet here 
ce every object I behold will place your 
“ loved idea in the livelieſt manner before 
« my eyes. This is the bed in which you 
. have repoſed; that is the chair on which 
e you ſat. Upon theſe boards you have 
« ſtood. Theſe books you have read to 
« me. Can-I walk among our beds of 
« flowers, without viewing your favourites, 
% nay, thoſe which you have planted with 
« your own hands? can I ſee one beauty 
« from our beloved mount, which you 
« have not pointed out to me ?”— Thus 
© the went on, the woman, madam, you 
« ſee ſtill prevailing. '— Since you men- 
tion it, fays Miſs Matthews, with a ſmile, ' 
I own the ſame obſervation occurred to 
me. It is too natural to us to conſider 
« ourſelves only, Mr. Booth. You ſhall 
hear, he cried, — At laſt, . the thoughts 
© of her preſent condition ſuggeſted them- 
ſelves. “ But if,” ſaid ſhe, < my 
« ſituation, even in health, will be ſo i in- 
cc tolerable, how ſhall I, in the danger 
c and agonies of child-birth, ſupport your 
« abſence!” — © Here ſhe ' ſtopped, and 
© looking on me with all the - tenderneſs 


© Unaginable, cried out, © And am I then 
_ ſuch 
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« ſuch a wretch to with for your preſence . 


% at ſuch a ſeaſon? ought I not to rejoice 
that you are out of the hearing of my 
« cries, or the knowledge of my pains? if 
« I die, will you not have eſcapedvthe 
« horfors of a parting, ten thouſand times 
«© more dreadful than this? go, go, my 
« Billy; the very circumſtance which made 
« me moſt dread your departure, hath per- 
« fectly reconciled me to it. I perceive 
cc clearly now that I was only wiſhing to 
« ſupport my own weakneſs with your 
«« ſtrength, and to relieve. my own pains | 
cc at the price of yours. Believe me, my 
« love, I am afhamed of myſelf.” —< FE. 
caught her in my arms with raptures not 
to be expreſt in words, called her my 
© heroine; ſure none ever better deſerved 
© that name; after which we remained for 
* ſome time ſpeechleſs, and locked in each 
* other's .embraces.* — © I am convinced,“ 
ſaid Miſs Matthews, with a figh, * there 
are moments in life worth rem! 
with worlds. 
At length the fatal morning came. 1 

* endeavoured to hide every pang of my 
© heart, and to wear the utmoſt gaiety in 
a N countenance. Amelia acted the ſame 
part. In theſe aſſumed characters we met 
5 „ er at. breakfaſt at their d, 

e 


=. 


A 
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EC, faſt, I mean: for we were both full al- 
©. ready. The doctor had ſpent above an 


' 5. hour that morning in diſcourſe with Mrs. 


Harris, and had in ſome meaſure recon- 
« ciled her to my departure. He now made 
© uſe of every art to relieve the poor di- 
« ſtrefſed Amelia; not by inveighing againſt 
© the folly of grief, or by ſeriouſly adviſing 
© her not to grieve; both which were ſuffi- 


.- © ciently performed by Mifs Betty. The 


doctor, on the contrary, had recourſe to 
© every means which might caſt a veil over 
_ © the idea of grief, and raiſe comfortable 
images in my angels mind. He endea- 
7 voured to leſſen the ſuppoſed length of 
my abſence, by diſcourſing on matters 
© which were more diſtant in time. He 
© fatd, he intended next year to rebuild a 
part of his parſonage-houſe.— And 
«you, captain,” ſays he, . ſhall lay the 
6 corner-ſtone, I promiſe you,” with many 
s other inſtances of the like nature, which 
produced, I believe, ſome good effect on 
? us both. e FO Pr Bs 
Amelia ſpoke but little; indeed more 
tears than words dropt from her; how- 
6 ever, the ſeemed: reſolved to bear her af- 
« fliction with reſignation. But when the 
7 dreadful news arrived that the horſes were 
ready, and I, having taken my leave - | 
N . ; ; 6 2 


* 
% 


call the reſt, at laſt approached her; ſhe | 
© was unable to ſupport the conſſict with 


nature any longer; and clinging round 1 


« my neck, the cried, Farewel, farewel 

for ever: for TI ſhall never, never, ſee 
40 you more. At which words the blood 
entirely forſook her lovely cheeks)! and 
© ſhe became a lifeleſs corps in my arms 
Amelia continued ſo long motionleſs, 
© that the doctor, as well as Mrs. Harris, Ts 

began to be under the moſt terrible ap- 
prehenſions: ſo they informed me after- 
© wards; for at that time I was incapable 
of making any obſervation, © 1 had in- 
deed very little more uſe of my ſenſes 
than the dear creature whom I ſupported. 
At length, however, we were all deli- 
vered from our fears; and life again vi- 
ſited the lovelieſt manſion that human 
© nature ever afforded it. 
© I had been, and yet was, 0 temited 
with what had happened, and Amelia 
© continued yet ſo weak and ill, that I de- 
2 termined, whatever might be the conſe- 
© quence, not to leave her that day: which 
Lreſolution the was no ſooner acquainted 
© with, than ſhe fell on her knees, crying, 
« good Heaven, I thank thee for this re- 
We at leaſt. * ! nm 1 hour of 
& hs 758 442, 4. my 
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my future life could be crammed into 


this dear day. 


Our good friend the doctor remained . 


with us. He ſaid, he had intended to vi- 


« fit a family in ſome affliction; but I don't 
© know, ſays he, why I ſhould ride a dozen 


& miles after affliction, when we have 
enough here. Of all mankind the doc- 


© tor is the beſt of comforters. As his ex- 
ceſſive good. nature makes him take vaſt 
* delight in the office; ſo his great pene- 
85 2 an into the human mind, joined to 
his great experience, renders him the 

moſt wonderful proficient in it; and he 


« ſo well knows when to ſooth, when to 
_ © reaſon, and when to ridicule, that he ne- 
© yer applies any of thoſe arts improperly, 


c which is almoſt univerſally the caſe with 


© the phyſicians of the mind, and which it 


6 requires very great judgment and dexte- 
« rity to avoid. 

The doctor principally W ' #0 | 
« ſelf to ridiculing the dangers of the ſiege, 
© in which he ſucceeded- ſo well, that he 


+ ſometimes: forced à ſmile even into the 


© face of Amelia. But what . moſt com- 
« forted her, were- the arguments he uſed 


to convince her of the probability of my 
_ © ſpeedy, if not immediate return. He 
„ ſaid the general n was, "that the 


eng 


c 
c 
c 
. 


Amelia was ſo lulled by theſe arts, chat | 


c 


1 would be taken before our arrival 


there. In which caſe, we ſhould have no- _ 
thing more to do, than to make _ mel 


of our way home again. 


ſhe paſſed the day ohne better than I 


expected. Though the doctor could not 


make pride ſtrong enough ' to conquer 


love; yet, he exalted the former to make 


ſome ſtand againſt the latter; inſomuch, 
that my poor Amelia, I believe, more 


than once, flattered herſelf, to f peak the 
language of the world, that her reaſon | 


had gained an entire victory over her paſ- 
ſion; till love brought up a re · inforee- 


ment, if I may uſe that term, of tender 
ideas, and bore down all before him. 
In the evening, the doctor and I paſſed 


another half hour together, when he pro- 
poſed to me to endeavour to leave Amelia 
aſleep in the morning, and promiſed me 
to be at hand when ſhe awaked, and to 


ſupport her with all the affiſtance, in his 
power. He added, that nothing was 
more fooliſh, than for friends to take 
leave of each other. It is true, indeed, 


c fays he, in the common acquaintance and 
8 ien of the world, this is a very 


©. harmleſs ceremony; but between two W6 
perſons Wh really love each other, the 


4 « church 
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church of Rome never invented a penance 
© half ſo ſevere as this, which we «bluntly 
< impoſe on ourſelves. 
s4 greatly approved the Gabor pro- 
poſal; thanked him, and promiſed, if 
poffible, to put it in execution. He then 
* ſhook me by the hand, and hedrtily 
< wiſhed me well, ſaying, in his blunt way; 
Well, boy, I hope to ſee thee crowned 
< with laurels at thy return; one comfort 
«6, J have, at leaſt, that ſtone walls and a 
« ſeg will prevent thee from running away.” 
When TI had left the doctor, Frepaited | 
< to my Amelia, whom I found in her 
chamber, employed in a very different 
© manner from what ſhe had been the pre- 
© ceding night; the was buſy in packing 
© up ſome trinkets in a caſket, which ſhe 
« defired me to carry with me. This caſket 
© was her own work, and ſhe 4 J 
* faſtened it as I came to her.. 
Fer eyes very plainly diſcovered what 
had paſſed while ſhe was engaged in her 
s work; however, her countenance was now 
ſerene, and ſhe ſpoke, at leaſt, with ſome | 
£ chearfulneſs. But after ſome titne, Yon 
2 muſt take care of this caſket, Billy, ” ſaid 
the —+ You muſt indeed, Billy—for”— 
2 Bn paſſion + almoſt choaked her, till a 
flood of tears gave her relief, and 2 
ſne 
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© the proceeded . For I ſhall be the hap- 
4 pieſt woman, that ever was born when I 
<« ſee it again.. I told her, with the bleſ- 


« fing of God that day would ſoon Come. 


« Soon !” anſwered the, = No, Billy, not 
« ſoon; a week is an age: 
cc happy day may come. It ſhall, it muſt, 


c jt will Les, Billy, we ſhall meet, never 


<< to part again. —even in this world 1 


c“ hope.” — Pardon my weakneſs, Miſs 
Matthews, but upon my foul I cannot 
< help it, cried he, wiping his eyes— 


Well, I wonder at your patience, and I 


« will try it no longer, Amelia, tired out 


with ſo long a ſtruggle between variety 
of paſſions, and having not cloſed her 
eyes during three ſucceſſive nights, to- 
wards the morning fell into a profound 
fleep. In which ſleep J left her—and 
having dreft myſelf with all the expedi- 

tion imaginable, ſinging, whiſtling, hur- 


baniſh thought, I mounted my horſe, 
which I had over-night ordered to be 


ready , and galloped away from that houſe 
where all my treaſure was depoſited. 


k a M a KX K A 6A a K „ A 


Thus, madam, I have, in obedience 


_ © to your commands, run through a ſcene, 
which, if it hath been tireſome to you, 


2 muſt 12 1 me of having ob- 


2 truded 


but yet the 


rying, attempting by every method to 


— 
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truded upon you. This I am convinced 


of, that no one is capable of taſting ſuch 
1 ſcene, who hath not a heart full of ten- 


* 


8 
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c 
c 
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«© derneſs, and perhaps not even then, un- 
© leſs he hath been in the fame fituation,” 


CHAP. III. 


2. which Mr. Booth ſets forward on bi 


Journey. 
ELL, madam, we have now 
taken our leave of Amelia. I 
rode a full mile before I once fuffered 
myſelf to look back; but now being 
come to the top of a little hill, the laft . 


- 

8 
ſpot I knew which cauld give me a proſ- 
2510 

5 

* 

= 


of Mrs. Harris's houſe, my reſolu- 
tion failed; I ſtopt and caſt my eyes back- 
ward. Shall I tell you what I felt at 
that inſtant? L do aſſure you Lam not 
able. So many tender ideas crowded at 
once into my mind, that, if I may uſe 
the expreſhon, they abnat diſſolved my 
heart. And now, madam, the moſt un- 
fortunate accident came firſt into my head. 
This was, that I had in the hurry and 


confuſion left the dear caſket behind me. 
© © The thought of going back at firſt ſug- 


geſted itielf ; but the conſequences of 


that were too apparent. I therefore re- 
ark 6 1 5 « ſolved. 


- 
* 


Chap. 


< ſolved. to and my man, = in 3 mean. TP 


time to ride on ſoftly on my toad. He . 
. immediately executed my orders, and 


after ſome time, feeding my eyes with that 
« delicious, and yet heart - felt A pect, 1 


« at laſt turned my horſe. to, deſcend. the 
* hill, and | proceeded. about a hundred 
« yards, when, confidering with myſelf, 
that I, ſhould loſe. no time by a ſecond 


. indulgence, I again turned Pack, and | 


© once more feaſted my fight with the fame - 
aintvl. pleaſure, till my man returned, 
1 ing me the caſket, and an account 


© that 3 — fill continued i in the ſweet 


© ſleep I left her. I now ſuddenly turned 
© my _ horſe for the laſt; time, and 1 . 
. urmoſt reſalution purſued my journey. 


I pereeiyed my man at his retu-—But © : 


£ before. I mention any thing of bim, it 
© may. be proper, madam, to acquaint you 
who he was. He was the foſter-brother 
of my Amelia. This young fellow. had 
0 a it into his head to go into the army's 
and he was deſirous to ſerve under m 
command. The doctor conſented to FT 
c charge him ; ; his mother at laſt yielded to 
© his 3 z and I was very eafilx 
* preyauled on to liſt one of HF 
© young ene in a 55 
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< You will eaſily believe 1 wad: fome little 
partiality to one whoſe milk Amelia had 
fucked; but as he had never ſeen the 
© regiment, I had no opportunity to ſhew 
him any great mark of. favour. Indeed 
© he waited on me as my ſervant; and 1 
treated him with all the tenderneſs which 
<can be uſed to one in that ſtation. _ 
When 1 was about to change into the 
1 Porte guards, the poor fellow began to 
< droop, fearing that he ſhould no longer be 
in the ſame corps with me, though cer- 
© tainly that would not have been the caſe. 
However, he had never mentioned one 
word of his diflatisfaftion.—He is indeed 
< a fellow of a noble ſpirit; but when he 
© heard that I was to remain where 1 was, 
Land that we were to go to Gi raltar to- 
ether, he fell into tranſports of joy, 10 
FE, * of madneſs. In ſhort, the p 
fellow had imbibed a very ſtrong affe 8 
for me; though this was What I knew, I no- 
thing of till long after. 
hen de returned to me then, 2s 11 was 
5 ſaying, with the caſket, 1 obſerved his 
eyes all over blubbered with tears. I re- 
. bude him a little too raſhly on this 'oc- 
© cafion. Heyday! fays I, what is the 
meaning of this; I hope I have not a 
6 e with me. It I hover vou 
f 6 would - 


— 


— 
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„would ſhew ſuch a face to the enemy * 
would leave you behind. Vdur honour 
c need not fear that, anſwered he; I ſhall 


« find no body there that I ſhall love: well 


8 r h to make me cry. I was highly 
© pleaſed with this anſwer, in Which I 
; N N I could diſcover both ſenſe and 


« ſpirit, I then aſked, him what had o- 


« cafioned thoſe tears fince he had left me 3 


(for he had no ſign of any at that time) | 


and whether he had ſeen his mother at 


Mrs. Harris's. He anſwered in the ne- 5 


Se and begged that I would aſk him 
no more queſtions; adding, that he wWas 


not very apt to ery, and he hoped! he 
ſhould never give me fuch another op 5 


* portunity of laming him. I mention 


© this only as an inſtance of His affection 
towards me ; for I never could account on 701 


2 thoſe tears, any otherwiſe than by 
them to the account of that di os bY 


< which be left me at that time. We tra. 


« velled full forty miles that day without 


«© baiting, when arriving at the inn where, = 


] intended to. reſt that night, I retiretl 


immediately to my chamber, with my | 


dear Amelia's caſket, the opening of 
which was the niceſt repaſt, ee to 0 0 15 
Ws. <7 other Tom pero ee yy” R 
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© It is impoſſible to mention to you all 


the little matters with which Amelia had 
© furniſhed this caſket. It contained me- 


« dicines of all kinds, which her mother, 
* who was the Lady Bountiful of that 
country, had ſu "plied her with. The moſt 


© yaluab Vu, all to me was a lock of her 


* dear hair, which I have from that time to 
* this worn in my boſom. What would 
© I have then given for a little picture of 


- my dear angel, which ſhe had loſt from 
bher chamber about a month before? and 


* which we had the higheſt reaſon in the 


© world to imagine her ſiſter had taken away: 


« for the ſuſpicion lay only between her and 
« Amelia's maid, who was of all creatures 
© the honeſteſt, and whom her miſtreſs _ 
c often truſted with things of much greater 
c value: for the picture, which was Stn in 
gold, and had two or three little diamonds 
round it, was worth about twelve guineas 
only; whereas Amelia left jewels in her 


& care of much greater value.. 


Sure, cries Miſs Matthews, ſhe could 


c 4 not be ſuch a paultry pilferer. 


Not on account of the gold or Fees a 


cries Booth. We imputed it to mere ſpite, 


with which I aſſure you ſhe abounds; and 
c ſhe knew that next to Amelia herſelf, there 


£ was nothing which I valued fo much as 


c this 


* 


0 


C bark. Nothing but mirth and Jollity 


* a „ 
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© this little picture: : for ſuch a reſemblance 
did it bear of the original, that Hogarth 
« himſelf did never, I believe, draw 4 
« ſtronger likeneſs. Spite therefore wis the 
only motive to this cruel depredation; 
« and indeed her behaviour on the occaſiou 
* ſufficiently convinced us both of the juſ- 
« tice of our ſuſpicion, though we neither 
© of us durſt accuſe her; and ſhe herſelf 
* had the aſſurance to infiſt very ſtrongly 
(though ſhe could not prevail) with 
Amelia to turn away her innocent maid, 
'Y ſaying, ſhe enter not "live in the houſe 
with a thief . 1-2 
Miſs Matthews now Aitt barg ſome 
curſes on Miſs Betty, not much worth re- 
peating, and then Mr. Booth. n in 
his relation. 7% Mo 


1 
. 
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HE next day we e the „ 
ment, which was ſoon after to em- 


were in the countenance of every officer 
and ſoldier; and as I now met ſeveral 


friends whom I had not ſeen for above a 


« year before, I paſſed ſeveral happy hours, C 
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in which poor Amelia's image feldom 
_ . 40btruded itſelf to interrupt my pleaſure. 
. To confeſs the truth, dear Miſs Matthews, 
the tendereſt of paſſions is capable of ſubſid- 
ing; nor is abſence from our deareſt friends 


wy” unſupportable as it may at firſt appear. 


© Diſtance of time and place do really cure 
© what they ſeem to aggravate; and taking 
© leave of our friends reſembles taking leave 
© of the world; concerning which it hath 


© been often ſaid, that it is not death, but 


dying which is terrible. Here Mifs 
Matthews burſt into a fit of laughter, and 
cried, J fincerely aſk your pardon; but T 
cannot help due at the gravity of 
your philoſophy. Booth anſwered, that 
ehe dectrine of the paſſions had deen al- 
ways his favourite ſtudy; that he was con- 
vinced every man acted entirely from that 
paſſion which was uppermoſt; Can then 
© think,” ſaid he, © without entertaining the 
- © utmoſt contempt for myſelf, that any plea- . 
* ſure upon earth could drive the thoughts 
of Amelia one inſtant from my mind! 
At length we embarked hte, a tranſ- 
— 4 „and ſailed for Gibraltar; but the 
— * «a, which was at firſt fair, ſoon chopped 
+" about; ſo that we were obliged, for ſeve- 
tal days, to beat to windward, as the ſea 
14 IS. NIN. ths" —_— the taſte 
„which 


— 


po t h 


Chaps 4. A ME & 11A _ 175 5 
which J had of a ſea-faring life did not 
appear extremely agreeable. We rolled 
© up and down in a little narrow cabin, in 
© which were three officers, allof us extremely 
* ſea-fick ; our ſickneſs being much aggra- 
« vated by the motion of the ſhip, 17 1 
© view of each other, and by Kia ſtench of + 
the men. But this was but a little taſte 
indeed of the miſery which was to Ns 
for we were got about fix. leagues to the 
« weſtward of Scilly, when a violent ſtorm 
© aroſe at north-eaſt, which, ſoon. raiſed the 
© waves to the heighth of mountains. The 
horror of this is 7 2 to be adequately de- 
« ſcribed to thoſe who have never ſeen. the 
like. The ſtorm began in the evening, 
« and as the clouds brought on the night 
« apace, it was ſoon entirely dark; nor had 
we, during many hours, any other light 
than what Was cauſed by the jarring ele. 
ments, which frequently ſent forth 8 
« or rather ſtreams of fire; and whilſt theſe - 

preſented the moſt e objects to our 
eyes, the roaring of the winds, the daſhing - 
© of the waves againſt the ſhip and each 
© other, formed a ſound altogether as hor- | 
< rible for our ears; while our hip, ſome- 
times lifted up as it were to the Kies, and 


ſometimes ſwept away at once as into the 


© loweſt ahr. ſeemed to be the ſport of: 5 
| þ 14 ee, OO 
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© the winds and ſeas, The captain himſelf 
© almoſt gave all for loſt, and expreſt his 
© apprehenfion of being inevitably caſt on 
the rocks of Scilly, and beat to pieces, 
And now, while ſome on board were ad- 

6 1 themſelves to the Supreme Being, 
Land others applying for comfort to ſtrong 
* hquors, my whole thoughts were entirely 
* engaged by my Amelia. A thouſand | 
© tender ideas | crowded into my mind. I 
can truly ſay, that I had not a fingle con- 
©fideration about myſelf, in which ſhe was 
not concerned. Dying to me was leaving 
cher; and the fear of never ſeeing her 
| "oy was a dagger ſtuck in my heart. 

Again, all the terrors with wilt: this 
6 * ſtorm, if it reached her ears, muſt fill her 

ntle mind on my account, and the ago- 
_ © nies which fhe muſt undergo, when ſhe 
©heard of my fate, gave me fuch intolerable, 


5 © pangs, that I now repented my roſolution, 


* and wiſhed, I own I wiſhed, that 1 had 
© taken her advice, and preferred love and 
© a cottage to all the 8 charms of ho- 


eee 


While I was tormenting myſelf with 

© theſe-meditations, and had concluded my- 
_ ſelf as certainly loſt, the maſter came into 
- * the cabin, and with a chearful voice, 


s * afſured us * we had eſcaped the danger, 
; and 


2 


2 DN 


* 
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and that we had certainly paſt to the weſt⸗ 
© ward of the niche; » This was comfortable 
_ * news to all preſent; and my captain, wo 
had been ſome time on his knees; leapt 
« ſuddenly up, and SORE his) oy _ a | 
great oath, _ #4 5p 
A perſon e to the few would 
© been aſtoniſhed at the ſatis faction Which 
no diſcovered itſelf in the maſter or in 
any on board: for the ſtorm ſtill raged 
with great violence, and the day-light 
which now appeared, preſented us with 
* fights of horror ſufficient to terrify minds 
which were not abſolute ſlaves to the paſ- 
« fion of fear; but ſo great is the force of 
© habit, that what inſpires a landman with 
_ * the higheſt apprehenſion of danger, gives 
© not the leaſt concern to a failor, to whom 
rocks and quick- ſands are almoſt the only 
objects of terror. 
6 The mafter, 1 was 2 Abe miſ- 
© taken in the preſent inſtance; for he had 
not left the cabin above an hour, before 
my. man came running to me, and ac 
* quainted me that the ſhip was half full of 5 
© water ; that the ſailors were going to hoiſt 
out che boat and ſave themſelves, : ME 
© ged-me-to come that moment along. with 
him, as I tendered my preſervation. With 


1 this account, which was conveyed to me in 
J . 


— 


* 


a 


as AMELIA Book un 
da whiſper, I acquainted both the captain 
* and enſign; and we . altogether imme- 
© diately mounted the deck, where we found 
the maſter making uſe of all his oratory 
to perſuade the ſailors that the ſhip was 
* in no danger; and at the ſame time em 
_ © ployed-all his authority to ſet the pumps 
agoing, which he aſſured them would 
keep the water under, and fave his dear 
0 Lovely Peggy, (for that was the name of 
the ſhip) which he une he oved as 
* dearly as his own ſoull. F 
Indeed this ſufficiently appeared; for 
- © the leak was ſo great, and the water flow- 
ed in ſo plentifully, that his Lovely Peggy 
was half filled, before he could be brought 
eto think of quitting; her; but noy the 
boat was brought along ſide the ſhip ; and 
the maſter himſelf, notwithſtanding all his 


love for her, quitted his ſhip; and leapt 


into the boat. Every man preſent at- 
* tempted to follow his example, when I 
c heard the voice of my ſervam roaring 
forth my name in a kind of agony. I 
made directly to the ſhip ſide, but was too 
late: for the boat, bei already over 
laden, put directly off. now, madam; 
1 am going to relate to o you an inſtance 
© of heroic affection in a poor fellow towards 
% his een, to Which love itſelf, even 
| US 2S 5 among 
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© among perſons of ſuperior 3 can, 8 
produce but few fimilar inſtances. 
c poor man being unable to get me with 
him into the boat, leapt ſuddenly into the 
« ſea, and ſwam back to the ſhip ;. and when, 

«1 gently rebuked him for his raſhneſs, ä 
© anſwered, he choſe rather to die witk me, 3 
than to live to carry the account of my death 
to my Amelia; at the ſame time burſting, 

c into a flood of tears, he cried, Good Hea- 
ce yens! what will that poor lady feel when 

_ « ſhe hears of this!” This tender concern 
for my dear loye, endeared the poor fellow 
© more to me than the gallant inſtance which 
he had juſt before EVER of his effection. FL 
© towards myſelf 1 5 
And now, madam, my eyes were thock- 5-4 
« ed with 2 ſight, the horror of which can 

© ſcarce be imagined: for the boat had ſcarce 

got four hundred yards from the ſhip, _ 

© when it was ſwallowed up by the Nee 1 
waves, which now ran ſo high, that out k 
the number of perſons whick were in the 
boat none recovered the ſhip; though 
many of them we faw. miſerably 8 
before our eyes, ſome of them very near 

x dus, without any poſſibility of giving them 
| © the leaſt aſſiſtance. 

But whatever we felt for ING we felt, 

* his believe, more for ourſelyes,. ex xpecting | 

W 16 FF 


3 


* 
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minute when we ſhould ſhare the ſame 


fate. Among the reſt, one of our officers 
- appeared quite ſtupified with fear. I never 


indeed ſaw a more miſerable example of 
© the great power of that paſſion : I muſt 


not, however, omit doing him juſtice, 
© by faying that I afterwards ſaw the ſame 


man behave well in an engagement, in 


„which he was wounded. Though there 
© likewiſe he was ſaid to have betrayed the 
_ © ſame paſhon of fear in his countenance. 


© The other of our officers was no. leſs 


© ſtupified (if I may ſo expreſs myſelf) with 


© fool hardineſs, and ſeemed almoſt inſen- 
« fible of his danger. To fay the truth, I 
© have, from this and ſome other inſtances 


« which I have feen, been almoſt inclined 
to think, that the courage as well as cowar- 


dice of fools proceeds from not knowing 
© what is or what is not the proper object 


© of fear: indeed, we may account for the 
extreme hardineſs of ſome men, in the ſame 


© manner as for the terrors of children at a 


a bugbear. The child knows not but that 


© the bugbear is the proper object of fear, 


wn. 


* the blockhead knows not that a 9 980 7 


„ball is fo. 


6 As to the remaining part of the ſhip' x 


© crew, and the ſoldiery, moſt of them were 
c dead drunk; and the reſt were endeavour- 


6 ing, 


1 


1 
"TS. | 
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« ing, as faſt-as they could, to prepare for ES 
death in the ſame manner. 

In this dreadful ſituation we were taught 
that no human condition ſhould inſpire 
men with abſolute deſpair: for as the ſtorm, 
had ceaſed for ſome time, the ſwelling of 
the ſea began conſiderably to abate; mer 
« we now perceived the man of war which 
© convoyed us, at no great diſtance a- ſtern. 
_ © Thoſe aboard her eafily perceived our di- 

© ſtreſs, and made © us. When they 
came pretty near, they hoiſted out two 
1 * boats to our aſſiſtance, Theſe no ſooner 
« approached the ſhip, than they were in⸗ 


« ſtantaneouſly filled, and I. myſelf got a 55 


place in one of them, chiefly by the aid 
« of my honeſt ſervant, of whoſe fidelity to 
me on all occafions I cannot ſpeak. or 
© think too highly. Indeed I got into the 
boat ſo much the more eafily as a great 


number on board the ſhip were rendered 


« by drink incapable of taking any care for 


© themſelves. There was time, however, 


3 for the boat to paſs and repaſs; ſothat when b | | 
© we came to call over names, three only, of 


all that remained in the ſhip, after he loſs . 


of her own boat, were mi 
The captain, enſign, and myſelf, were 
„received with many congratulations by our 
© officers on board the man of 3 | 
| 88 
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© ſea-officers too, all except the captain, paid 


© us their compliments, though. theſe were 
of the rougher kind, and not. without 
© ſeveral jokes on our eſcape. As for the 


© captain himſelf, we ſcarce ſaw him during 
© many hours ; and when he appeared, he 
© preſented a view of majeſty beyond any 
that I had ever ſeen. The dignity which 


© he preſerved, did indeed give me rather 


c the idea of a Mogul, or a Turkiſh em- 

© © peror, than of any of the monarchs of 
© Chriſtendom. To ſay the truth, I could 
« reſemble his walk on the deck to nothing 
put to the image of Captain Gulliver 
« ſtrutting among the Lilliputians; he ſeem- 
* ed to think himſelf a being of an order 
c ſuperior to all around him, and more. eſpe- 
« cially to us of the land ſervice. Nay, ſuch 


« was the behaviour of all the ſea officers 


© and ſailors to us and our ſoldiers, that i in- 
« ſtead of appearing to be ſubjects of the 


© ſame prince, engaged i in one quarrel, and 


© joined to ſupport one cauſe; we landmen 
rather ſeemed to be captives on board an 
c enemy's veſſel. This is a grievous miſ- 


fortune, and often proves ſo fatal to the 


«ſervice, that it is great pity ſome. means 
6 could not be found of F! a 


Here | 


w es. * 


— os 
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Here Mr. Booth ſtopt a while, to take * 


breath. We will therefore BY the fame 
ref to the reader. ö 
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7, be arrival of Booth at. Gibra lar, with 
1 uhat there befel lun. Ef Ons 


A HE Nas” bd Bed, 


. 


770 till my arrival at Gibraltar, are not 
worth recounting to you. After a voyage, 
the remainder of which was tolerably 
« proſperous, we arrived in that garriſon, 
« the: natural ſtrength of which is fo 2 35 
© known to the Ee world. | 


— 
. 2 
* - 9 
| 6 3 $4 8 * 
1 1 1 s 
. / "= 5 "4 
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which happened to me from this 


About a week after my arrival, it was 


my fortune to be ordered on a i 

© in 5 my left, leg was broke with a 

0 muſquet ball; and ! I thould moſt certainly 

© have, either periſhed: miſerably, , or mul 

© have owed. my. preſervation to ſome of 

« the. enemy, had not my faithful fervant 

br carried me off on his ſhoulders, and after- 

wards, with the affiſtance of one of his 

Doomrades, brought me back into the Kar- 
« riſon,. 


40 39 1 
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OE he agony of my 1 85 wh fo Srear, 
8 chat | threw me into fever, from whence 


'S ; . 


- 
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" © my ſurgeon apprehended much danger. 
I now began again to feel for my Amelia, 
© and for myſelf on her account: and the 
« diforder of my mind occafioned by ſuch 
6 * melancholy contemplations, very highly 
ravated the diſtemper of my body; 
3528 Ric that it would probably have 
» © proved fatal, had it not been for the friend- 
« ſhip of one Captain James, an officer of 
* our regiment, and an old acquaintance, 
* who is undoubtedly one of the pleaſanteſt 
* companions, and one of the beſt-natured 
men in the world. This worthy man, 
* who had a head and a heart perfectly ade- 
« quate to every office of friendſhip, ſtayed 
© with me almoſt day and night during my 
c illneſs; and by ſtrengthening my hopes, 
© raifing my . ſpirits, and cheering - my 
thoughts, preſerved me from deſtruction. 
The behaviour of this man alone is a 
e © ſufficient proof of the. truth of my 3 
© that all men act entirely from their 
[ f- Gous.; for Bob James can never de ru 
ſed to act from any motive of 8 
| f — religion; ſince he conſtantly laughs at 
© both; and yet his conduct towards me 
| « alone, demonſtrates a degree of goodneſs, 
which, perhaps, few of the votaries of 
— aher virtue or religion can equal. . 


c You 


\ 
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© You APE not take much' pains, anſwer- 
ed Miſs - Matthews with a ſmile, to con- 
« vince me of your doctrine. I have been 
«© always an advocate for the ſame. I look © 
upon the two words you mention, to ſerve 
© only as cloaks under which hypocriſy may 
be the better enabled to cheat the world. 
© ] have been of that opinion ever fince 1 
read that charming fellow Mandevil.” 

Pardon me, madam,” anſwered Booth, | 
© I hope you do not agree with Mandeyil 
neither, who hath repreſented human na- 
ture in a picture of the higheſt deformity. 
He hath left out of his ſyſtem the beſt 
© paſſion which the mind can poſſeſs, and 
attempts to derive the effects or energies of | 
8 that paſſion, from the baſe impulſes of pride 


or fear. Whereas, it is as certain that love 


« exiſts in the mind of mai, as that its op- 
poſite hatred doth, and the ſame reaſons 
will equally prove the exiſtence of the one 
© as the exaſtence of the other,” 
I don't know, indeed,” replied the lady, | 
I never thought much about the matter, 
This I know, that when Tread Mandevil, 
Wn thought all he ſaid was true; and 1 have | 
© been often told, that he proves religion and 


virtue to be only mere names. However, 


if he denies there is any ſuch thing as love, 
4 that is moſt certainly wrong. I am 


0 afraid "ts 
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d afraid I can give him the lye myſelf.” 

I will join with you, madam, | in Mat, 
- anſwered Booth, at any time.” 
Will you join with me?“ anſwered the; 
looking eagerly at him O Mr. Booth, I 
_ © know not what I was going to ſay —What 
8 — here did you leave off ?—I work not 
interrupt you—but 1 am Aenne to know 
« ſomething.” . _ 

What, -madam ** cries Booth, 6 If [can 
give you any ſatisfaction- | 
No, no, ſaid ſhe, © I hes all, 1 

© would not for the world break the thread | 
b of your ſtory—Beſides, 1 am afraid to aſk 
Pray, pray, Sir, g on.!“ 
Well, madam, cries Booth, 1 chink 
© I was mentioning the exraordinary acts 
< of friendſhip done me by Captain James ; 
nor can I help taking notice of the almoſt 
unparalleled fidelity of poor Atkinſon (for 


"6 that was my man's name) who was not 


© only conſtant in the aſſiduity of his atten- 
dance, but during the time of my danger, 
« demonſtrated a concern for me which I 
© can hardly account for, as my prevailing . 
on his captain to make him a ſerjeant was 
© the. firſt favour he ever received at my 

hands, and this did not happen till I was 
« *,almoſt Enteral recovered hy my 3 
” 17 B+ 


= 6 | : 
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leg. Poor fellow! 1 ſhall never forget 
the extravagant joy his halbert gave him; 


] remember it the more, becauſe it was one 
* of the happieſt days of my own life; for 


it was upon this day that I received a let- 
ter from my dear Amelia, after a long fi- 


lence, acquainting me chat Tips Was out of : 


« all danger from her lying-in. - 


I was now once more able to 0 : 


muy duty; when (fo unkind was the for- 


tune of war) the ſecond time I mounted 


_ © the guard, I received a violent contuſion 
from the burſting of a bomb. I was fell 


ed to the ground, where 1 lay breathleſs £7 
by the blow, till honeſt Atkinſon, eame tro 


my affiſtance, and conveyed meto my roam 


1 Where a ſurgeon immediately attended me. 


N The injury I had now received, was | | 
: much more dangerous in my fiirgeon's 1 5 
opinion than the former; it cauſed me to 


ſpit blood, and Was attended with a fever, 


and other bad ſymptoms; ſo that v9 fatal | 


7 conſequences were apprehended. 


In this fituation the image of 5 g 
haunted me day and night; and the ap- 
prehenſions of never ſeeing her more were 


7 ſo intolerable, that I had thoughts of re. 


ſigning my commiſſion, and returning 
* home, weak as I was, that I might have, 


2 at leaſt, the ſatisfaction of dying in che 


eee 
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Fument which Miſs Matthews had paid 


Bock III. 
arms of my love. Captain James, how- 
ever, perſiſted in diffuading me from any 


© ſuch reſolution. He told me my honour 
was too much concerned, attempted to 


raiſe my hopes of recovery to the utmoſt. 


of his power; but chiefly he prevailed on 


me by ee, that if the worſt which 
II I apprehended, ſhould happen, it was much 


© better for Amelia, that ſhe ſhould be ab- 
« ſent than preſent 1 in ſo melanchaly an hour.” 

ce know,” cried he, © the extreme joy 
„which muſt ariſe in you from meeting 
„again with Amelia, and the comfort of 
« expiring in her arms; but conſider what 
<« ſhe herſelf muſt endure upon the dread- 
ful occafion, and you would not wiſh to 
* purchafe any happineſs at the price of ſo 
much pain to her.” This argument, at 


length, prevailed on me; and it was after 


many long debates reſolved, that the 
©ſhould not even know my preſent condi- 
©tion till my doom either for life or death 


was abſolutely fixed.” be 
Oh! — how great! how ge- 


_ © nerous ! cried Miſs Matthews. Booth, 


© thou art a noble fellow ; and I ſcarce think 
©there is a woman upon earth worthy ſo 


< exalted a paſſion.? 
Booth made a modeſt ade; to the com- 


— 
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him. This drew more civilities from' = 
lady; and theſe again more acknow | 
ments. All which we ſhall paſs by, 5 
N N with our hiſtory. | 70 


CHAP. vI. 


cue 1 matters which will gue jm 
Leaders. 5 
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tinued in the ſtate of incertainty, 
4 aetterities with more flattering, and ſome- 
times with more alarming ſymptoms; ; 
_ © when one afternoon poor Atkinſon came _ 
running into my room, all pale and out 
of breath, and begged me not to be ſur- 
© prized at his news. I aſked him eagerly 
„what was the matter, and if it was any 
thing concerning Amelia.—TI had ſcarce 
< uttered the dear name, when ſhe herſelf 
© ruſhed into the room, and ran haſtily to 
« me, crying,” Les, it is, it is your 

* Amelia herſelf.” 
© There is nothing fo diffcult to „Ade | 
© and generally ſo dull when deſcribed, a8 
© ſcenes of exceſſive tenderneſs. 
Can you think ſo?' ſays Miſs Matthews, 
i ſurely there 1s nothing ſo-charming;—O! ! 
4 . Booth, our ſex is A ned by the ei "= 
5 4 0 


4 


= 
4 


190 AME LI A. Book III. 
of tenderneſs in yours O0 were they all 
like eee ng 4 no man was ever uu | 
© equal. #5 e ; 1 
0 Indeed, madam,” cries: deb you 
© honour me too much—But—well—when 
© the firſt tranſports! of our meeting were 
over, Amelia began gently to chide me for 
4 having concealed my illneſs from her for 
© jn three letters which I had writ her fince 
the accident had happened, there was not 
the leaſt mention of it, or any hint given 
by which ſhe could poſſibly conclude I was 
, (hr than in perfect health. And 
hen I had excuſed myſelf, by aſſigning 
< the true reaſon, ſhe cried. .O Mr. Booth! 
and do you know ſo little of your Amelia, 
H as to think I could or would ſurvive you 
-& —would it not be better for one dreadful 
« fight to- break my heart all at any than 
4 to break it by degrees? O Billy can 
4 any thing pay me for the loſs of d em- 
4 brace” “! But I aſk your pardon— 
* how ridiculous doth my fondneſs appear 
„in your eyes! 


How often, anfwered he, « ſhall I FI | 


5 Ry for the contrary, What would you: have 


me ſay, Mr. Booth ? ſhall I tell you Lenvy 
Mrs. Booth of all the women in cov world? 
4 © would 1125 W me ai. 1 dic? PN] 14 hope 
| "Sho * * 38 | Ho SHITE ou 
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you. hat am 1 ſaying Pray maks p | 


< farther apology, but go on. 


Alfter à ſcene,” continued de, too ten- : 
der to be conceived by many, Amelia in- 
< formed me that ſhe had received a letter 


from an unknown hand, acquainting her 


with my misfortune, and adviſing her, if 
< ſhe ever deſired to ſee me more, to come 
directly ta Gibraltar. She ſaid, the ſhout 


© not have delayed a moment after receivin 


this letter, had not the ſame ſhip brought 


© her one from me written with rather more 


than uſual gaiety, and in which there was 
not the leaſt mention of my indiſpoſition. 
This, ſhe faid, greatly puzzled her and 


her mother, and. the worthy divine” en- 


deavoured to perſuade her to give eredit 


to my letter, and to impute the other to a 
« ſpecies of wit with which the world greatly 


< abounds. This conſiſts entirely in doing 5 


various kinds of - miſchief to our fellow 


1 creatures; by belying one, deceiving an- 
other, expoſing a third, and drawing in a 


„ fourth to expoſe himfelf; in ſhort, by 
making ſome the objects of laughter, 


others of contempt; and indeed, not ſel. 
dom, by ſubjecting them to very great 


inconveniences, i e to ruin, for the 
£ * ſake eo a jeſt. 35 : 158 211 611. 7 AS 
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Mrs. Harris and the doctor derived the 


f letter from this ſpecies of wit. Miſs Betty, 


however, was of a different opinion, and 


< adviſed/poor Amelia to apply to an officer 


* whom the governor had ſent over in the 


* ſame ſhip, by whom the report of my 
© illneſs was ſo ſtrongly confirmed, that 


$ . immun Telolyed- on. her 


e 


1 had 4 great curioſity. to know the 


author of this letter; but not the leaſt 


© trace of it could be diſcovered... The only 


« perſon with whom I lived in any intimacy 


was Captain James; and he, madam, from 


what I have already told you, you will 


< think to be the laſt. perſon I could ſuſ- 
3 beſides, he declared upon his ho- 


3 that he knew nothing of the matter; 
5M and no man's honour is, I believe, more 


«£ ſacred. There was indeed an enſign of 
© another regiment who knew my wife, and 
© who had ſometimes viſited me in my ill- 


© neſs; but he was a very unlikely man to 


.* intereſt himſelf much in an ain which 


did not concern him; and he too declared 


© he knew nothing of it. 
And did you never diſcover this ſecret? 


cried Miſs Matthews. 


8 N ever to this day, anfrered Booth. 
AS g | 5 es : <a 


0 Si "ee ſaid HY 1 eotile give a ſlirewd F 
e gueſs —What ſo likely as' that Mrs. 
„ * Booth, when you left her, ſhould have 
given her foſter-brother orders to ſend her 
( 1 of whatever befel you? Vet ſtay 
E that could not be neither: for then ſhe 
would not have . doubted whether The 
© ſhould leave dear England on the receipt 
_ © of the letter, No, it muſt have been by 
« ſome other means yet that I owned ap- 
« peared extremely natural to me; for if 1 
had been left by ſuch a huſband, T think 1 
« ſhould have purſued the ſame method. 
No, madam,” cried Booth, it muſt 
© have. been conveyed by n other chan- 
* nel; for my Amelia, I am certain, was 
6 entirely ignorant of the manner; and as 
« for poor Atkinſon, I am convinced he 
would not have ventured to take ſuch a 
« ſtep without acquainting me. Beſides, the 
| 9 fellow had, I believe, ſuch a regard 
my wife, out of gratitude for the fa- 
© yours ſhe had done his mother, that I 
© make no doubt he was highly rejoiced at 
her abſence from my melancholy ſcene. | 
Well, whoever writ it, is a matter very 
. immaterial ; yet as it ſeemed ſo odd and 
© unaccountable an incident, I sul not 
* help mentioning it. | 


vor. 1 „ 6 Boy 
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6 From the time of Amelia's arrival, no- 


& thing remarkable happened till my perfect 
© recovery, unleſs I ſhould obſerve her re- 


© markable behaviour, ſo full of care and 
< tenderneſs that it , as perhaps without a 


« paralleh' tit. 
Ono, Mr. Booth,” cries the OSTER 


t is fully equalled, I am ſure, by your 


« pratitude. There is nothing, Ibelieve, ſo rare 


as gratitude in your ſex, eſpecially : in huſ⸗ 
bands. So kind a remembrance is, indeed, 


more than a return to ſuch an obligation: 
« for where is the mighty obligation which 
6 woman confers, who being poſſeſſed of 
an ineſtimable jewel is ſo to herſelf 
« as to be careful and tender of it? 2 I do not 

c ſay this to leſſen your opinion of Mrs. 
« Booth, I have no doubt but that ſhe loves 


« you as well as ſhe is capable. But I would 


not have you think ſo meanly of our ſex, 


© as to imagine there are not a thouſand wo- 


men ſuſceptible of true tenderneſs towards 


© 2- meritorious man.— Believe me, Mr. 
Booth, if I had received ſuch an account 


of an accident having happened to ſuch, a 
< huſband, a mother and a parſon, would 
not have held me a moment. I ſhould 
© have leaped into the firſt fiſhing-boat I 
© could have found, and bid defiance to the 


IM winds and waves. =O there 1s no true ten- 


4 „ derneſs 
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_ © derneſs but in a woman of ſpirit. "I Would 
© not be underſtood all this while to reflect 


on Mrs. Booth. 1 am only defending the 
© the cauſe of my ſex; Fo. upon my foul 
c fach compliments to a wife are a ſatire an 
© all the reſt of Pp vo yore: N 

c gure you jeſt Miss Matthews, is 
Booth, with a ſmile. * However, if _ 


* pleaſe, T will proceed in my ſtory. 
„ A. Vis bn 


The [TORS continuing his ary,” recounts ſome 15 


particulars which we doubt not, to * 


. oF people, will appear unnatural. I 
WAS ſcarce ſooner recovered * my 


indiſpoßtion than Amelia herſelf fel: 


1 This, I am afraid, was occaſioned by 


the fatigues which I could not prevent her 


Ma undergoing on my account; for as 


my diſeaſe went off with violent ſweats; 


5 «ew which the ſurgeon ſtrictly ordered 


that I ſhould: lie by myſelf, my Amelia | 


could not be prevailed upon to ſpend many 
© hours in her own. bed. During my roft- 
leſs fits the would ſometimes read to me 
ſeveral hours together; indeed it was not 
* without difficulty that ſhe ever quitted my 
© bed-fide. Theſe 


„ added to the 
rr her mind, , overpowered her 


6 weak 


» 4 * 


— 
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© weak ſpirits, and threw her into one of 
© the worſt diſorders that can poſſibly at- 
tend a woman. A diſorder very com- 
© mon among the ladies, and our phyficians 
© have not agreed upon its name. Some 
call it the fever on the ſpirits, ſome a ner- 
<©yous fever, ſome. the dhe e and ſome 
c the hyſterics.” 
O ſay no more,” . cries Miſs Matthews, 
« I pity you, I pity you from my ſoul. A 
man had better be plagued with all the 
* curſes of Egypt than with a yapouriſhwife,” 
Pity me, madam,” anſwered . Booth 
_ © pity rather that dear creature, who, from 
her love and care of my unworthy ſelf, 
contracted a diſtemper, the horrors | of 
| © which are ſcarce to be imagined. It is in- 
« deed a fort of complication of all diſeaſes 
. © together, with almoſt madneſs added to 
them. In this /fituation, the ſiege being 
at an end, the governor gave me leave to 
attend my wife to Montpelier, the- air of 
 £ which was judged to be moſt likely to re- 
- © ſtore her to health. Upon this occaſion 
c ſhe wrote to her mother to defire a remit- 
4 tance, and ſet forth the melancholy con- 
dition of her health, and her neceſſity for 
money, in ſuch terms as would have touch- 
© ed any boſom. not void of humanity, tho 


42 ranger to the —— n. 12 
er 
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« ſiſter anſwered it, and I believe I have A 
copy of the anſwer in my pocket. I keep 
it by me as a curioſity, and you would 
«think it more ſo, could I ſhew you my 
Amelia's letter. He then ſearehed his 
pocket - book, and finding the letter, among 

many others, he read: it in "et atone 15 
eee r 1 


60 mo ſiſter, 1 
M mamma being noch Uifordered, 8 
cc 
e 


* 2 PT os 


hath commanded me to tell you, 

is both ſhocked and ſurprized at your 

cc extraordinary requeſt, or, as ſhe chuſes 
cc to call it, order for money. You know, 


6 my dear, ſhe ſays, that your marriage 4; 


« with this red-coat man was entirely againft 
her conſent, and the opinion of all your 


family, (Lam ſure I may here include 


e myſelf in that number) and yet after this 


4 fatal act of diſobedience, ſhe was prevailed 5 


_ © on to receive you as her child; not how- 
ever, nor are you to underſtand i it, as the 
< favourite which you was before. She 


*« forgave you; but this was as a chriſtian _ 


«© and a parent; ſtill preſerving in her on 


„ mind a juſt ſenſe of your diſobedience, 


<« and a juſt. reſentment on that account. 
And yet, notwithſtanding this reſentment, 
% ſhe denten * to remember, that when 

oy 1 SR. 
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you a ſecond time ventured to oppoſe her 
authority, and nothing would ſerve you 
« but taking a ramble (an indecent one 1 
* can't help ſaying) after your fellow, 
<< ſhe thought fit to ſhew the exceſs of a mo- 
<« ther's tenderneſs, and furnifhed you with 
e no leſs than fifty pounds for your fooliſh 
tc. voyage. How can ſhe then be otherwiſe 
e than ſurprized at your - preſent demand? 
* which, ſhould ſhe be ſo weak to comply 
„ with" the muſt expect to be every month 
«6 eee, in order to ſupply che extrava- 
young rakiſh officer Vou 
2 ae compathionate your ſufferings ; 

« yes, ſurely ſhe doth greatly campathonate 
«< —— — ſo do I too, though you was 
neither ſo kind, nor ſo civil as to ſuppoſe 
I ſhould. But I forgive all your flights 
4 to me, as well now as formerly. Nay, I 
“ not only forgive, bur. I pray daily for 
you. — But, dear fiſter, what could you 
e leſs than what hath happened ? 
« you. ſhould have believed your friends, 
« who were wiſer and older than you. I do 
„not here mean myſelf, though I own 1. 


* am eleven months and ſome odd weeks 


2 ſuperior ; though, had 1 been 
% younger, I might, perhaps, have been 
able to adviſe you : for wiſdom, and what 
« ſome may call _—, do not always go 
97 * « together, 
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« together. Vou will not be offended at this: 
for I know in your heart you have always 
held your head above ſome people, whom 

perhaps other people have thought better 
„ of; but why do I mention what I ſcorn 
* fo. much ?— No, my dear ſiſter, Heaven 


« forbid it ſhould ever be faid of me, that! 


« value myſelf upon my face not but if 
« I could believe men perhaps but I hate 
« and deſpiſe men—you know T do, my 
« dear, and I wiſh you had deſpiſed them 
as much ; but j «ft alea, as the doctor 


<« ſays.—You are to make the beſt of "your — 


e fortune. What fortune I mean my mam - 


mee you? ere LI 
all is in her power. Let me adviſe you 


« then to bring your mind te your eircum- 
« ſtances, wo; remember (for 1 can't help 
writing it, as it is for your own good) the 
« yapours are a diſt which very ill 
become a knapſack. Remember, my 
« dear, what you have done; remember 

« what my mamma hath done; remember 
« we have ſomething of yours to keep, and 
“do not conſider yourſelf as an only child. 
c No, nor as a favourite child; but. de 
"6 pleaſed to remember, - dear ſiſteer, 
VLour moſt affectionate filter, : 


v6 enen humble * 1 | 


1 * E. Hans,” 
| K 4 EE, 
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O brave Miſs Betty,” cried Miſs Mat- 5 


thews, I always held her in high eſteem; 
© but J proteſt ſhe exceeds even what I could 
© have nr wie from her.” 

This letter, madam,” cries Booth, you | 
© will believe was an excellent cordial for my 
© poor wite's ſpirits, So dreadful indeed 
- © was the effect it had upon her, that as ſhe. 
© had read it in my abſence, I found her 
at my return home in the moſt violent fits; 
and fo long was it before ſhe recovered 
© her ſenſes, that I deſpaired of that bleſt 
© event ever happening, and my own ſenſes 
© very. narrowly eſcaped from being facri- 
< ficed to my deſpair. However, ſhe came 
| © at laſt to herſelf, and I began to confider 
© of every means- of carrying her imme- 
« diately to Montpelier, which was now be- 
© come much more neceſſary than before, 

© Though I was greatly ſhocked at the 
barbarity of the letter; yet I ap prehended 
© no very ill conſequences from it; for as it 
© was: believed all over the army that I had 
married a great fortune, I had received 
offers of money, if I wanted it, from 
© more than one, Indeed, I might have 
< eafily carried my wife t Montpelier at any 
"© time; but ſhe was extretnely averſe to the 


< yoyage, being deſirous of our returning 
©to une as I had leave to do; and ſhe 


* grew | 


Chap. 77 AME LI A, 201 
* daily ſo much better, that had it not 
een for the receipt of that curſed which 
I have juſt read to you, I am perſuaded 
* ſhe: might have been able to derum to 
s England in the next ſhip, _ 
Among others there was a colonel i in the 
« garriſon, who had not only offered, but 
importuned me to receive money of him $ 5&4 
I now therefore repaired to him; and as a 
reaſon of altering. my reſolution, J pro- 
<£ duced the letter, and at the ſame time ac- 
« quainted him with the true ſtate of my 
affairs. The colonel read the letter, ſhook 
his head, and after ſome filence, faid, he 
© was ſorry TI had refuſed to accept his offer 
before; but that he had now fo ordered 
matters, and diſpoſed of his money, that 
he had not a ſhilling left to ſpare from his 
© own occaſions. 
© Anſwers of the 1 kind 1 had from 
ſeveral others; but not one penny could 
I I borrow of any; for I have been ſince 
« firmly perſuaded that the honeſt colonel 
© was not content with denying me himſelf, 
but took effectual means, by ſpreading the 
© ſecret I had fo fooliſhly truſted him with, + 
to prevent me from ſucceeding elſewhere.: | 
for ſuch is the nature of men, that Wwho- 
© ever r denies himſelf to & HORNS a 1 is 
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© unwilling that it ſhould be done to youby 
any other. 
© This was the Grit time I had ever felt 
e that diſtreſs which ariſes from the want of 
money; a diſtreſs very dreadful indeed in 
* a married ſtate; for what can be more 
© miſerable than to ſee any thing neceffary - 
to the preſervation of a beloved creature, 
and not be able to ſupply it?: 
© Perhaps you may wonder, madam, that 
< I have not mentioned Captain James on 
this occaſion; but he was at that time laid 
up at Algiers, (whither he had been ſent 
* by the governor) in a fever, However, 
be returned time enough to ſupply me, 
* which he did with the utmoſt readineſs, oh 
_ the very firft mention of my diſtreſs; and 
© the good colonel, notwithſtanding his ha- 
© ving diſpoſed of his money, — the 
© captain's draught. You ſee, madam, ar 
 '< inſtance in the generous behaviour of my 
friend James, how falſe are all univerſal 
ſatires againſt human kind. He is indeed 
done of the worchieſt men the world ever 
produced. 


«© But, pee you v #ill bo nne plane oY 


« ſtill with the extravagant generoſity of my 
© ſerjeant, - The day before the return of 
Mr. James, the poor fellow came to me, 

c * tears in re eyes, and begged I would 

not 


/ 
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© not be offended at what he was going 
mention. He then pulled a 
© his pocket, which contained he ſaid, the 
© ſum of twelve pounds, and which he beg- 
* ged me to accept, crying he was ſorry it was 
not in his power to lend me whatever! 
© wanted. I was ſo ſtruck with this inſtance 
of generofity and friendiaipan fark; a per- 8 
© ſon, that I gave him an op of 
preſſing me a ſecond time, before I made 
* him an anſwer. Indeed I was greatly ſur- 
© priſed| how he came to be worth that little 
Rr quainted 


to 


ac 
© with my on wants. In both which points 
he preſently ſatisfied me. As to the firſt; it 
ſeems he had plundered a 
af fifteen piſtoles; and as to the ſecond, 
che confeſſed he had it from my wife's maid; 


purſe from — 


Spanith officer - 


© who had overheard ſome diſcourſe between | 


© her miſtreſs and me. Indeed people, I be- 
© lieve, always deceive themſelves who ima- 
6- gine they can conceal diſtreſt circumſtances: 
from their ſervants: for theſe are always 

© extremely quick-fighted on ſuch occaſions. 
. Good Heaven] cries Mals Matthews, 


© how aſtoniſhing is ſuch behaviour in fo lor. 2 S 


&a fellow !”' - 


el thought ſo-tnydeif,” andivered Wah: 


and yet I know not, on-4 more ſtrict ex- 
mination into m= Tens” 


1 


Aall its glory” in a 064194, 0 
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© be more ſurpriſed. to ſee greatneſs of mind 
_ © diſcoveritſelf in one degree, or rank of life, 
© than in another. Love, benevolence, oe 
* what you will pleaſe to call it, may be the 
, * reigning paſſion in a beggar as well as in a 
© prince; and wherever it is, its n 
will be the ſame. 
To confeſs the truth, Iam n afvaid we often 
© compliment what we call upper life, with 
too much injuſtice, at the expence of the 
lower. As it is no rare thing to ſee in- 
8 * Kances which degrade human nature, in 
| ns of the higheſt birth and education; 
6 cb I apprehend, that examples of whatever 
is great and good, have been ſometimes 
*1 Near amongſt thoſe who have wanted all 
ſuch advantages. In reality, palaces, I 
«make no doubt, do ſometimes contain no- 
thing but drearineſs and darkneſs, and the 
c ſun of righteouſneſs hath ſhone fer en 


© H A P. vin. | 
| 2 be fory of Booth continued. 


R. Booth thus went on: 
IV © We now took leave of the garri- 
. 46 Ton, and having landed at Marſeilles, arrived 
c n without: . thing happen- 
: | F "0. 


— 
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to us worth. remembrance, except the 
0 ſea- ſickneſs of poor Amelia; but | 
I was afterwards well repaid for the ter- 
rors which it occaſioned me, by the 
conſequences which attended it: for I be- 
lieve it contributed even more than the air 
of Montpelier, to the perfect nem, 
ment of her health. 
I aſk your pardon for i interrupting you, | 
cries Miſs but you never ſatiſ- 
« fied me whether you took the ſerjeant's N 
money. Vou we made me half 1 in love | 
© with that charming fellow.“ FETs 
. © How can you imagine, peta t an- 
ſwered Booth, I ſhould have taken from 
a poor fellow what was of fo little conſe- 
« quence to me, and at the ſame time of ſo 
much to him Perhaps now you will de- 
rive this from the paſhon of pride,” 
Indeed,“ fays ſhe, I neither derive it 
p from the paſſion of pride, nor from the 
© paſſion of folly ; but methinks you ſhould . 
have accepted the offer, and I am con. 
vinoed you hurt him very much when you 
© refuſed it. But pray proceed in your 
«© ſtory. Then Booth went on as follows: 
As Amelia recovered her health and 
« ſpirits daily, we began to paſs our time 
very pleaſantly at Montpelier : for the 
* n to the French will acknow- 
| 6 "oe 
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ledge, that they are the beſt people in the- 
I — to live amongſt for a little while. 
In ſome countries it is almoſt as eaſy to 
6 get a good eſtate as a good acquaintance. 
in England, particularly, acquaintance is 
of almoſt as flow growth as an oak; ſo that 
the age of man {carce ſuffices to bring ir | 
to any perfection, and families ſeldom 
+ contract any great intimacy till the third, 
or at leaſt the ſecond generation. So hy 
© indeed are we Englith of letting a firanger 
© into our houſes, that one would imagine 
© we regarded all fuch as thieves Now 
© the French are the very reverſe. Being a 
+ ſtranger among them entitles you to the 
© better place, and to the greater degree of 
„ civility; and if you wear pe the appear» 
© ance of a gentleman, they never ſuſpect 
you are not one. Their friendſhip indeed 
* {eldom extends ſo far as their purſe; nor 
is ſuch friendſhip uſual in other countries. 
Jo ſay. the: truth, politeneſs carries friend 
+ ſhip 2 enough in the ordinary occaſions: 
« of life, and thoſe who. want this accom- 
© phſhment rarely make amends for it by 


their ſincerity: for bluntneſt, or rather 


6 rudenels, as it commonly defarves.to be 
© called, is not always ſo much a mark of 
ere een ir i een u 


n. 
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The day after our arrival we became 
© acquainted with Mon.  Bagillard. He 
« was a Frenchman of great wit and viva; 
city, with a greater ſhare of learning than 
« gentlemen are uſually poſſeſſed of. As 
he lodged in the ſame houſe with us, we 
were immediately acquainted, and I liked 
his converſation ſo well, that I never 
thought I had too much of his company. 
Indeed I ſpent ſo much of my time with 
him, that Amelia (I know not whether I 
sought to mention it) grew unealy at out 


too little with her, from my violent fond- 
neſs for my new acquaintance z for our 
converſation turning chiefly upon books, 
and principally Latin ones (for we read 
ſeveral of the claſſics together) ſhe could 
© have but little entertainment by being with 
© us, When my wife had once taken it 
into her head that ſhe was deprived of my 
company by Mr..Bagillard, it was impoſ- 
« ſible to change her opinion; and though 
© I now ſpent more of my time with her 
than I had ever done before, ſhe ſtill grew - 
© more and more-diflatisfied, till at laſt, ſne 

þ very earneſtly deſired me to quit my lodgs - 
« ings, and inſiſted upon it with more ve- 
© hemence than I had ever known her ex- 
« preſs before. To ſay the truth, if that 


excellent 


A K „ 'a 


8 


familiarity, and complained of my being 


—_ 
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© excellent woman could ever 1 thought 


« unreaſonable, 1 Wehe ſhe was ſo on this 


© occaſion. 


c 
c 
'< 
C 
c 
4 
0 
. 
c 
c 
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c 
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© But in what light ſoever her deſires ap- 


| acer to me, as they manifeſtly : aroſe 


rom an affection of which I had daily 


the moſt endearing proofs, I reſolved to 


comply with her, and accordingly remo- 


ved to a diſtant: part of the town; for it 


is my opinion that we can have but little 
love for the perſon whom we will never 


indulge in an unreaſonable demand, In- 
deed, I was under a difficulty with regard 


to Monſ. Bagillard ; for as J could not 
offibly communicate to him the true rea- 
fon for quitting my lodgings; fo I found 
it as difficult to deceive him by a counter- 
feit one; beſides, I was apprehenſive I 
ſhould have little leſs of his company than 
before. I could, indeed, have avoided 
this dilemma by leaving Montpelier; fot 
Amelia had perfectly recovered her health; 
but I had faithfully promiſed Captain 
James to wait his return from Italy, whi- 
ther he was gone ſome time before from 
Gibraltar; nor was it proper for Amelia 


c to take any long journey, ſhe being now 


near fix months gone with child. 
This difficulty, however, proved to be 


leſs than I had * it; for my French 
1 friend, 


6 
0 
* 
© 


. 
C 
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friend, checks he cette any thing 
from my wife's behaviour, though ſhe 
never, as I obſerved, ſhewed Him he leaft 
incivility, became ſuddenly as cold on his 
fide. After our leaving the lodgings, he 

never made above two or three formal 
viſits ; indeed his time was ſoon after en- 


tirely taken up by an intrigue with a cer- 
tain counteſs, which blazed all overMont- | 


lier. 


We had in! hom: long in our get apart» = 
ments before an Engliſh officer arrived 


at Montpelier, and came to lodge in the 


fame houſe with us. This gentleman, 
whoſe name was Bath, Was of the rank 


of a major, and had ſo mc ſingularit 7 


in his character, that, perhaps, you never 


heard of any like him. He was far from 


having any of thoſe bookiſh qualifications, 


which had before cauſed my "Amelia diſ- 
quiet. It is true, his diſcourſe generally 


turned on matters of no feminine kind; 
war and martial exploits being the ordi- 
nary topics of his converſation: how- 
ever, as he had a ſiſter with whom Ame- 


lia was greatly pleaſed, an intimacy pre- 


c "ently grew between us, and we fon es 


c 


in one family. 
* The major was a great i in the 


b marvellous, and was conſtantly the little 


hero 
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* ® hero of his own tale. This made him very 


* entertaining. to Amelia, who, of all per- 
_ © fons in the world, hath the trueſt taſte and 
© enjoyment of all the ridiculous ; for whilſt 
ano one ſooner diſcovers it in the character 
. © of another, no one ſo well conceals her 
4 knowledge of it from” the ridiculous per- 
< ſon.” 1 cannot help mentioning a ſentiment 
Kant hers on this head, as I think it doth her 
* ont honour.” ' If I had the ſame neg- 
< le@,” faid ſhe, for ridiculous people 
« with the generality of the world, I ſhould 
rather think theny the objects of tears 
de than laughter; but, in reality, I have 
& known ſeveral who, in ſome parts of theit 
characters, have lem extremely fidicu- 
4 Jous, in others have been altogether as 
ec amiable. For inſtance,” ſaid ſhe, here 
eis the major, who tells us of many things 
c which he has never ſeen, and of others 
<« which he hath never done, and both in 
* the moſt extravagant exceſs; and - 
cc how amiable is his behaviour to his poor 


„ fiſter; whom he hath not only brought 


over hither for her health, at his own ex- 
4 pence, but is come to bear ber Com- 
% pany,” * I believe, madam, I repeat her 
very words; for T am very 2 to remem- 
8 ber what ſhe Aer 


« You | 
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c You will eafily believe, from a circum- 
« ſtance I have juſt mentioned in the major's 
« favour, efpecially when I have told you 
© that his fiſter was one of the beſt of girls, 
that it was-entirely neceſſary to hide from 
* her all kind of laughter at any part of her 
* brother's behaviour. To ſay the truth, 
c this was eafy enough to do; for the poor 
« girl was fo blinded with love and grati- 
© tude, and fo highly honoured and reve- 
© renced her brother, that ſhe had not the 
© leaſt ſuſpicion that there was a in 
the world capable of laughing at him. 
Indeed, I am certain the never made | 
© the leaſt diſcovery of our ridiculey for 1 
ram well convinced ſhe would have reſent- 
ed it: for befides the love the bore het 
brother, he had a little 2 pride, 
© which would ſometimes —_ To ſay 
© the truth, if ſhe had any fault, n 's 
5 of vanity z; but the was a very good girl 
upon the whole; and none of us are en- 
< tirely free from faults. - 

© You are a 
anſwered Miſs Matthews, but vanity is "Y 
fault of the firſt magnitude in a woman; 
© and often the occaſion of many others.* 
To this Booth made nen, but con- 
t his honey. 


In 


natured folio, Wil, well 
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In this company we paſſed two or 

C three months very agreeably, till the ma- 

© jor and I both betook ourſelves to our ſe- 
« veral nurſeries ; my wife being brought 
to bed of a girl, and Miſs Bath confined 
to her chamber by a ſurfeit, iris had 
© like to have — her death. 
- Here Miſs Matthews burſt into a loud 
laugh, of which when Booth aſked the rea- 
ſon, ſhe ſaid ſhe © could not forbear at the 
thoughts of two ſuch nurſes: And did 
«'you really, ſays ſhe, © make your war's 
. © caudle yourſelf ?? 

Indeed, madam,? ſaid . «1 did; J 
do you think that ſo extraordinary.” antes 
Indeed I do, anſwered ſhe, © I thought 
« the beſt huſbands | had looked on their 
_ © wives lying-in as a time of feſtival and jo- 
c lity. What did you not even get drunk 
in the time of your wife's delivery? tell 
ame honeſtly how you employed yourſelf , 
dat this time. 

* Why then honeſtly,” replied he, and 
in defiance of your laughter, I lay behind 
sher bolſter, and ſupported her in my 
© arms; and upon my foul, I believe I felt 
more pain in my mind than ſhe underwent 
© in her body. And now anſwer me as ho- 


7 0 neſtly: do you really think it a proper 


0 time of mirth, when the creature one 
1 FO loves 


* 
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joves to diſtraction is undergoing the moſt 
cracking torments, as well as in the moſt 
© imminent danger? and but I need not 
— 55 reſs any more tender circumſtances. 
am to anſwer honeſtly, cried ſhe.— 
;.C ves“ And fincerely,* cries Booth. 
Why then honeſtly and ſincerely, ſays 
ſhe, may I never ſee Heaven, if 1 don't | 
think you an angel of a man.. 
_ © Nay, madam,” anſwered Booths but, 15 
indeed, you do me too much honour, 
there are many ſuch huſbands—Nay, hav 5 
we not an example of the like tenderneſs 
* in the major? though as to him, I be- 
© heve, I ſhall make you laugh. While 
© my wife lay in, Miſs Bath being extremely 7 
ill, I went one day to the door of her 
0 apartment, to enquire after her health, as 
well as for the major, whom I had not 
ſeen during a whole week. I knock ect 
* ſoftly at the door, and being bid to open 
< it, 1 found the major in his ſiſter's anti- 
chamber warming her poſſet. His'dreſs |} 
Was certainly whimſical enough, _—_ 3 
on a woman's bed-gown, and a very dirty | 
*< flannel night-cap, which being added to a 
very odd perſon (for he is a e aukward. 
thin man near ſeven feet high) might have ; 
formed, in the opinion of moſt men, a 
2 9 e * 2 laughter. T he ma- 
\ E Jor | 
| 2 


— 
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Jor ſtarted from his ſeat at my entering into 
© the room, and with much emotion, and 

ea great oath, cried out, is it you, fir ?” 
I then enquired after his and his dis fiſter's 
© health. He anſwered, that his ſiſter was 
© better, and he Was very well,” „thaugh I 
56, did not expect, fir,” © eried be, with-not a 

little confuſion, to be ſeen by you in 
« this ſituation.“ I told him I thought: it 
impaſſible he could appear in a ſituation 
© more becoming his character.. You do 
© not?” © — he? By G—— lam 
4c very much obliged to you for that opi - 
« nion; but I believe, fir, however my 


6 « weakneſs may prevail en me to deſcend - 


4 from it, no man can be more confeious 
s of his on dignity than myſelf.“ His 
; ſiſter then called to him from the inner 
s room; upon which he rang the bell for 
her 3 and then er. two 
*-acroſs the room, he ſaid, with an elated 
aſpect, < I would not have you think, Mr, 
* Booth, becauſe you have caught me in 
« this diſhabille, Eors coming upon me a little 
too abruptly, I cannot help ſaying a little 
< too abruptly, that L am my fiſter's nurſe. 
I know better what-is due to the "dignity _ 


of a man, and I have ſhewn it in a line of - 


battle. think I have made a figure 
66. there, Me. * becoming my cha- 


6 racter ; 


"+ > p 
v4: 
. 
+ 
* 2 
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« rafter; by G I ought not to be det 
ce ſpiſed roo much, if my nature is nat to- 
6c ally without its weaknefles,” . He ut. 

0 * this, and ſome more of the ſame 
kind, with great majeſty, or, as he called 


© it, dignity. Indeed, he uſed fome hard 


words that I did not underſtand; for all 
© his words are not to be found in a diction: 
« ary. Upon the whole, I could not eaſily 
© refrain from laughter; however, I con- 

« quered myſelf, and ſoon after retired from 


him, aſtoniſhed that it was poſſible for a £ 


man to poſſeſs true goodneſs, and be, at 
9 ſame time, aſhamed of it. ?) 


But if I was ſurpriſed at 8 =o 5 


at this viſit, how much more was I fur _ 


« priſed the next morning, when he came 
* very early to my chamber, and told me 
© he had ——— able to ſleep one wink 
« at what. had paſt between us! 4 there 
« were ſome words of yours,” ſuys he, 
which muſt be further explained before - 
we part. You told me, ſir, when you 
e found me in: that fituation, which I can- 
not bear to recollect, chat Jou thought 
I could not appear in one more becom- 
ing my character; theſe were the words; 
« I ſhall never forget them. Do you imagine 
+ chin chanwlingng! of the dignity-of a man 
* ARE; W do you think 
$6 that i 
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ce that Thave, during my ſiſter's illneſs; be- 
6 haved with a 2 that ſavours too 


“much of effeminacy ? I know how muck 


it is beneath a man to whine and whimper 


«© about a trifling girl as well as you, or any 


4 man; and if my ſiſter had died, I ſhould 
$6 have behaved 3 man on the occaſion, 


& I would: not have you think I confined + . 
«© myſelf from company merely upon her 


account. I was very much diſordered 


M myſelf. And when you, ſurpriſed me in 
ec that fituation, 1 | 


t again in that fitu- 


4 ation, her nurſe had not left the room 


&« three minutes, and I was blowing the fire 


for fear it ſhould have gone out. In 


this manner he ran on almoſt a quarter of 


an hour, before he would ſuffer me to 


( ſon. to ſuſpect 


« ſpeak. At laſt, looking ſtedfaſtly in his 


face, I aſked him if I muſt conclude that 


che was in earneſt. In earneſt,” ſays 
b © he, repeating my words, „ do you then 


« take my character for a jeſt !** © lookee, 
« fir, ſaid I, very gravely, I think we know 
one another very well; and J have no rea- 
you ſhould impute it to 


« fear, when I tell you, I was ſo far from 
$ « intending to. — 0 ca you, that I meant 

« you one of the higheſt compliments. Len- 
derneis for women is ſo far from leflen- 


9 ing, that it. proves a true manly ehe +; 
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 # The manly Brutus ſhewed the utmoſt ten- 
derneſs to his Porcia; and the great king 
aof Sweden, the braveſt, and even ſierceſt 

« of men, ſhut himſelf up three whole days 
in the midſt of a campaign, and would 
© ſee no company on the death of a favourite 
< ſiſter. At theſe words, I ſaw his features 
c ſoften ; and he cried 'out, © dn me, I 
c admire the king of Sweden of all the men 
« in the world; * he is a raſcal that is 
* aſhamed of doing any thing which the 
king of Sweden did. And yet if any 
<« king of Sweden in France was to tell me 
cc that his ſiſter had more merit than mine; 
<« by G=—— Id knock his brains about his 
„ ears, Poor little Betſy ! ſhe is the ho- 
e neſteſt, worthieſt girl that ever was born. 
cc Heaven be praiſed, ſhe is recovered ; for, 
« if I had loft he her, I never ſhould have en- 
<« joyed another happy moment.” — In this 
manner he ran on ſome time, till the tears 
began to 79 ich, when he per- 
« ceived, he ſtopt; pe he was unable 
to go on; for he -= [ almoſt choaked ; 
c 2 2 ſhort filence, however, having 
his eyes with his handkerchief, he 
„ Kelched a — figh, and cried, . I am 
cc aſhamed you ſhould ſee this, Mr. Booth; 
cc but d—n me, nature will get the detter 

“ of dignity.” I now comforted him-with 
ver . L -. T0 
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; © theexampleof Xerxes, as I had before done 
with that of the king of Sweden; and ſoon 
+ after we fat down to breakfaſt together 
with much cordial friendſhip : for I aſſure 

you, with all his oddity, there! is not a bet- 
ter- natured man in the world than the ma- 
© jor, 
| "oF Good- natured, indeed ! cries Miſs Mat- 
thews, with great ſcorn.— A fool! how _ 
© can you mention ſuch a fellow with com- 
© mendation ?? : 
Booth ſpoke as much as he could ' in de- 
fedoe of his friend; indeed he had repre- 
ſented him in as favourable a light as poſſible, 
and had particularly left out thoſe hard 
words, with which, as he hath obſerved a 

- little before, the major interlarded his. diſ- 

cCourſe. Booth then proceeded as in the next 


e 
CHAP. DE” 
| Containing very extraordinary matters, 


1188 Bath, continued Booth, © now 
1 | recovered ſo faſt, that ſhe was 
abroad as ſoon as my wife. Our little party 
quarree began to grow agreeable again; 

* and we mixed with the company of the 


6 place more than we had done before. 
| 5 Monſ. | 
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© Monk. Bagillard now again renewed his 
« intimacy/; for the | counteis his "miſtreſs | 


was gone to Paris. At which my wife at 


« firſt ſhewed no diſſatisfaction; and I ima- 

* gined that as ſhe had a friend and compa- 
© nion of her own ſex (for Miſs Bath and 
« ſhe: had contracted the higheſt fondneſs 
for each other) that ſhe would the leſs 
« miſs my company. However, I was diſ- 


appointed in this expectation; for the ſoon | 
began to expreſs her former uneafineſs, 
and her impatience for the arrival of Cap- 


* tain James, that we might Wy quit 
Montpelier. 


I could not avoid conceiving ſome little 


c diſpleaſure at this humour of my wife, 


© which I was forced to think a little unrea- 
* ſonable.'—" A little, do you call it,“ fays 


Miſs Matthews, Good Heavens! what 


* a huſband are you How little worthy,? 

anſwered he, as you will ſay hereafter, of 
* ſuch. a wife as my Amelia. One day as 
ve were ſitting together, I heard a violent 


* ſcream, upon which my wife ſtarting up. 1 


© cried out, “ Sure that's Miſs Bath's voice,” 
and immediately ran towards the chamber 


vheuce it proceeded. 1 followed her; and 


* when we arrived, we there beheld the moſt - 
3 * ſhocking ſight imaginable; Miſs Bath y- 
| "0 dead on the floor, and the major all 
8 | L 2 © bloody | 


* 


\ 
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6 bloody kneeling — he and roaring out 
* for affiſtance. ough ſhe was 
< herſelf in little —— e than her 
© friend, ran haſtily to her, bared her neck, 
© and attempted to looſen her ſtays, while I 
* ran up and down, ſearce knowing what I 
c « dit, calling for water and cordials, and diſ- 
« patching ſeveral ſervants one after anothet | 
for doctors and ſurgeons. 
© Water, cordials, and all nooefliry 
£0 implements being brought, Miſs Bath was 
© at length, recovered, and placed in her 
. © chair, when the major ſeated himſelf by 
| © her. And now the young lady being re- 
© ſtored to life, the major, who, till then, 
< had engaged as little of his own, as of any 
bother perſons attention, became the object 
8 * of all our conſiderations, - efpecially his 
r fiſter's, who had no ſooner recovered | 
a ſufficient ſtrength, than ſhe began to la- 
ment her brother, crying out that he was 
© killed; and bitterly bewailing her fate, 
in having revived from her ſwoon to be- 
c hold ſo dreadful a ſpectacle. While Ame- 
lia applied herſelf to ſooth the agonies of | 
© her friend, I began to enquire into the | 
© condition of thee a major. In which I was 
< affiſted by a ſurgeon, who now arrived. 
| © The major declared with great chearful- 
f ene that he _ not apprehend his 


c wound 
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wound to be in the leaſt dangerous, and 
therefore begged his fiſter to be comfort- 


0 7 ſaying, he was convinced the ſur- 


eon would ſoon give her the ſame aſ- 

urance; but that good man was not ſo 
C liberal of aſſurances as the major had ex- 
« pefted; for as ſoon as he had probed the 
c fv he afforded no more than hopes, 
s declaring that it was a very ugly wound; 
but added, by way of conſolation, that 
* he had cured many much worſe, _ 

When the major was dreſt, his fiſter 
« ſeemed to poſſeſs his whole thoughts, and 
all his care 7 relieve her grief. He 
« ſolemnly proteſted, that it was no more 
than a fleſh wound, and not very deep, 
© nor could, as he apprehended, be in the 
c leaſt dan - and as for the cold ex- 
© preſfions of the ſurgeon, he very well ac- 


1 3 for them from a motive too obvi- 


cus to be mentioned; From theſe decla- 


« rations of her brother, and the interpoſi- 


tion of her friends; and above all, I be- 
* lieve, from that vaſt vent which ſhe had 
given to her fright, Miſs Bath ſeemed a 
; little 3 Amelia therefore at laſt 
prevailed; and as terror abated, curioſity 

became the ſuperior paſſion. I therefore 
n n to enquire what Wee | 
155 6-8 oct bf t 
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c that accident, whence all the uproar 
© arofe, a 
The mizortdch heb the band, and look- 
ing very kindly at me, ſaid, “ My dear 
«« Mr. Booth, I muſt begin by aſking your 
« pardon ; for I have done you an injury, 
for which nothing but the height of 
“ friendſhip in me can be an excuſe; 
* and therefore nothing but the height of | 
« friendſhip in you can forgive.” This 
© preamble, madam, you will eaſily believe, 
greatly alarmed all the company, but eſpe- 
© cially me.—I anſwered, dear major, I for- 
give you, let it be what it will; but what 
© 3s it poſſible you can have done to injure 
* me?” „That,“ replied he, (which J am 
« convinced a man of your honour and dig- 
 < nity of nature, by G muſt conclude to 
be one of the higheſt injuries. I have 
taken out of your own' hands the doing 
« yourſelf juſtice, I am afraid J have kill- 
< ed the man who hath injured your ho- 
ce nour. I mean that villain, Bagillard— 
«© but I cannot proceed; for you, madam,” 


aid he to my wife,” © are concerned; and 


4 know what is due to the dignity of 
your ſex.” —* Amelia, I obſerved, turn- 
* ed pale at theſe words, but eagerly begged 2 
him to proceed.“ Nay madam,” © an- 
ſwered he, if I am commanded by a 

5 cc 1 | 
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« lady, it is a part of my dignity to obey.” 
He then proceeded to tell us, that Bagil- 
* lard had rallied him upon a ſuppoſition 
* that he was purſuiftg my wife, with a view 
* of gallantry; telling him that he could 
never ſucceed; giving hints that if it had 


been poflible, he ſhould have ſucceeded 
* himſelf; and ended with calling my poor” 


Amelia an accompliſhed. prude; upon 


© which the major gave Bagillard a box in 

the ear, and both immediately drew their 
« {words | 
* The major had ſcarce ended hls ſpeech, 5 
when a ſervant came into the room, and 


ſhook the major by the hand, and told 
him I not only forgave him, but was ex- 5 
tremely obliged to his friendſhip ; and * 
then going to the friar, I found that he _ 
was Bagillard's confeſſor, from whom he 
came to me, with an earneſt defire of 
ſeeing me, that he might aſk my pardon, 
and receive my forgiveneſs before he died, - 
tor the injury he had intended me. My 

wife at firſt oppoſed my going, from ſome 
* ſudden fears on my account z. but when 


© the was convinced they were groundleſs „ 
© ſhe conſented. 
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told me there was a friar below wh de- - 175 
fired to ſpeak with me in great haſte. 1 
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* I found Bagillard in his bed; for the 
* major's ſword had paſſed up to the very 
hilt through his body. After having very 
© earneſtly aſked my pardon, he made me 
many compliments on the poſſeſhon of a 
* woman, who, joined to the moſt exqui- 
c fite beauty, was miſtreſs of the moſt im- 
« pregnable virtue; as a proof of which, 
he acknowledged the vehemence as well 

das ill. ſucceſs of his attempts; and to 
make Amelia's virtue appear the brighter, 
© his vanity was ſo predominant, he could 
« not forbear running over the names of 
£ ſeveral women of faſhion who had yield- 
« ed to his paſſion, which, he ſaid, had 
never raged fo violently for any other as 
for my poor Amelia; and that this vio- 

lence, which he had found wholly uncon- 
*« querable, he hoped would procure his 
pardon at my hands. It is unneceſſary to 
mention what I faid on the occaſion. I 
aflured him of my entire forgiveneſs; and 
ſo we parted. To ſay the truth, I after- 
wards thought myſelf almoſt obliged _ 
him for a meeting with Amelia, the moſt 
luxuriouſly delicate that can be imagined. 

I now ran to my wife, whom JI em- 

© braced with raptures of love and tender- 

© neſs. When the firſt torrent of theſe was 
< alittle abated, © Confeſs to me, my _ 
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6 2 ſhe, ** could | your goodneſs prevent 
c you. from 9 me a little unreaſon- 

4 able in expreſſing ſo much uneaſineſs at 


the loſs of your company, while I ought 
e to have rejoiced in the thoughts of your 
« being ſo well entertained ? I know you 
£ muſt; and then confider what I muſt have 
« felt, while I knew I was daily leſſening 
« myſelf i in your eſteem, and forced into a 
« conduct, which I was ſenfible muſt ap- 
« 'pear to you, who was ignorant of my 
4 motive, to be mean, vulgar, and ſelſiſſi. 
« And yet what ether courſe had 1 totake, 
«« with a man whom no demal, no ſcorn 


could abaſh?—But if this was a cruel taſk, 


% how much more wretched ſtill was the 


4 conſtraint I was obliged to wear in his 
«© preſence before you, to ſheʃ outward ei- 
cc vility to the man whom my ſoul deteſted, 
<« for fear of any fatal conſequence from 
* your ſuſpicion; and this too, while I was 

« afraid 9 would conſtrue it to be an en- 
4 5 you not pity your 

Amelia when you reflect on 7 — 

0 „en * Pity! cried I, my aer. 18 

pity an adequate expreſſion for efteem, for 


"2 3 But how, my love, could he 


© carry this on ſo ſecretly - by letters?  _ 


“% no, he offered me many; but I never 
e would} receive but one, and that I re- 
* turned 
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turned him. Good G— I would not 

6 have ſuch a letter in my poſſeſſion for 

the univerſe; I thought my eyes conta. 

« minated with reading it.“. O brave,” 
* cried Miſs Matthews: Heroic, I proteſt. , 


Had I a with that did not bar 
© The ſtamp and image of my dear, 
© Td pierce my heart thro” every vein, | 
And die to let it out again. 


And can you really, cried he, 6 laugh 
at ſo much tenderneſs? * I laugh at ten- 
derneſs! O Mr. Booth, anſwered ſhe, 
© Thou knoweſt but little of Caliſta.” I 
thought formerly,” cried- he, I knew a 
great deal, and thought you, of all wo- 
men in the world, to have the greateſt? 
-— Of all women Take care, Mr. 
© Booth.” faid ſhe.—* By Heaven, if you 
2 thought ſo, you thought truly But 
what is the object of my tenderneſs, ſuch 
an object as Well, madam,” lays he, 
£1 ke you will find one.“ I thank you 
© for that hope, however, ſays ſhe, cold 
as it is; but pray goon with your ſtory ;* 
which OT he i Het obeyed. 


* * 
: 1 / 
He 
2 * 
8 
3 


Chap. 10 AMELIA 22% 


M 
| Comal a letter of a very curious kind. 


c HE major's wound,“ continued 
Booth, was really as ſlight as he 
0 bel it; fo that in a few days he was 
perfectly well; nor was Bagillard, though _ 
run through the body, long apprehended 
© to be in any danger of his life. The major 
then took me aſide, and wiſhingme heartily 
joy of Bagillard's recovery, told me I 
_ © thould now, by the gift (as it were) of 
Heaven, have an opportunity of daing 
© myſelf juſtice. I anſwered, I could not 
think of any ſuch thing: for that when 
* I imagined he was on his death-bed, I had 
© heartily and fincerely forgiven him.“ 


« Very right,” © replied the major,” ant 


<« confiſtent with your honour, when he 
e was on his death-bed ; but that forgive- 
« neſs was only conditional, and 1s revoked 
« by his recovery.“ 1 told him I could 
not poſfibly revoke it; for that my anger 
© was really gone.“ What hath anger, 
cried he, © to do with the matter? thè dig- 
« nity of my nature hath been always my 
* reaſon for drawing my ſword ; and when 
< that is concerned, I can as readily fight. 

. L . 
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« with the man I love, as with the man ! 
te hate.“ I will not tire you with the re- 
* petitzon of the whole argument, in which 
© the major did not prevail; and I really 
« believe, I ſunk a little in his eſteem upon 
* that account, till Captain James, who ar- 
frived ſoon after, again perfectly re-inſtated 
© me in his favour. © 
When the captain was come, there re- 
= mained no cauſe of our longer ſtay at 
Montpelier; for as to my wife, ſhe was in 
© a better ſtate of health than T had ever 
. known her, and Miſs Bath had not only 
recovered her health, but her bloom; and 
from a pale ſkeleton, was become a plump, 
4 „ abalame, young woman. James was 
again my caſhier ; fo far from receiving 
any remittance, it was now a long time 
© fince I had received any letter from Eng- 
© land, though both elt and my dear 
„Amelia had written ſeveral, both to my 
mother and fiſter ; and now at our depar- 
© ture from Montpelier, I bethought myſelf 
© of writing to my good friend the doctor, 
© acquainting him with our journey to Paris, 
_ © whither I defired he would direct his an- 
£ ſwer. 
At Paris we all ave; . en- 
* countring any adventure on the road worth 


relating; nor did any thing of i | 
E * 


* 
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happen here during the firſt fortnight: : * 
£ as you know neither Captain James nor 
« Miſs Bath, it is ſcarce worth telling y you, 
that an affection, which afterwards ended in 


* a marriage, began now to appear between 


© them, in which it may appear odd to ou 


« that I made the firſt diſcovery of the lady” 8 


flame, and my wife of the captan ss. 


The ſeventeenth day after our arrival at 
© Paris, I received a letter from the doctor, 


which I have in my pocket- book; and, if 


you pleaſe, I will read it to you: for 1 would 


not willingly do any injury to his words.? 
Thelady, you may eaſily believe, deſired to 


hear the letter, and Booth read as follows: 


* My dear children, 


" have neither of you now any other 
« -parent in this world, Of this melancholy 


* news I ſhould have ſent you earlier notice, 


« if J had thought you ignorant of it, or 
6 indeed if I had known whither to have 
written. If your fiſter hath. received 


« letters from you, the hath kept them 5 
„ ſecret, and perhaps out of affection to 


* you hath. repolited theni in the ſame place 
« where ſhe keeps her goodneſs, and, what 
Jam afraid is much dearer to her, ther 
« ee The reports concerning you 


„have 


OR I will now call you fo, as you 0 6 8 


. 0 ²˙¹iͤu] Ü o <7 
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© have been various; ſo is always the caſe 


« in matters where men are ignorant: for 


« when no man knows what the truth is, 


every man thinks himſelf at liberty to re- 
« port what he pleaſes. Thoſe who wiſh 


« you well, fon Booth, fay ſimply that you 


c are dead; others, that you ran away from 
cc the ſiege, and was caſhiered. As for my 


« daughter, all agree that ſhe is a faint 
ec above; and there are not wanting thoſe 
« who hint that her huſband ſent her thi- 
« ther, From this beginning you will ex- 


c pect, I ſuppoſe, better news than I am 


« going to tell you; but pray, my dear 


children, why may not I, who have al- 
« ways laughed at my own afflictions, laugh 


cc at yours, without the cenſure of much 


C malevolence? I wiſh you could learn this 
tc temper from me; for, take my word for 


cc jt, nothing truer ever came from the 
cc mouth of a heathen than that ſentence, 


% —Leve fit quod bene fertur onus *. 
e And though I muſt confeſs, I never 


„ thought Ariſtotle (whom I do not take 


« for ſo great a blockheag as fome who have 


C never read him) doth not very well re- 
hs 0 ſolve the doubt which he hath raiſed in 


_ The burden becomes light by being well borne. 
1 T% 2 "CC his 5 
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« his Ethics, viz. How a man, in . midſt 
« of King Priam's misfortunes, can be 
« called happy? Vet I have long thought 
cc that there is no. calamity ſo great that a 
« chriſtian. philoſopher may not reaſonably 
« laugh at it. If the heathen Cicero, 
ce doubting of immortality (for ſo wife a man 
« muſt have doubted of that which had 
« ſuch ſlender arguments to ſupport it) could 
4c affert it as the office of wiſdom, Humanas 

* geſpicere atque infra je pu tas arbi. 
« ir ars * 

% Which paſſage, with much more to 
« the ſame purpoſe, you will find in the _ 
third book of his Tuſculan Queſtions, _. 

« With how much greater confidence 
« may a good chriſtian deſpiſe, and even de- 

« ride all temporary and ſhort tranſitory 

„ evils! If the poor wretch, who is trudg- 

ing on to his miſerable cottage, can laugh 

« at the ſtorms, and tempeſts, the rain and 

ce whirlwinds which ſurround him, while h 

« his richeſt hope is only that of reſt, how 

e much more chearfully muſt a man paſs 

through ſuch tranſient evils whoſe ſpirits 

« are buoyed up with the certain expecta- 

tion of finding a noble palace, and the 

« moſt ſumptuous entertainment ready to 

| * To look down on all human affairs as matters. 

E his nenen, 

. receive 


232 AME LIA. Book III. 
* receive him? I do not much like the 
e fimile; but I cannot think of a better. 
And yet, inadequate as the fimile is, we 
« may, I think, from the actions of man- 
kind, conclude that they will confider 
« it as much too ſtrong ; for in the caſe I 
ec have put of the entertainment, is there 
er any man fo tender or poor-ſpirited as not 
cc to deſpiſe and often to deride the fierceſt 
ce of thoſe inclemencies which Thave men- 
e tioned; but in our journey to the glorious 
hs manſions of everlaſting bliſs, how ſevere- 
« ly is every little rub, every trifling acci- 
c dent lamented ; and. if fortune ſhowers 
c down any of her heavier ſtorms upon us, 
c how wretched do we preſently appear to 
cc ourſelves and to others! The reaſon of 
& this can be no other than that we are not 
& jn earneſt, in our faith; at the beſt we 
« think, with too little attention, on this 
| * our great concern. While the moſt 
4 paultry matters of this world, even thoſe 
| 
| 


« pitiful trifles, thoſe childiſh gewgaws, 

« riches and honours, are tranſacted with 

cc the utmoſt earneſtneſs, and moſt ſerious 

I « application, the grand and weighty affair 
| « of immortality is poſtponed and diſre- 
| « garded, nor ever brought into the leaſt 
«© competition with our affairs here. I one 


| | « of my cloth ſhould begin a diſcourſe of 
1 e 
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„Heaven in the ſcenes of bufineſs or pleas” 


« ſure; in the Court of Requeſts, at Ga- 
« raway's or at White's, would he gain a 
hearing, unleſs, perhaps, of fome ſorry - 
* jeſter who would deſire to ridicule him? 
«& wands he not preſently acquire the name 
« of the mad parſon, and be thought by all 
« men worthy of Bedlam ? or would he not 
« be treated as the Romans treated their 
« Aretalogi®, and confidered in the light of 
&« a buffoon. But why ſhould I mentionthoſe 
« places of hurry and worldly purſuit ? 
What attention do we engage even in the 
« pulpit? here, if a ſermon be pro Fe 
ca little beyond the uſual hour, dothat not 
_ < et half the audience aſleep ? as I queſtion 
not I have by this time both my children. 


Well then, like a good- anus ſurgeon; . 


who prepares his patient for a painful ope- : 


ration, by endeavouring as much as he carr 
to deaden his ſenſation, Iwill now com- 
«© municate to you, in your ſlumbering con- 
« dition, the news with which I thrèatened 
* you. Your good mother, you are to 
« know, is dead at laft, and hath left her 
whole fortune to her elder daughter. — 
9 © This i is all the ill news I have to tell you. 


* A ſet of beg garly philoſophers, ad 3 
great men at thaw. 05 with ae diſcourſes on 


vi rtue. 
6 « Confeſs 
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“ Confeſs now, if you are awake, did you 
© not expect it was much worſe ? did not 
« you apprehend. that your charming child 
« was dead? far from it, he is in perfect 
& health, and the admiration of every body; 

c what is more, he will be taken care of, 
with the tenderneſs of a parent, till your 
return. What pleaſure muſt this give 
« you! if indeed any thing can add to the 
« happineſs of a married couple, who are 
extremely and deſervedly fo fond nd of each 
other, and, as you write me, in perfect 
« health. A fu perſtitious heathen would 
c have 'dreaded the malice of Nemefis in 
c your fituation ; but as I am a chriſtian, I 
6 ſhall venture to add another circumſtance 
* to your felicity, by affuring you, that you 
« have, befides your wife, a faithful and 
cc zealous friend, —Do not therefore, my 
dear children, fall into that fault which 
e the excellent Thucydides obſerves, is too 
common in human nature, to bear heavily 
« the being deprived of the ſmaller good, 
© without conceiving, at the ſame time, any 
« gratitude for the much greater bleſſings 


„ which we are ſuffered to enjoy. I have 


% only farther to tell you, my ſon, that 
60 4 you call at Mr. Morand's, Rue 
% Dauphine, you will find yourſelf worth 
* hundred * Good Heaven ! ho- 
f | much 


c well, and know me for 
6c Your fincere and affectionate friend. 20 


C T nere and cries Booth, 5 do o 


« you like the letter? 
© Oh! extremely,“ anfyerett hs, a the 


doctor is a charming man; Talways loved 
« dearly to hear him preach. I remember 


to have heard of Mrs. Harris's death above 
© a year before I left the country; but never 


© knew the - particulars of her will before. 
J am extremely ſorry for it, upon my ho-—- 


A nour,” 
Oh fy! madam,” cries Booth, kave you 
0 15 ſoon forgot the chief os ame of the 
© doctor's letter? 

Ay, ay, cried ſhe, © theſe are very pretty 
© things to read, I acknowledge; but the 


_ © Tofs of fortune % a ſerious matter; and Iam 


© ſure a man of Mr. Booth's underſtanding 


© muſt think ſo.* One conſideration, I 


* muſt own, madam,* anſwered he, a good 


deal baffed all the. doctor's arguments. | 


This was the concern for my little grow- 
ing family, who muſt one day feel the 


© loſs; nor was I ſo'eaſy upon Amelia's ac- 


count as upon my own, though ſhe her- 


* ſelf 155 on the urmoſt cheartulneſs, and 
« ſtretched 


Chap. 10 A M E LI A. 2356 
much richer are you than millions of 
« people who are in want of nothing ! F are- Ks 
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© ſtretched her invention to the utmoſt to 
© comfort me. But ſure, madam, there is 
« ſomething inthe doCtor'sletter toadmire be 

« yond the philoſophy of it; what think you 
© of that eaſy, generous, friendly manner, in 
© which he ſent me the hundred pounds?” 

Very noble and great indeed,“ replied 
the ; © but pray go on with your tory; for 
© I long to hear the whole.” | 


CHAP. M1 


In which Ar. Booth LR his return 70 
| England. © a 


TOTHING remarkable, as Ir remem- 
| ber, happened during our ſtay 
at Nis, which we left ſoon after, and 
came to London. Here we reſted only 
two days, and then, taking leave of our 
c fellow - travellers, we ſet out for Wiltſhire, 
* my wife being ſo impatient to ſee the child, 
© which ſhe had left behind her, that the 
* © child the carried with her was almoſt kill- 
ed with the fatigue of the journey. 
Me arrived at our inn late in the even- 
ing. Amelia, though ſhe had no great 
6. reaſon to be pleaſed with any part of her 
„ fiſter's eee reſolved to behave to 


1 asif nothing wrong had ever nappy.” 5 
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ed. She therefore ſent a kind note to her 
the moment of our arrival, giving her her 
option whether ſne would come to us at 


© the inn, or whether we ſhould that even- 


ing wait on her. The ſervant, after wait- 
© ing an hour, brought us an anſwer, excu- 
© fing her from coming to us ſo late, as ſhe 
© was difordered with a cold, and defiring 


c my wife by no means to think of venturing 
« out after the fatigue of her journey, ſay- 


< ing, ſhe would, on that account, defer the 
great pleaſure of ſeeing her till the morn- 
< ing, without taking any more notice of 


< your humble ſervant, than if no ſuch per- 


ſon had been in the world, though I had 


very civily fent my compliments to her. I 


© ſhould not mention this trifle, if it was not 
© to ſhew you the nature of the woman, and 
that it will be a kind of key to her future 
M 7 , e 

When the ſervant returned, the 


doctor, who had been with us almoſt all 


< the time of his abſence, hurried us away 


to his houſe, where we preſently found a 
© ſupper and a bed prepared for us. My 
< wife was cagerly defirous to {ce her child 


© that night; but the doctor would not ſuffer 


it; and as he was at nurſe at a diſtant part 
of the town, and the doctor aſſured her he 
had ſeen him in perfect health that even- 

Se „ ing, 


» *, 


. 


a 
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+ ing, ſhe ſuffered horſels at Jaſt to be diſ- 
« ſuaded. - 

We ſpent chat evening in the moſt 

© agreeable manner: for the doctor's wit 
and humour, joined to the higheſt chear⸗- 
< fulneſs and good - nature, made him the 
* moſt agreeable companion in the world; 
- 4 and he was now. in the higheſt ſpirits, 
© which he was pleaſed to place to our ac- 
count. We {at together to a very late 
hour: for ſo excellent is my wife's con- 
0 ſtitution, that ſhe declared the was ſcarce 
ſenſible of any fatigue from her late j Jour- 
© nies. // 

Amelia ſlept not a wink all night, apd 
in the morning early the doctor accom- 

« panied us to the little infant. The tranſ- 

ports we felt on this occaſion were really 
« enchanting, nor can any but a fond parent 
© conceive, I am certain, the leaſt idea of 
© them. Our imaginations ſuggeſted a hun- 
« dred agreeable circumſtances, :none of 
* which had, perhaps, any foundation. We 
© made words and meaning out of every 
© found, and in every feature I found out 
_ © ſome reſemblance to my Amelia, as ſhe 
« did to me. 

* But I aſk your pardon for dwelling on 


20 ſuch incidents; and will proceed to ſcenes 
13 N which, 
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© which, to moſt perſons, will be more en- 
© tertaining. 

| We went haves to pay a in to Miß 
« Harris, whoſe reception of us was, I 
« think, truly ridiculous; and as you know 
© the lady, I will endeavour to deſcribe it 
« particularly. At our firſt arrival we were 
c uſhered into a parlour, where we were ſuf- 
« fered to wait almoſt an hour. At length 
© the lady of the houſe appeared in deep 
© mourning, with a face, if poſhble, more 
« diſmal than her dreſs, in which, however, 

there was every appearance of art. Her 
features were indeed ſkrewed up to the 
very heighth of grief. With this face, 
and in the moſt ſolemn gait, ſhe approach- 


ed Amelia, and coldly ſaluted her. After 


© which, ſhe made me a very diſtant formal 
0 courtſey, and we all fat down. A ſhort 
© filence now enſued, which Miſs Harris at 
length broke, with a deep figh, and ſaid, 

* Siſter, here is a great alteration in this 
« place ſince you ſaw it laſt ; Heaven hath 
<< been pleaſed to take my poor mother to 


< itſelf.” (Here ſhe wiped her eyes, and 


then continued) Thope I know my duty, 
« and have learned a proper reſignation to 
“e the divine will; but ſomething is to be 
allowed to grief for the beſt of mothers ; 
for ſo ſhe was to us both: and if at 1 

| « the. 
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< ſhe made any diſtinction, the muſt have 
© had her —— for ſo doing. Iam ſure 


2 — day I never wiſhed, much leſs _ 


vc defired it.” © The tears now ſtoad in 
« Amelia's eyesz indeed ſhe had 
many already to the memory of ſo unna- 
F tural a it. She anſwered with the 
© ſweetneſs of an angel, that ſhe was far from 
< blaming her ſiſter s emotions on ſo tender 
an occafion; that ſhe heartily joined with 
© her in her grief for that nothing which 
© her mother had done in the latter part of 
< her life, could efface the remembrance of 
that tenderneſs which ſhe had formerly 
c ſheum her. Her fiſter caught hold of the 
© word efface, and rung the changes upon 
it. Efface?”” cried ſhe, © O Miſs Emily 
b (for you muſt not expect me to repeat 
& names that will be for ever odious) I with 
e indeed every thing could be effaced.— 
« Effaced! O that that was poſſible; 
_ «© we might then have ſtill enjoyed my poor 
ec mother: for I am convinced ſhe never 
„ recovered her grief on a certain occaſion.” 
© Thus the ran on, and after many bitter 
« ſtrokes upon her ſiſter, at laſt directly 
* charged her mother's death on my mar- 
© riage with Amelia. I could be filent then 
no longer. I reminded her of the pefect 


0 reconciliation between us before my depar- 


© ture, 


too 
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te; and the great fondneſs which ſhe 
expreſſed for me; nor could I help 


ſaying in very plain terms, that if ſne 


bad ever changed her opinion of me, as 
I was not conſcious of having deſerved 
ſuch a change by my own behaviour, 1 

was well convinced to whoſe good offices 
I owed it. Guilt hath very quick ears to 


an accuſation, Miſs Harris immediately 
anſwered to the charge. She ſaid fuck 


ſuſpicions were no more than the expect - 
ed; that they were of a piece with every 


other part of my conduct, and gave her one 


conſolation, that they ſerved to account 


for her ſiſter Emily's unkindneſs, as well to 


herſelf as to her poor deceaſed mother, 


and in ſome meaſure leſſened the guilt of 
„it with regard to her, ſince it was not 
eaſy to know how far a woman is in the 
power of her huſband. My dear Amelia 
reddened at this — on me; l 


begged her ſiſter to name any ſingle in- 
ſtance of unkindneſs or diſreſpect, in 


which ſhe had ever offended. To 2 on 4 


other anſwered, (I am ſure I repeat her 
words, though I cannot mimic either che 
voice or air with which they were ſpoken) 


« - Pray, Miſs Emily, which is to be 
che judge? yourſelf or that gentleman > 
< I remember the time when I could have 


Vor. I. M 0 truſted | 
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te truſted to your judgment in any affair; I 
ce but you are now no longer miſtreſs of” | 
« yourſelf, and are not anſwerable for your 
ec actions. Indeed it is my conſtant prayer 
cc that your actions may not be imputed to 
C you.—lIt was the conſtant prayer of that 
ec bleſſed woman, my dear mother, who * 
c is now a faint above; a faint whoſe name 
% T can never mention without a tear, 
though I find you can hear it without 
. one.] cannot help obſerving ſome con- 
tc cern on ſo melancholy an occaſion; it 
cc ſeems due to decency; but perhaps (for 
«I always wiſh to excuſe you) you are 
« forbid to cry.” The idea of being bid 
© or forbid to cry, ſtruck ſo. ſtrongly on my 
© fancy, that indignation only could have 
prevented me from laughing. But my 
narrative, I am afraid, begins to grow 
tedious.— In ſhort, after hearing, for near 
an hour, every malicious inſinuation which 
a fertile genius could invent, we took our 
leave, and ſeparated, as perſons who would 
c never willingly meet again. 
- + The next morning after this interview, 
| Amelia received a long letter from Miſs 
Harris; in which, after many bitter in- 
i 4 yectives againſt me, the excuſed her mo- 
© ther, alledging that ſhe had been driven 
« to do's as ſhe FR in order to prevent ls. 
| © lia's 
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liaꝰ's ruin, if her fortune had fallen! into 
© my hands. She likewiſe very remotely” 
£ hinted that ſhe would be only a truſtee for 
ger fiſter's children, and told her, that on 
one condition only, ſhe would conſent to 
«live with her as a ſiſter. This was, if ſne 
© could by any means be ſeparated from 
© that man, as ſhe was pleaſed to call me, 
* who had cauſed ſo much miſchief f in the 1 
family. 15 
© I was ſo enraged at this uſage, that,” 
c had not Amelia intervened, I believe I 
* ſhould have applied to a magiſtrate for 
« a ſearch-warrant for that picture, which 
© there-was ſo much reaſon to ſuſpect ſhe: 
© had ſtolen; and which, I am convinced, 
© upon a a ſearch, we ſhould have found in 
0 hes rNeffion.? . 5 
ay, it is polüble 8 * cries Miſs 
Maths © for I believe there is no wick-+ 
© edneſs of which the lady is not capable.“ 
This agreeable letter was ſucceeded by 
© another of the like comfortable kind, 
© which informed me that the company in 
* which I was, being an additional one raiſed 
in the beginning of the war, was reduced: 
* ſo that I was now a amn out: +. 
9 L 
E Whilſt we were meditating on our pre- 
( en fituation, the doctor came to us. 
| Son = 40 1 „Wien 5 


244 A M E 1 1 A. Book HI. 

60 When we related to him the manner in 
which my fifter had treated us, he ried 
S t. 8 ſoul! T pity her heartily;“ 
c for this is the ſevereſt reſentment he ever 
c expreſſes; indeed I have often heard him 
c ſay, that a wicked foul is the greateſt ob- 
ect of compaſſion 1 m the world. -A ſen- 
timent which we * leave. the: under, @ 


© H A P. xn. 
"Is a Me. Booth concludes bis id. 


AE next ar the der ſer out for 
his parſbnage, which was about 
6; 1 miles diſtant, whither Amelia and 
* myſelf accompanied him, and where we 
_ © ſtayed with him all the time of bis refi- 
«dence there, being almoſt three months. 
The firuation of the pariſh under my 
«good friend's care is very pleafant. It is 
placed among meadows, waſhed by a clear 
</rrout ſtream, and flanked on both ſides 
with downs. His houſe indeed would not 
much attract the admiration of the vir- 
_ *-tuoſo; He built it himſelf, and it is re- 
* markable only for its plainneſs; with 
«. which” the furniture ſo well agrees, that 


a er is no one thing! in it that may not be 
„ e abſolutely 


* 
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abſolutely neceſſary,” except books, TAN 
the prints of Mr. win eee he 
calls a moral ſatiriſt. 
Nothing, however, can be FREY 
more agreeable than the life that the doc- 
tor leads in this homely houſe, which he 
calls his earthly paradiſe. All his pari- 
ſhioners, whom he treats" as his children, 
regard him as their common father. Once 
in a week he conſtantly viſits every houſe 
in the pariſh, examines, commends, and 
2 as he finds occaſion- This is 
| iſed likewiſe by his curate in his ab- 
4 - Hwy and fo good an effect is-produced 


Fa 


deeed either to blows or lawduirs ; nd 
gar is to be found in che whole pariſh, ö 
0 nor e e ee pra 
3 the time 1 lived in it. 
Bux to return, Hank 05 ee u di- 


7 preſſion," to my on affairs; chat ure uch 


fſeſs worth your attention. In the midſt 


.. of all the pleaſures I taſted in this ſweet 


place, and the moſt delightful company, 


2 the woman and man whom I loved above 


« alt things,” ' melancholy \ reflexians"'coni- 
cerning my unhappy circumſtances would 
often ſteal into my thoughts. My fortune 
by 65 Was now n to leſs nene pounds 


r * 
FS 28 1 
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N care, that no quarrels ever 


;; der, 
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g a year; I had already two childen, and 
pr my dear Amelia was again with child. 

One day the doctor 1 me ſitting by 
myſelf, and employed in —— eon- 
© templations on this ſubject. He told me 
he had obſerved me growing of late very 


_ ſerious; that he knew the occaſion, and 


neither wondered at, nor blamed me. He 
then aſked me if I had any proſpect of 


6M „ Sing again into the army; if not, what 


heme of life I propoſed to myſelf, 
I told him, that as I had no powerful 


. friends, I could have but little expecta- 


tions in a military way; that I was ag in- 


capable of thinking of any other ſcheme, 


bea all bufineſs — ſome knowledge or 
experience, and likewiſe money to ſet up 
„with; of all which I was deſtitutee. 


4 Vou muſt know then, child,” ſaid: the 
doctor, that I have been thinking on this 
4 ſubject as well as you: for I'can-think, I 


ee promiſe you, with a pleaſant counte- 
- nance.” "Theſe were his words. As 
to the army, perhaps means might be 
4 found of getting you another commiſ- 
e fionz) but my daughter ſeems to have a 


ec violent objection to it; and to be plain, 
<< -I fancy you yourſelf will find no glory 
4 make you amends for your abſence from 
. her. And for my part,” ſaid he, I never 


660 think” 
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8 think thoſe men wiſe who for any worldly - 
40 intereſt forego the greateſt happineſs of 
« their lives. If I miſtake not,” ſays he, 
4 a country life, where you could be al- 7 
« ways. together, would make yous: Lg 
„ much happier people.” ects 
© I anfwered, that of all things I peo: 
< ferred it moſt z and 1 believed Amelia 
was of the ſame opinion. 
The doctor, — ung Aa little A 
4 propoſed to me to turn farmer, and offered 
to let me his parſonage, which was then 
become vacant. He ſaid, it was a farm 
© . which required but little Rock, and that 
little ſhould not be wanting. 
I embxraced this offer v very eagerly, Sa 
«© with great „ and immedi- 
< ately repaired to Amelia to communicate 
c it to her, and to know her ſentiments... + 
Amelia received the news with the 
© higheſt tranſports of joy; ſhe ſaid that her 

« greateſt fear had always been of my en- 

C tering, again into the army. She was fo 
© kind as to ſay, that all ſtations of life were 
© equal to her, unleſs- as one afforded her 
more of my company than another??* 
« And as to our children,” ſaid ſhe, “let 
s us breed them up to an humble fortune ; 
cc and they will be contented with it: for 


_ < none,“ added my angel, deſerves happi- | 
M4. the «neſs, 


* 


E ²˙: ——˙ - a" 7  - — . «+ ww _ — _ 


3 t be the * * in the 9 
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“ neſs, or indeed, are capable of it, who 


«© make any particular ſtation a noun 
. megredient.” _ - Y 
Thus, madam, you fee me ; degraded | 

from my former rank in life; no l 


© Captain Booth, butF armer e at your | | 


- © ſervice. 


FEE: - 


my firſt year's continuance in 


© this new fene of life, nothing, I think, 
remarkable happened ; the Hiſtory of one 


day would, indeed, de che hiſtory of the 


- "whole year. 


Well, pray then, ſaid Miss Match cs 


do let us hear the hiſtory of that day; 'I 


have a ſtrange curioſity to know how you 


could kill your time; and do, if poſſible, 


find out the very beſt day you can. 
* If you command me, madam,” an- 


ſwered Booth, you muſt yourſelf be ac- 


©' countable for the dulneſs of the narrative. 
©. Nay, I believe, you have impoſed a very 


„ difficult talk en me; for the greateſt hap- 


© pineſs incapable of deſcription.” 
I roſe then, madam.” - 
O the moment you waked, undoubted- 


c 1 * faid Miſs Matthews. 


Uſually,” faid he, between five and fie. 
I wil 5 no uſually,” cried Miſs Mat- 
thews, * you are confined to a day, and 1 it is 


N "Mo 


cg, 1E wh 


Nay, madam, cries Booth, „then 1 
e you the day in which Amelia 
© was dat to bed, after a painful and 
4 dangerous labour; for that 1 think was 
- © proteſt, Gd the, < you Decome 
Farmer Booth; indeed. What a N 
neſs have you painted to my imagination! 
« you put me in mind of a neus. pa 
oft 4 my lady ſuch- a- one is delivered of 
a ſon, to ee of ſome illuſtrious 
HN "wr 
Wh y chen, Lair ou, Miſs Mat. 
thews, cries: Booth, I ſcarce know a 
6; circumſtance that diſti one day 


from another. The whole: was one con- 


tinued ſeries of love, health, and tran- 
6 „ quikey.” Dur tives” reſembled a ous. 
„ ſea.— 5 | 
36 "The dulleft of all ideas he iday, Gs 
1 know, faid he, it muſt appear dull 
; n deſcription ; for who can deſeribe the 
ures which the morning air gives toone 
4 In perfedt health; the hom ef e ee 95 
© ſprings up from exereiſe; the delights 
which parents feel from the prattle, ant 
innocent follies of their children; the j joy 
wich which the tender ſmile of a wiſe in 5 
1 ſpires a huſband; or laſtly, the chearfu!, 
8 "ſolid . 4 * 300 | 
ae” 5 


* 
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in each other's converſation.— All theſe 
* pleaſures, and every other of which our 
fituation was capable, we taſted in the 
ghigheſt degree. Our happineſs was, per- 
i. haps, too great; for fortune ſeemed to 

grow envious of it, and interpoſed one of 


C the moſt-cruel accidents' that could have 


befallen us, by Ling us of ou dear 


2 friend the doctor. 


LY 


s am ſorry for it, ſaid Mifs Atrios, 
he was dead a valuable man, and 1 never 
« heard of his death before. | 
76 Long may it be before any one Bent of 
c it, cries Booth. He is, indeed, dead 
„to us; but will, I hope, enjoy many 
c happy years of life. Vou know, madam, 
the obligations he bad to his patron thje 

earl: indeed, it was im poffible to be onee 

© 1n his company without hearing of them: 


] am ſure you will neither wonder that he 
was choſen to attend the young lord in 
© his travels as his tutor, nor that the good 


man, however diſagreeable it might be 

5 (as in fact it was) to his inclination, ſnould 
comply with the earneſt Tag of his 

friend and patron. 

0 By this means I was betet not only of 


_ © the beſt companion in the world, but of 


the beſt counſellor; a loſs of whack: I have 


0 Luce felt the bitter e for no 
greater 


— 


: — 
on 


EN K 9 R 


f greater „ 15 am 1 can 
arrive to a young man who hath any de- 
« pree of underſtanding, than an intimate 


© converſe: with one of riper years, who is 


- © not only able to adviſe, but who knows ._ 
the manner of adviſing. By this means 
* alone, youth can enjoy the benefit of the 


experience of age, and. that at a time of 
< life when ſuch experience will he of more 
« ſervice to a man than when he hath lived 
© long enough to acquire.it of himſelf... 

2 Fe rom want of my ſage counſellor, I 
now fell into many errors. The firſt of 
theſe was in enlarging my buſineſs, by 


alſo as bad a bargain as the doctor had 


the end of the firſt year, I was worth up- 
wards of fourſcore pounds; at the end of 


( as the phraſe is) than nothing. _ 
A ſecond folly I was guilty of, in uni- 
ting families with the curate of the pariſh, 


* 
* 


- 


— 


adding a farm of one hundred a year to 
the parſonage; in renting which I had 


before given me a good one. The con- 
ſequence of which was, this whereas at ; 


the ſecond, I was near half that _ FER a 


4 
© who had juſt married, as my wife and Ii 
9 


thought, a very good ſort of a woman. 


We had not, however, lived one month to- 


1 before I plainly perceived this good 
-« ſort of woman had taken a great preju- . 


* e dice 


* 
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« dice againſt my Amelia; for which, if I 
© had not known ſomething of the n | 

AR and that high place which env 

olds among them, I ſhould not hay 
bs * beet: able to account ; for ſo far was my 

* angel from having given her any cauſe 0 
© diflike, that ſhe had treated her not _y 
with civility, but kindneſs. | 

© Befides ſuperiority in beauty, which, 4 
© believe, all the world would have allowed | 
to Amelia, there was another cauſe of 
_ © this envy, which I am almoſt aſhamed to 
mention, as it may well be called my 

« greateſt folly, You are to know then, 
© madam, W from a boy 1 had been al- 
© ways fond of driving a coach, in which I 
nd Ma 5 myſelf on having ſome ſkill. This, 
perhaps, was an innocent, but I allow It- - 

+ to have been a childiſh vanity. As 
I had an opportunity, therefore, of buy- 
ing an old coach and harneſs very cheap, 
© (indeed they coft me but twelve pounds] 
and as 1 confidered the ſame horſes which 
drew my waggons, would likewiſe: draw 

my coach, I reſolved on indulging m- 

« ſelf in the purchaſe. | 
he conſequence of ſetting ” up this. 
poor old coach is inconceivable, Before 
this, as my wife and myſelf had very little 


7 N e ourſelyes from the other 


« farmers 
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© farmers and their wives, either in our 
« drefs, or our way of living, they treated 
« us as their equals; but now they began 
« to conſider us as elevating; ourſelves into. 
a ſtate of ſuperiority, and immediately 
began to envy, hate, and declare war 
againſt us. The neighbouring little ſquires 
too, were uneaſy to ſee a poor renter 
come their equal in a matter in which 
they placed ſo much dignity; and not 
doubting but it aroſe in me from the ſame 
* they began to hate me like- 
wiſe, and to turn my equipage into ridi- 
cule; aſſerting that my horſes, which were 
as well matched as any in the kingdom, 
were of different colours and ſiaes; with 
much more of that kind of wit, che "ve: 
bafis of which is lying. 
But what will appear moſt furprizing to 
you, madam, was, that the curate's wife, 


mnepjSBD SSL SH Sn 9m8>: 


coach than my Amelia, (indeed, ſhe ſcl- 
dom went to church in any other manner) 
was one of my bittereſt enemies on the 
occaſion. If we had ever any diſpute 
with Amelia, which all the Ferns Var 3 
my poor girl could not fometimes avoid, 
ſhe was ſure to introduce with a malicious 
© ſneer,' Though my huſband. doth. not 
66] „ keep acoach, madam.” + + Nay, n 5 


F 


who being lame, had more uſe of be 
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this opportunity to upbraid my wife with 
* the Joſs of her fortune, alledging,” That 


4 ſome folks might have had as good pre- 
tc tenſions to a coach as other folks, and a 


“ better too, as they brought a better fortune 


© to their huſbands: But that all people 
<< had not the art of ny brieks without 
« ſtraw,” · | 
© You will wonder; perhaps, madam, how 
25 1 can remember ſuch ſtuff, which, indeed, 
© was a long time only matter of amuſement 
to both Amelia and myſelf; but we, at 
< laft, experienced the miſchievous nature of 
© envy, and that it tends rather to produce 
4 tragical than comical events. My neigh- 
© bours now began to conſpire againſt me. 
They nicked-named mie, in derifion, the 
; « Squire Farmer. Whatever I bought, I 
was ſure to buy dearer; and when T ſold, 
I was obliged to ſell cheaper than any 
other. In fact they were all united; and 
© while they every day committed treſpaſſes 
© on my lands with impunity, if any of my 
© cattle-eſcaped into their fields, I was either 
forced to enter into a law- ſuit, or to make 
© amends four-fold for wy: ages” ſuf- 
4 + tained.” 3 
The conſequences of all this e 9 
no other than that ruin which enſued. 


55 = Without firing y you - with Nan, be- 


0 fore | 


7 <2 1 
3 f 
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fore the end of four years, I evil in- 
« yolved in debt near three hundred pound, 
more than the value of all my effects. 
90 « My land-lord ſeized my ſtock for rent; 
+ ani to avoid immediate confinement in 
-M « priſon, I was forced to leave the country, 
with all that I hold dear in the world, 
my wife, and my poor little family. 
In this condition, I arrived in town five 
© or fix days ago, I had juſt taken a lodg- 
© ing in the verge of the court, and writ | 
© my dear Amelia word, where ſhe might 
0 find me, when ſhe had ſettled her affairs 
© in the beſt manner ſhe could. That way: * 
evening, as I was returning home f 
a coffee-houſe, a fray happening in the 
ſtreet, I endeavoured to aſſiſt the 3 
© party, when I was ſeized by the watch, 
and after being confined all night in the 
round- houſe, was conveyed in the morn- 
© ing before a- juſtice of the peace, who 
committed me hither ; where I ſhould 
probably have ſtarved, had I not, from 
© your Hands, found a moſt unaccountable 
preſervation.— And here, give me leave 
to aſſure you, my dear Miſs Matthews, 
t that whatever advantage I may have reap- 
ed from your misfortune, I fincerely la- 
2 - ment it; nor reg. 1 have 3 any 
e relief 


* 


#* 


8 relief to myſelf at the 
© in this dreadful place. 


: ſpake theſe laſt 15060 with preat ten- 0 
| derneſs: for he was a man of conſummate 


* * 


- 
| good-nature, and had- formerly. had myoh 
# . 
* 
4 4 
than. the generality of people are ca- 
CY 
pable of e f 
pa ertaining for any pe 
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188 Matthews did not . an ben 
hort of Mr. Booth in expreſſions of 
W Her eyes, the 
orators on ſuch oceafions, exervvd their ut 
moſt force; and, at the coneluſion of his 
| ſpeech, the caſt a look as languiſhingly ſweet, 5 
as ever 3 gave to Anthony. In real 
fact, this Mr. Booth had been her firſt love, 
and had made more impreſſions on her 
young heart, which the learned in this 
branch of philoſophy affirm, and Fenn 
truly, are never to be eradicated. 8 
When Booth had finrſhed his ſtory, | 
a filence enſued of ſome minutes; an inter- 
val which the painter would deſeribe much 
better than the writer. Some readers may 
See TE however 


* 
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however be able to make pretty pertinent 
conjectures, by what I have faid above, 
eſpecially when they are told that Miſs 
Matthews broke the filence by a figh, and 
cried, © why is Mr. Booth unwilling to allow 
me the happineſs of thinking my misfor- 
© tunes have been of ſome little advantage 
to him? ſure the happy Amelia would not 
* be ſo ſelfiſh to envy me that pleaſure, No; 
* not if ſhe was as much the fondeſt as ſhe 
© is the happieſt of women.“ Good Hea- 
vens! madam,' faid he, do you call my 
poor Amelia 'the happieſt of women p 
Indeed I do,“ 3 ſhe briſkly. O 
< Mr. Booth, there is a ſpeck of — — 3 
her fortune, which when it falls to the lot 
of a ſenfible woman, makes her full amends 
for all the crofles which can attend her— 
Perhaps ſhe may not᷑ be ſenſible of it; hut 
l it it had been my bleſt fate O Mr. Booth, 
* could I have thought when we were firſt 
« acquainted, that the moſt agreeable man 
© in the world had been capable of maki 
© the kind, the tender, the affectionate h 
« band—the happy Amelia in thoſe days | 
was unknown; Heaven had not then given 
© her a proſpect of the happinels it intend- 
ed le yet it did intend it her: for 
5 ſure there is a fatality in the affairs of love; 
> * the more I reflect on my. own life, the 


" more 
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more I am convinced of it. O Heavens! 
how a thouſand little circumſtances erowd 
into my mind. When you firſt marched 
into our town, you had then the colours 
in your hand; as you paſted under the 


« window, where I ſtood, my glove by acct 


dent dropt into the ſtreet; ; you ſtoopt, 
s took up my glove, and putting it upon 
© the ſpike belonging to your colours, lifted 
_ © it up to the window. Upon this, a young | 
© lady, who ſtood by, ſaid, ſo Miſs, the 
. © young officer hath accepted your challenge. 
] bluſhed then, and I bluſh now, when I 
© confels to you, I thought you the prettieſt 
«© young fellow I had ever ſeen; and, upon 
my foul, I believe you was then, the pret- 
tieſt fellowin the world.'—Boothhere Daſs 
a low bow, and cried—* O dear madam, how - 
ignorant was I of my own happineſs,” 
Would you really ens thought ſo? an- 
ſwered the, © however, there is ſome polite- 
< neſs, if there be no ſincerity in what you 
ſay. Here the governor of the enchanted 
caſtle interrupted them, and entering the 
room without any ceremony, acquainted the 
lady and gentleman, that it was locking - up 
time; and addreſſing Booth, by the name 
of captain, aſked him if he 5 not pleaſe 
to have a bed; adding, that he might have 


one in the n next room to the lady, but that 
it 


*. Nee 
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it would come dear; for that he never let a 


bed in that room under a guinea, nor could 


he afford it cheaper to his father. 
No anſwer was made to this 8 
but Miſs Matthews, who had already learnt 


ſome of the ways of the houſe, ſaid, the - 
believed Mr. Booth would like to drink a 


glaſs of ſomething; upon which the go- 
vernor immediately trum forth the 
praiſes of his rack-punch, and without 
waiting for any farther commands, pre- 


ſently votes a 155 bowl of that U 


; _ 2.3 bo 
The povernor | Were ade Uk 
| re die punch by a hearry draught, 


to revive the other matter, faying, 
that he was juſt going to bed, and muſt 


firſt lock tp. —* Bur fuppoſe, ſaid Miſs 
Matthews, with 2 ſmile, the captain and 


41 ſhould have a mind to fit up 
— With all my heart, ſaid the ę 
but I expect a conſideration for t 


all night.“ 
dvernor; 


* what doth not concern me; but fingle 
© and double are two things. It I ock up 
double, I expect half a guinea; and 


Tm ſure the captain cannot think that's 


out of the way—lt i is but We: one of' a 


: o ' * f p 2 2 0 
* 2 * nt "= 5 + > : s a — — — . 
. 


D mat - 
ters. For my part, I don't enquire mtb 


/Mifs Matthews's/ 3 TROY of the o- 
lour of ſcarlet at thoſe words —H owever, 
ſhe-muſtered: up her ſpirits, and turning to 
Booth, ſaid, 9 ſay you, captain? for 
4 . part, Þ had never leſs inclination 

to ſieep; which bath the greater charms 
1 you, the punch or the pillo w?“ I 
hope madam, anſwered Booth,” you 
© have a better opinion of me, than to 
doubt my preferring Miſs Matthews' 1 TEE 
« converſation| to. either.” © aſſure you, 
replied ſne, it ĩs no compliment to „ 
to ſay I prefer yours to ſleep at this time. 4 

The governor then, having received: his 
foe, departed; and turning the 1 
the gentleman and lady to — 

In imitation of him, we will lock 
likewiſe a ſcene which we do not think p 
per to expoſe to the eyes of the — 
If any over curious readers ſhauld be diſ- 
appointed on this occaſion, we will recom- 
mend ſuch readers to the apologies with 
which certain gay ladies have lately been 
pleaſed ta oblige the world, where they 
will poſfibly find every 1 recorded, has” 
paſt at this interval. 

But though we — 1 
it is not our intention to conceal from the 5 
world the frailty of Mr. Booth, or of his 
fair Partner, who certainly paſt that even- 


* g f 
. | / 
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in a manner inconſiſtent with the ſiriet 
roles of virtue and chaſtity. y... 
To fay the truth, we are much more 
Bibs Fo, for the behaviour of the gentle | 
man, than of the lady, not only br * = | 
ſake, but for the ſake of the beſt woman 
in the world, whom we ſhould be ſorry to 
confider as yoked o 4 man of no worth 
nor honour. | 
Me deſire dhtefore the good-natured and 
cCandid reader will be pleaſed to weigh at- 
tentively the ſeveral unlucky circumſtances” 
which concurred fo critically, that fortune 
ſeemed to have uſed her utmoſt endeavours 
to enſnare poor Booth's conſtancy, | Let 
the readey ſet before his eyes a fine young 
woman, in a manner a firſt love, confer- 
ring obligations, and uſing every art to 
ſoften, to allure, to win, and to inflame; 
| let him. conſider the time and place; let 
| him remember that Mr. Booth was a young 
fellow in the higheſt vigour of life; and 
[ laſtly, let him add one fingle circumſtance, 
| 
| 


that the parties were alone together; and 
then if he will not acquit the defendant, he 
muſt be convicted; for I have nothing n more 
to ay in his defence. d | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. n. 


T be latter art of wht: 200 pen will as k 
our reader better than the Former, 22 a 


Whole od did our lady and 3 
man live in this criminal converſa- 
tion, in which the happineſs of the former 
was much more perfect than that of the 
latter; for though tlie charms of Miſs Mat- 
thews, and her exceſſive endearments, ſome 
times lulled every thought in the ſweet le- 
thargy of pleaſure; yet in the intervals of 
his fits, his virtue alarmed and rouſed him, 
and brought the image of poor injured 
Amelia to haunt and torment him. In 
fact, if we regard this world only, it is the 
intereſt of every man to be either perfectly 
good, or completely bad. He had better 
deſtroy. his conſcience, than gently wound 
it. The many bitter reflections which every 
bad action coſts a mind in which there 
are any remains of goodneſs, are not to 
be compenſated by the higheſt pleaſures. 2 
which ſuch an action can produce. + - 
So it happened to Mr. Booth. Repent- 
ance never failed to follow his tranſgreſ-. 
fions ; and yet fo perverſe is our judgment, 


and fo ape is the deſcent of vice, when 


once 


» "Pp 
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once we are entered into it; the ſame crime 
which he now repented of, became a rea- 
ſon for doing that which was to cauſe his 
future repentance ; and he continued to fin 
on, becauſe he had begun. His repent- 
ance however returned ſtill heavier - and 
heavier, till at laſt it flung him into a me- 
lancholy, which Miſs Matthews plainly per- 
ceived, and at which ſhe could not avoid 
expreſſing ſome reſentment in obſcure hints, 
and ironical compliments on Amelia's ſupe- 
riority to her whole ſex, who could not 
cloy a gay young fellow by many years 
pofleſfion. She would then repeat the com- 
pliments which others had made to her own 
beauty—and could not forbear once crying 
out: Upon my ſoul! my dear Billy, f 
© believe the chief diſadvantage on my fide, 
© is in my ſuperior fondneſs; for love, in 
© the minds of men, hath one quality at 
© leaft of a fever, which is to prefer cold- 
<© neſs in the object. Confeſs, dear Will, 
© is there not ſomething vaſtly refreſhing in 

© the cool air of a prude. Booth fetched 
a deep ſigh, and-begged her never more 


to mention Amelia's name.— O Will,“ cries 


ſhe, did that requeſt proceed from the 
motive I could with, I ſhould be the hap- 
<, pieft of womankind.'—* You would not 

_ ©-ſure, madam,” ſaid Booth, © defire a fa- 
* 6 crifice, 


to any? Deſire! anſwered the, are there 


6 . to the defire: of love! have 
© not I been ſacrificed? hath not my firſt 
Heart? 


© love been torn from my bleedin 
+ [claim a prior right As for facrifices, 
I] can make them too? and would ſacrifice 
© the whole world at the leaſt call of my 


6:7 love. | ” 


Here the delivered = letter to Booth. 
which ſhe had received within an hour, the 
contents of which were theſes 5 


© Deareſt n 


love is, can have any conception 
the Nause I felt at hearing of your 


< „ at my arrival in town, which 
© was this morning, I immediately ent 
* my lawyer to enquire into the particu- 


1 120 who brought me the agreeable news 


that the man whoſe heart's blood ought - 


not to be valued at the rate of a fingle 
© hair of yours, is entirely out of all dan- 7 


be and that you might be admitted to 
il, I preſently Ay ordered Mü to go wit 


two of my tradeſmen, who are to be 

„bound in any ſum for your appearance; 

if he ſhould be mea enought to' pioſe- | 
Vol. I. | N : — 
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eite, which I, muſt be « villain to take” 


NHOSE only who _ Know wha | 
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cute you. Thought you may expect my 
attorney with you ſoon, lhe rogi not de- 
© lay ſending this, as I hope (th the news will 
©, be agreeable to you. My chariot will 
< attend at the ſame time to carty you 
4? wherever you pleaſe. - You. may eaſily 
©. gueſs what a violence I have done to my- 
8 ſelf in not waiting on you in perſon ; but 
1, who know your delicacy, feared it- 
Y might offend,, and that you might think 
$ me ungenerous enough to hope from 
© your diſtreſſes an happineſs, which I am 
© reſolved to owe to your free gift alone, 
© when your good-nature ſhall induce you 
© to beſtow on me what no man living can 
6 merit. I beg you will pardon all the 
© contents of this £46 By letter, and do me 
. the honour of believing e | 


— _ — WS ——_ 


- — 


— —— — —3xÄ—ͤĩů·˙— —ñ—ñů—ͤ—ꝓ —— - 
— — 


"© Deareſt madam, RET: 
4 Your, moſt paſſionate admirer, 1 
Al 4 5 bl and moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


id tools e Son's e 
PEE thought he had ſomewhere before 

ſeen the 3 hand; but in his preſent | 
hurry of ſpirits could not recollect whoſe it 
Was; nor aid the lady give him any time 

for, reflection: for he had ſcarce: read the 
3 FO when ſhe e a little bit of 
* 5 | . < Paper, 


—— 0 - 


c paper, au cried out, FRED Sir, hive 
are the contents which he fears will of- 
fend me. She then put a bank-bill of a 
hundred pound into Mr. Booth's hands, 
and aſked him with a ſmile, if he did not 


think ſhe had reaſon to be e e wich e | 


much inſolence. 
Before Booth could return amy Aae 


| the govetnor arrived and introduced Mr. 


Rogers the attorney, who acquainted the 
lady that he had brought her diſcharge 


Fre her confinement,” and that a chariot 
waited at the door tos attend her wee 


ſhe pleaſed. 


She dl this: P45 an ann Mr. Ro- 8 
gers, and ſaid ſhe was very much obliged” _ 
to the gentleman who employed him, but 


that ſhe: would not make uſe of the cha- 
riot, as ſhe had no notion of leaving that 
wretched place in a triumphant manner; in 
which teſolution, when the attorney found 
her obſtinate, he withdrew, as did the go- 


vernor with my bonn, pes as _— 0 7. 2 


ſhipßs. 
They were no e gone, a6; ah Booth 


| aſked the lady why ſhe would! refuſe the | 
chariot of a gentleman who had [behaved 


with ſuch exceſſive reſpect. She looked 
earneſtly upon him, and cried, How un- 
0 * is that queſtion! do you imagine I 
n "9 would 


i 


% 
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<. would go and leave you in ſuch a ſitua- 
c tion? thou knoweſt but little of Caliſta, 
6 Why, do you think I would accept this 
© hundred pound from a man I diſlike, un- 
© leſs it was to be-ſerviceable to the man I 
© love? I infiſt on your taking it as your 
© own, and ufing whatever you want of it.” 
Booth proteſted in the ſolemneſt man- 
ner, that * would not touch a ſhilling of 
it, ſaying, he had already received too many - 
obligations at her hn and more than 
ever he ſhould be able, he feared, to re- 
pay. How unkind,” anſwered the, © 'is 
© every word you ſay ? why will you men- 
< tion obligations? love never confers any. 
It doth every thing for its own fake. TI 
© am, not therefore obliged to the man 
© whoſe paſſion makes him generous: for 
c. I feel how inconfiderable the whole world 
* would appear to me, if J could throw it 
8 aſter my heart. | 
Much more of this. kind the ſtill 
preffing the bank- note upon him, and he 
as abſolutely refuſing, till Booth left the 
lady to dreſs herſelf, and went to r r in 
the area of the priſon. 14 
Miſs Matthews now applied to che go- 
vernor to know by what: means ſhe might 
Ptocure the captain his liberty. The go- 
e 6 as he cannot get vat | 
it 


Chap. 2. AME LIA. 
« ir will be a difficult 2 and money 
© to be ſure there muſt be: ple, no 

« doubt, expe& to ch on 3 occa- 
* fions. When priſoners have not where- 
withal as the law requires to entitle them 
ſelves to juſtice, why they muſt be be- 
© holden to other people, to give them 
© their 11 ;- and people will not to be 
« ſure een to be eholden to them 
« for nothing, whereof there is rea- 
<£ ſon: for how ſhould we all live, if it was 
not for theſe things — Well, well, ſaid 
ſhe, and how much will it cost. How 
much l' anſwered he, — How much! 
c why, let me ſee, 2 he heſitated 
ſome time, and then anſwered, chat 


< for due guiteas the would tmdertake te 


© procure the captain his diſcharge.” That 
being the ſum which he cemputed to re- 
main in the lady's pocket; for as to the 
gentleman's, he had long b NN 
with the emptineſs of it. 


Miſs Matthews, to whom money was as 
dirt, (indeed ſhe may be thought not to 


have known the value of it) delivered him 
the bank- bill, and bid him get ic changed : 


for if the whole, ſays the, — TT 


his liberty, he ſhall have it this 
© The whole, madam,? anſwered the go- 


0 vernor, a ſoon as he had recovered his 


£ * 
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+. breath : for it almoſt forſook him at the 
5 fight of the black word hundred. No, 
© nN0,—There might be people indeed 
but I am not one of thoſe. A hundred! 
„no, nor nothing like it.— As for myſelf, 
< as I ſaid, I will be content with five gui- 
<.neas, and 1 am ſure: that's little enough. 
What other people will expect, I cannot 
exactly ſay.— To be ſure his! worſhip's 
< clerk. il expect to touch pretty hand- 
0 ſomely; as for his worſhip "himſelf, he 
never touches any thing, that is, not to 
= £ ſpeak of; but then the conſtable will ex- 
pect ſomething, and the watchmen muſt 


© have ſomething, and the lawyers on both 


o - fides they avi have their fees for finiſh> 
0 ing. — Well, ſaid ſne, J leave all to 
you. If it coſts me twenty pound I will 


ghaye him diſcharged this afternoon. But 


you muſt give his diſcharge into my 


hands, without letting . N NDOT 


< any thing of the matter.“: 8411 
The governer mona; to zobey ber 


| 83 in every particular; nay, he 


was ſo very induſtrious, that though dinner 


was then juſt coming upon the table, at her 


earneſt requeſt, he ſet out immediately on 
the: purpoſe, and went, ine ſaid; 1 ky 
"by . ee . in it EET. pied: 2 | 
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All the other company aſſembled at table 
as uſual, where poor Booth was the only 

erſon out of ſpirits. This was imputed 
by all preſent to a wrong cauſe; nay, Mits 
Matthews herſelf either could not, or would 
not, ſuſpect that there was any thing deeper 
than the deſpair of being ſpeedily dif- 
charged, that lay heavy on his mind. 

However, the mirth of the reſt and a 
pretty y liberal quantity of punch, which he 
ſwallowed after dinner (for Miſs Matthews 
had ordered: a very large bowl at her o.] 
expence, to. entertain the good company at 
her farewell) fo far exhilerated his ſpirits, 
that, when the young lady and he Tetired 
to their tea, he had all the marks of gaie 
in his countenance, and his' eyes t way | 
with good humour.” _ 

The gentleman and lady had ſpent that 
two hours in tea and converſation, when 
the governor returned, and privately! de- 
livered to the lady the diſcharge for her 
friend, and the fo of eighty-two pounds 
five ſhillings ; the reſt having been, he ſaid; 
diſburſed in the bufineſs, of which he Was | 
ready at any time to render an exact” ac. 
count. "ot 

- Miſs Matthews being again alone” wich 
Mr. Booth, ſhe put the diſcharge into his 


hands, , defiing him to aſk her no queſtions; 3 5 
1 4 4 


. 
e . I 3 


— 
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and adding, I think, fir, we have nei- 


- © ther of us now any thing more to do at 


| * this place,” She then ſummoned the go- 
vernor, and ordered a bill of that = 's 
expence, for long ſcores were not uſual 
there; and at the ſame time ordered a hack 
ney- coach, without having yet determined 
whether ſhe would go, but fully determined 

ſhe was, wherever ſhe went, to take Mr, 
Booth with her.. 

The governor was now i with | 

a long roll of paper, when a faint voice 
Was heard to ery out haſtily, where is he? 
and preſently a female ſpectre, 22 i 
and breathleſs, ruſhed into the room, and 
fell into Mr. Booth's arms, where the im- 
mediately fainted away. 
Booth made a ſhift to ſupport his lovely 
Þurthen ; though he was hunmſelf in a con- 
dition very little different from hers, Maſs 
Matthews likewiſe, who preſently recol- 
lected the face of Amelia, was ſtruck mo- 
onleſs with the ſurprize; nay, the gover- 
nor himſelf, though not eaſily moved at 
fight of horror, ſtood aghaſt, and neither 
offered to ſpeak nor ſtir. 
Happily for Amelia, the governeſs of 

the manſions had out of curiofity followed 
her into the room, and was the only uſeful 


perſon n on this occaſion; ſhe imme- 
diately 
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diately called for water, and ran to the 
lady's afhitance, feli to looſ 
and 


cning her ftays, | 
1 at fuck 

a ſeaſon; which had ſo good an 
Amelia ſoon recovered the diſorder which 


the violent agitation of her ſpirits had 


ee; ther 


cauſed, and found herſelf alive and ae L 


in her huſband's arms. 2 

| Somme tender careſſes, e 0 
or ano pint: „ | 
r — dificnd 
ty that poor Amelia put fome reſtraint on 
her fondneſs, in a place fo fora 
tender interview. She now caſt - 
wund the room, and fixing them on Mig 
Matthews, who. ftood like a ftatue.; the 
foon recolletted her, and addreſſing her by 
her name, fail, Sure, madam, I cannot 


be miſtaken in thoſe features; though: |» 


meeting you here ay 5. et make me 
ſuſpect my ee 


iis M e was now all © |: 
with. ſcarlet. The reader may eafily de- 
lieve ſhe was on no account leaſed with 
Amelia's preſence; mdeed, ed 
from her ſome of thoſe infaits, of which 
virtuous women are generally ſo liberal to 
a frail fiſter ; ae Amelia : 
was not one, I: 
. | 
TW 1 whores were burnt alive. pe 

| Ns Her 
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Her virtue could ſupport itſelf with its own 


Intrinſic worth, without borrowing any aſ-· 
ſſiiſtance from the vicrs of othenc women; 
andi ſhe conſidered their natural infirmities 
n the objects of "pity: DEE contempt: or 
Wbhorrenge 10 O 17 
When n therefore. eerie che 7 
viſible. confuſion in Miſs Matthews, ſhe 
preſently called to remembrance ſome ſtories 
which 'thei had imperfectly heard; for as 
ſhe was not naturally attentive to ſcandal, 
and had kept very little company ſince her | 
return to England, ſhe was far from being 
a miſtreſs of the lady's whole hiſtory. How: 
| ever, ſhe had heard enough to impute her 
confuſion to the. right cauſe; ſhe :advanced 
to her, and told her ſhe was extremely ſorry 
to meet her in ſuch a place, but hoped that 
no very great misfortune was the occaſion 
of it. 10 7} T: {4 | 
Miſs Matthews began, Uh! dey ce, to 
recover her ſpirits.” She anſwered with a 
reſerved air, Lam much obliged to vou, 
© madam, for your concern; we are all lia- 
< ble to misfortunes in this world. | 
I know not why I ſhould be much aſham- 
ed of being in any Place where 1 am in 
c ſuch mpan y.“ 
| 9452 e He. had Heſs 


emed poorer in a wp that his 
7 +- + » confinement 


7 4 . — 
© &. * a 


s 


— 


* 


z : - 4 * 


« tunate accident, my dear, ſaid he, Which 
brought this young lady to this melan» 


* choly place, is entirely determined; and 
© ſhe is now as en ERP libe n) bow 


« myſelf.” | Fri; 


Amelia imputing the extreme e 1 


and reſerve of the lady to the cauſe alrea- 


dy mentioned, advanced ſtill more and more 


in proportion as the: drew back: till the 


governor, who had withdrawn ſome time, : 


returned, and acquainted Miſs Matthews 
that her coach was at the door; upon 


which, the company ſoon ſeparated. Amelia 


and Booth went together in Amelia's coach, 
and poor Miſs Matthews was obliged to 


retire alone, after having ſatisfied the de- 


mands of the governor, which in one day 


only had amounted to a pretty\conſfiderable- 


ſum : for he with great dexterity propor- 
tioned the bills to the er of his 


gueſts. 8 x. 
It may ſeem perha ps ere to ſome 


readers, that Miſs Matthews ſhould have : 


maintained that cold reſerve towards Ame 


lia, ſo as barely to keep within the rules of 


civility, inſtead of embracing an opportu- 


nity which ſeemed to offer, of gaining ſome 
degree of intimacy with a wife, whole huſ- 


band He 1 was ſo ond of; but beſides that, 


5 Bog | £2] „ 5 . 
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confinement: was at an end. Thie unfor- 
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her ſpirits were . 
7 —7 totemne ye | 
and beſides the extreme horroes which the 
conceived at the preſence of her rival, there 
is, I believe, ſomething ſo outrageouſly fuſ- ' 
picious in the nature of all vice, eſpecially 
when joined with any degree of pride, 

that the eyes of whom we ima 

privy to our failings, OOO 
and we are apt to opinions 


beyond te realy 
2 CHAP. II. 


| Containing ie obrvaion of th autor, — 


other Markers. Ii 


HERE is nothing more - difficult 
- than to lay down any fixed and cer- 


tain rules for happineſs; or Indice to judge 


with any preciſion of the happineſs of 
others, Gem the knowledge of external cir- 
eumſtances. © There is fometimes a little 


ſpeck of black in the brighteſt and gayeſt 


eolours of fortune, which contaminates and 
deadens the whole. On the contrary, when 
all without looks dark and diſmal, there is 
often a ſecret ray of light within the mind, 
which turns _y _ to real Joy and | 


8g A . 
o 
><» 9 42 * - 
© - 


1 han | 


diſconcerted by ſo | | 


from 2 
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I bave in the courſe of my life ſeen many © 
occaſions to make this. obſervation ; and 
Mr. Booth was at preſent a very pregnant 
inſtance of its truth. He was aft delivered 
iſon, and in the poſſeſſion of his 
. | wiſe and — and 2 

mi greatly to augment his 
| jog) fortune had done all this for him withs 
in an hour, without giving him the leaſt 
warning or reaſonable expectation of this 
ſtrange reverſe in his. cixcumſtances ; 4 
yet it is certain, that there were v 
men in the world, more ſeriouſly mi 
than he was at this inſtant. of | 
lancholy ſeized his mind, and cold damp 
ſweats overſpread his perſon, ſo that he was 
ſcarce animated; and poor Amelia, inſtead - 
of a fond warm huſband, beſtowed her Cas» 
reſſes on a dull lifeleſs lump of clay. He 
endeavoured. however at firſt, as much as 
Pane to conceal what. he felt, and at- 

tempted what is the hardeſt of all taſks, to 


act the part of a happy man; but he found 


no ub of ſpirits to carry on this deceit, 
and would have probably ſunk under his 
attempt, had not poor Amelia's s fimplicity 
helped him to another fallacy, in wien he 
S 
is worthy woman very 
| ceived e diſorder in her huſband's w_ 
= 


— 880 
* © * * 
— 
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and having no doubt of the cauſe of *, 
eſpecially when ſhe ſaw the tears ſtand in 
his eyes at the fight of -his children, threw 
her arms round his neck, and embracing 
him with rapturous fondneſs, cried out, 
© my dear Billy, let nothing make you un- 
eaſy. Heaven will, I doubt not, provide 
© for us and theſe poor babes. Great for- 
* tunes are not neceſſary to happineſs. For 
my own part I can level my mind with 
© any ſtate; and for thoſe poor little things, 
e whatever condition of life we breed them 
© to, that will be ſufficient to maintain 
them in. How many thouſands abound 
in affluence, whoſe fortunes are much 
© lower than ours! for it is not from na- 
ture, but from education and habit, that 
© our wants are chiefly derived. Make 
« yourſelf eaſy therefore, my dear love; for 


you have a wife who will think herſelf 


© happy with you, and endeavour to make 
you ſo in any fituation, © Fear nothing, 
Billy; induſtry will always provide us a 


© wholeſome meal; and J will take care, 


£ that neatneſs and chearfulneſs ſhall make 


vit a pleaſant one. 
Booth preſent] y took the cue, which ſhe 


| had given him. He fixed his eyes on her 


for a minute, with great earneſtneſs and in- 


op tenderneſs ; and then cried,” O 
* my 


my Amelia, Now: much are you my hs 
6 perior in every perfection! how wiſe, how 

great, how noble are your ſentiments! 

hy can I not imitate what I ſo much 
admire? why can I not look with your 
« conſtancy, on thoſe dear little pledges of 
our loves? er ef philoſophy is Pale 
with the thought, ns my Amelia's chil- 
6 dren are _— ggle with a cruel, hard, 
© unfeeling world, — to buffet thoſe waves 
of fortune, {elfich: have overwhelmed their 
« father, —Here Town I want your firm- 
« neſs,” and am not without an excuſe for 
wanting it; for am I not the cruel cauſe 
* of all your [wretchedriels/? have I not ſtept 
between ybu and fortune, and been the 
curſed obſtacle ito all Neuen deni and 
happineſs Mae 200% b Fn 
Say not ſo, my love, anſwered: the. + 
6 Great Im might have! 'been, but never hap- 

«* py with any other man. Indeed; dear 
« Billy, laugh at the fears you formerly 


raiſed in me ; what ſeemed ſo terrible at | 


a diſtance, now it approaches nearer,” ap- 
pears to have been a mere bugbear and 
let this comfort you, that I look on my·- 

« ſelf at this day as the happieſt of women; 

nor have I done any thing which I do not 

v rejoice in, and would, if I bad _ N | 


„ _ LA — eee 4 SEE 
" Booth | 


Booth was ſo overcome . this: 40g 
Viour, that he had no words to anſwer. 
To ſay the truth, it was difficult to find any 
worthy of the oocaſion. He threw himſelf 
proſtrate at her feet, where poor Amelia 
was forced to uſe all her ſtre h as well 
as entreaties to raiſe, and proce in * 
chair. bn 
Such is ever the fortitude of perſocd f i 
nocence, and fuch the depreſſion of guilt in 
minds not utterly abandoned. Booth was 
naturally of a ſanguine temper; nor would 
any ſuch apprehenſions as he mentioned 
have been ſufficient to have reſtrained his 
Joy, at meeting with his Amelia. In fact, 
a reflection on the injury he had done ber 
was the ſole cauſe of his grief. This it 
was that enervated his heart, and threw 
him into agonies, which all that profuſion 
of heroic tenderneſs that the moſt excellent 
of women intended for his comfort, ſerved 
only to heighten and aggravate; as the more 
the roſe: in his admiration, - the more the 
quickened his ſenſe of his own unworthineſs. . 
After a diſagreeable evening, the firſt: of 
that kind that- he had — wich his 
Amelia, in which he had the utmoſt dift- 
culty to force a little chearfulneſs, and in 
which her ſpirits were at length overpowered 
” 3 the — on hs, they | 
Tetir 
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retired to reſt, or * enen, which | 
need not be deſcribed. _ | 8 
The next morning at breakfaſt, Booth 
began to recover a little from his melan- 
choly, and to taſte the company of his 
children. He nom firſt thought of enquir- 
ing of Amelia, by what means ſhe had diſ- 
covered the place of his confinement. 
Amelia, after gently rebuking him for not 
having himſelf acquainted her with it, in- 
formed him, that it was known all over 
the country, and that the had traced the 
original of it to her ſiſter; who had ſpread 
the neus with a malicious joy, and added a 
circumftance, which would have _—_— 
her to death, had not her 
him made her give little credit to it, — 


ä —— 
ut 


— the had —_— 1 
0 © not hearing from: during 
ſeveral ſuoceſſive made her too appre- 
henſive of the reſt. That the got a con- 
veyance therefore for herſelf and children 
to Saliſbury; from whence the ſtage-coach 
had brought them to town, and having de- 
5 poſited —— kilaingpefandh 
. he had ſent her an account on his firſt ar- 
rival in town, ſhe took a hack, and came 
directly to the priſon where ſhe heard he 
"_ and where the found him. | 
Booth 
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Booth excuſed himſelf, and with truth, 
as to his not having writ: for in fact, he 
had writ twice from the priſon, though he 
had mentioned nothing of his confinement; 
but as he ſent away his letters after nine at 
night, the fellow, to whom they were en- 
truſted, had burnt them both for the ſake 
of putting the two pence in his own pocket, 
or rather in the pocket of the keeper of the 
next gin - ſhop. IT, N 
As to the account which Amelia gave 
him, it ſerved: rather to raiſe than to ſatisfy 
his curioſity. e began to ſuſpect, that 
ſome perſon had ſeen both him and Miſs 
Matthews together in the priſon, and had 
confounded her caſe with his; and this the 
circumſtance of murder made the more 
ay But who this perſon ſhould be, 
e could not gueſs.” After giving himſelf 
therefore ſome pains in forming conjectures 
to no purpoſe, he was forced to reſt con- 
tented with his ignorance of the real truth. | 
Tuo or three days now paſt without pro- 
ducing any thing remarkable; unleſs it were, 
that Booth more and more recovered his 
ſpirits, and had now almoſt regained his 
former degree of chearfulneſs, when the 
* letter arrived, again to torment 


— 
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«Dear 


"Y 


Dear Bily, | 1 


O convince you I am the moſt i rea- 
ſonable of women, I have given 
you up three whole days to the unmo- 
leſted poſſeſſion of my fortunate rival; 1 


8 


from the church, at the ſign of the Pe- 
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55005 | Your —— fond; doating./ 
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5 . 


„ tore e the 3 rage, and threw et: 
it into the fire; reſolving never to viſit the 
lady more, unleſs it was to pay her the mo- 


ney: ſhe had lent him, which he was deter- 


mined to do the very firſt opportunity: for -7 


it was not. at preſent in his power. 


This letter threw him back into his fit * 


dejection, in which he had not continued 


long, When a packet from the country 
brought him the Wag ow d W 


* Harriſon # 10% - 461 


chep 3. x M E L 1 Au; 


can refrain no longer from letting you 
know that I lodge in Dean-ſtreet, not far 


lican and Trumpet ; where I expect this 
evening to ſee you—Believe me, I am 
with more affection than any other vogian 1 


* 


os” 
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Baus, ane 21. N. 8. 
<< Sin, x 


. HOUGH I am now on my return 
c home, I have taken up my pen to 
© communicate to you ſome news I have 
heard from England, which gives me 
much uneaſineſs, and concerning which 1 
© can indeed deliver my ſentiments with 
£ much more eaſe this way than any other. 
In my anſwer to your laſt, I very freely 
s gave you my opinion, in which it was 
© my misfortune to diſapprove of every ſtep 
© you had taken; but thoſe were all par- 
© donable errors. Can you be ſo partial 
« to yourſelf, upon cool and ſober reflec. 
tion, to think what I am going to men- 
« tion is 10? I promiſe you, it appears to 
© me a folly of ſo monſtrous a kind, that, 
2 3 it from any but a of 
5 the higheſt honour, I ſhould have rejedted 
< it as utterly incredible. I hope you al- 
ready gueſs what I am about to name; 
* os Heaven forbid, your conduct ſhould 
| « afford you any choice of ſuch groſs in- 
* ſtances of weakneſs. In a word, then, 
vou have ſet up an equipage. What 
© ſhall I invent in your excuſe, 


„ others, or to myſelf? In wuth, Lean find 
© no excuſe for you, and what is more, 1 
| | © am 


either to 
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c a enten pen ens 0 none for y yourſelf, 
I muſt deal therefore very plalnly and 
* ſincerely with you. Vanity is always con- 
temptible; but when joined with diſno- 
© neſty, it becomes odious and deteſtable. 
© At whoſe expence are you to ſupport this 
3 equipage ? is it not entirely at the ex- 
© pence of others; and will it not finally 
end in that of your poor wife and chil- 
© dren? you know you are two years in 
*- arrears to me. If I could impute'this to 
any extraordinary or common accident, 1. | 
© think I ſhould never have mentioned it; 
« but I will not ſuffer my money to fapport 
© the ridieulous, and, I muſt ſay, criminal 
« vanity of any one. I expect therefore to 
find at my return, that you have either 
« diſcharged my whale debt, or your equi- 


page. Let me beg you. ſeriouſly to con-. 3 


< fider your circumſtances and condition in 
life, and to remember that — ſituation: 
vill not juſtify any the 

« expence. Simply to be poor, ſays my fa- 
» yourite Greek hiſtorian, was not held ſcan- 

©. dalous by-the wiſe Athenians, but bighly\ ſo, . 
o otve that poverty to our own: indiſcretion. 

Preſent my affections to Mrs. Booth, and 

© be affured; that I ſhall not, without great 
< reaſon; and great pain too, ever ceaſe to be, | 

* Your moſt aithful friend. 

Es R. Hazzison” 


unneceffary: | : 
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Had this letter come at any other time, 
it would have given Booth the moſt ſenfible 
_ affliction; but ſo totally had the affair of 
Miſs Matthews poſſeſſed! his mind, that, like 
a.man in a moſt raging fit of the gout, he 
was ſcarce capable of any additional torture; 
nay, he even made an uſe of this latter 
epiſtle, as it ſerved to account to Amelia 
for that concern which he really felt on an- 

ther account. The poor deceived. lady 
. applied herſelf to give him com- 
fort where he leaſt wanted it. She ſaid he 
might eaſily perceive that the matter had 
been miſrepreſented to the doctor, who 
would not, ſhe wWas ſure, retain the leaſt 
ger againſt him Fhep he knew. the real 
_ tt 

After, a ſhort 8 on chis ſubject, 
in which Booth appeared to be greatly con- 
ſoled * the arguments of his Wife, they 

5 He went to take a walk in the 
11 and the remained at home to ae 
him his dinner. 

He was no ſooner departed thas his little. 
boy, not quite fix years old, ſaid to Amelia, 
La! mamma, what is the matter with my 

< poor papa? what makes him look ſo as if 
* he was going to cry? he is not half ſo 
merry as he uſed to be in the country.“ 
Amelia ae « OP my dear! your 
| 5 Papa 


gs 1 


papa is FOR a little A obtful, howillhe 


merry again W looking fondly 


don her children, ſhe burſt into an agony of 
< tears, and cried, Oh Heavens ! what have 
«© theſe poor little infants done ? why will the - 
« barbarous world endeavour to ſtarve them, 
© by depriving us of our only friend ?=O. 
my dear, your father is ruined, and we 
« are undone. The children preſently ac- 
companied their mother's tears, and the 
daughter cried— Why, will any body hurt 
poor paper? hath he done any harm to any 
body?“ No, my dear child, ſaid the 
| pers + he is the beſt man in the world, 
and therefore they hate him, upon which 
the boy, who was extremely ſenfible at his 
years, anſwered, * Nay, mamma, how can 
* that bed? have not you often told me, 
that if I was good, every body would love 
me de, All good people will,“ anſwered 


ſhe. © Why don't they love papa then ?? | 


replied the child, for I am ſure he is very 
good.“ 80 they do, my dear, ſaid the 

mother, © but there ate more bad people in 

© the world, and they will hate you for your | 
* goodneſs,” = Why then bad people, cries' 


the child, '* are loved by more than the 


good. No matter for that, my dear,“ 
ſald ſhe, the love of one good „ pert is 
more n having, than chat a thou- 
7ß%ßCCC ns 


fand wicked ones; nay, if there was no 
«© ſuch perſon in the world, ſtill you muſt 
© be a good boy: for there is one in Heaven 
© who will love you; and his love is better 
© for you than that of all mankind,” | 
This little dialogue we are apprehenfive 
will be read with contempt by many; in- 
deed we ſhould not have thought it worth 
recording, was it not for the excellent ex- 
ample which Amelia here gives to all mo- 
chers. This admirable woman never let a 
day paſs, without inſtructing her children 
in ſome leſſon of religion and morality. By 
which means ſhe had, in their tender minds, 
ſo ſtrongly annexed the ideas of fear and | 
ſhame to every idea of evil of which they 
were ſuſceptible, and it muſt require great 
pains and length of habit to ſeparate 
them. Though ſhe was the tendereſt of 
mothers, ſhe never ſuffered any ſymptom of 
malevolence to ſhew itſelf in their moſt 
trifling actions without diſcouragement, 
without rebuke; and, if it broke forth. 
with any rancour, without puniſhment. In 
which ſhe had ſuch ſucceſs, that not the 
leaſt marks of pride, envy, malice, or ſpite 
. diſtovered itſelf in any of their little words 
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1 which Amelia appears in 10 unaniable FA | 


MELIA, with the ance of a little | 
4 irl, who was their only ſervant, ; had 
dreſt her er and ſhe had. likewiſe dreſt 
herſelf as neat as any lady, who had a re- 
gular ſet of ſervants, could have done; 
when Booth returned, and brought with 
him his friend James, whom he had met 
with in the Park; and who, as Booth ab- 
ſolutely refuſed to dine away from Bis Wife, 
to whom he had promiſed to return, had 
invited himſelf to dine with him. Amelia 
had none of that paultry pride, which poſ- 
ſeſſes ſo many of her ſex, and which diſ- 
concerts kg tempers, and gives them the 
air and looks of furies, if their huſbands 
bring in an unexpected gueſt, without giving 
them timely warning to provide a facrifice . 
to their own- vanity. -. Amelia received her 
huſband's friend with the -utmoſt complai- - 
ſance and good humour: ſhe made indeed 
ſome apology for the homelineſs of her din 


ver; but it was politely turned as a com- 


pliment to Mr. James's friendſhip, which 
could carry him where he was ſure of being 
1 ill entertained; ; and gave not the leaſt 
Vor. * . hint 
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hint how magnificently ſhe would have 
provided, had be expetied the favour of ſo 
much good company. 2 phraſe which is ge- 


| Ping meant to contain not only an apo- 


logy for the lady of the houſe, but a tacit 
ſatire on her gueſts for their intruſion, and 


z at leaſt a ſtrong inſinuation that they : are 


not welcome. 
Amelia failed not to enquire very ear- 
neſtly after her old friend Mrs. James, for- 


merly Miſs Bath, and was very ſorry to find 


that ſhe was not in town. The truth was, 


as James had married out of a violent lik- 


ing of, or appetite to, her perſon, poſſeſ- 


ſion had ſurfeited him, and he was now 


own ſo heartily tired of his wife, that ſhe 
ad very little of his company; ſhe was 


forced therefore to content herſelf with be- 


ing the miſtreſs of a large houſe and equi- 
page in the counrry, ten months in the year 
by herſelf. The other two he indulged her 
ng the diverſions of the town; but then, 
though they lodged under the ſame roof, ſne 


bad little more of her huſband's ſociety, | 


than if they had been one hundred miles 
a-part. With all this, as ſhe was a wo- 


man of calm paffions, ſhe made herſelf 
'contented ; for ſhe had never had any vio- 
lent afſection for James; the match was of 


the prudent kind, ang 10 her advantage 
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ſor his fortune,” by the death of an uncle, 
was become very conſiderable; and ſhe had 
ined every thing by the bar ain but a 
Fed: which her conſtitution” uffered hes 
to be very well ſatisfied without. . 
When Amelia, after dinner, retired 't 


her children, James began to talk to his 


friend concerning his affairs, He adviſed 
Booth very earneſtly to think of getting 

in into the army, in which he himſelf 
had met with ſuch ſucceſs, that he had ob- 
tained the command of a regiment, t0 which 
his brother-in-law was lieutenant-colonel. 


Theſe preferments they both owed to the 
favour of fortune only: for though there . 


was no objection to either of their military 


characters; yet neither of them had any ex- 


traordinary deſert: and, if merit in the ſer- 
vice was a ſufficient recommendation, Booth, 

who had been twice. wounded in the fiege, 
ſeemed to have the faireſt pretenſions; but 
he remained a poor- half. pay lieutenant, and 


the others were, as we have ſaid, one of 


them a lieutenant colonel,” and the. other had 


a regiment, Such riſes we often ſee in life, 


without being able to give any ſatisfactory 

account of the means, and therefore aſcribe 

them to the good fortune of the perſon. 
Both Colonel James and his brother. in- 


law were members of parliament: for as 
| O 2 the 
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the uncle of the former had left him, to- 
gether with his eſtate, an almoſt certain in- 
tereſt in a borough, ſo he choſe to confer 
this favour on Colonel Bath; à circumſtance 

which would have been highly immaterial 
to mention here, but as it ſerves to ſet forth 
the goodneſs of James, who endeavoured to 
make up in kindneſs to the family, what he 
wanted in fondneſs for his wife. 

Colonel James then endeayoured all i in his 
Power to perſuade Booth to think again of 
a military life, and very kindly offered him 
his intereſt towards obtaining him a com: 
pany in the regiment under his command. 
Booth muſt have been a madman in his 
; preſent circumſtances to have hefitated one 

moment at accepting ſuch an offer, and he 
well knew Amelia, notwithſtanding her aver- 

ſion to the army, was much too wiſe to make 
the leaſt ſcruple of giving her conſent, Nor 
was he, as it appeared afterwards, miſtaken 
in his opinion of his wife's underſtanding : 
for ſhe made not the leaſt objection when 
it was communicated to her, but contented 
| herſelf with an expreſs ſtipulation, that 
wherever he was commanded to go (for the 

regiment was now abroad) ſhe would ac- 

company him. | | 
Booth therefore accepted his friend's pro- 
1 with 2 * of acknowledgments; 


and 
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and it was 5 88 that Booth ſhould drar 
up a memorial of his pretenſions, which” 
Colonel James undertook to preſent to ſome. 
man of power, and to back it with all the 
force he hñAdd. 

Nor did the friendſhip of the colonel ob 
here. © You will excuſe me, dear Booth, ” 
ſaid he, if after what you have told me 
(for he had been very explicit in revealing 
his affairs to him) I ſuſpect you muſt want 
money at this time. If that be the caſe, | 
« as I am certain it muſt be, I have fifty 

pieces at your ſervice.“ This generofity _ 
brought the tears into Booth's cyes; and he 
at length confeſt, that he had not five gui- 

neas in the houſe ; upon which, James gave 

him a bank: bill for twenty pounds, and ſaid _ 
he would give him thirty more the next time * 
he ſaw him. 2 

Thus did this generous colonel (for ge- 
nerous he really was to the higheſt degree) 
reſtore. peace and comfort to this little fa- 
mily : and by this act of beneficence make” 
two of the worthieſt people, two of the 55 
happieſt that evening. . 

Here, reader, give me leave to ſtop 4 
minute to lament that ſo few are to be 
found of this benign diſpoſition; that While 
wantonneſs, vanity, avarice and ambition 


are every day rioting and triumphing in the 
O 3 follies 
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follies and weakneſs, the ruin and deſolation 


of mankind, ante one man in a thouſand 
is capable of taſting the happineſs of others. 


Nay, give me leave to wonder that pride, 


which is conſtantly ſtruggling, and often 


impoſing on itſelf to gain ſome little pre- 
eminence, ſhould fo ſeldom hint 'to us the 


only certain as well as laudable way of ſet- 
ting ourſelves above another man, and thar 


+ by becoming his . 


* CHAP. v. 


Containing an exloginin * upon innccence, and 
alber E matters. 


00TH paſt that evening, and all the 
. day with his Amelia, rd 


dut the interruption of almoſt a fi 
thought concerning Miſs Matthews, a wy : 


having determined to go on the Son the 
only day he could venture without the verge 


in the Le Je ſtate of his affairs, and pay 


her what ſhe had. advanced for him in the 
priſon, But ſhe had not ſo long patience; 
for the third day, while he was fitting with 
Amelia, -a letter was brought to him. As 
he knew the hand, he ay put it 
in his pocket unopened, not without ſuch - 


am alteration in his countenance, that had 


Amelia, 
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Amelia, who was then playing with one of 
the children, caſt her eyes towards him, the 
muſt have remarked it. This accident, 
however, luckily gave him time to recover 
himſelf : for Amelia was ſo deeply engaged 
with the little one, that the did not even 
remark the delivery of the letter, The 
maid ſoon after returned into the room, 
ſaying, the chairman defired to know if 
there was any anſwer to the letter. What: 
© letter.?? cries Booth. The letter I gave 

_ © you juſt now, anſwered the girl. Sure, 
cries Booth, © the child is mad; you gave 
me no letter. *— Yes, indeed I did, fir,” . 
ſaid the poor girl. Why then, as ſure as 
fate, cries Booth, I threw it into the 
fire, in my reyeree. Why, child, why 
did you not tell me it was a letter? bid 
the chairman come up—ſtay, F will go 
down myſelf; for he will Ann dirt 
the ſtairs with his feet. 

Amelia, was gently chiding the. girl for 
her careleſsneſs, when Booth eee fay- 
ing, it was very true that ſhe had 3 
him a letter from Colonel James, and that 
perhaps it might be of pe arc 
However, fays he, © I will ſtep tothe 
© coffee-houſe, te? ſend him an account of 
© this ſtrange accident, which I know he 


* will pardon in my preſent ſituation. . 
2 0 4 Booth 


Wo ues.” wa ——— ͥ ͤ—— ] P — :- -- — 1; io 99 es amo a 
: — 
. 


« human being. 
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Booth was overjoyed at this eſcape, which 
Amelia's total want of all jealouſy an 
ſuſpicion, made it very eaſy for him t 
compliſh: but his pleaſure was — 


abated, when upon opening the letter, he 


found it to contain, mixed with ſeveral very 


ſtrong expreſſions of love, ſome pretty warm 
ones of the upbraiding kind; but what moſt 


alarmed him was a hint, that it was in her 


power- (Miſs Matthews' s) to make Amelia 
as miſerable as herſelf. Beſides, | the ge- 


_ neral knowledge of 


— Farens quid fæmina belt, , 
he had more particular reaſons to apprehend 


the rage of a lady, who had given ſo ſtrong 
an inttance how far ſhe could carry her re- 
venge. She had already ſent a chairman to 
his lodgings, with a poſitive command not 


to return without an anſwer to her letter. 


This might of itſelf have poſſibly occa- 


ſioned a diſcovery; and he thought he had 
great reaſon to fear, that if ſhe did not 
carry matters ſo far as purpoſely and avow- 
edly to reveal the ſecret to Amelia, her in- 
diſeretion would at leaſt effect the diſcovery 
of that which he would at any price have 
concealed. Under theſe terrors he might, 
I believe, be conſidered as the moſt wretched f 


O in- 
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O innocence, how glorious and happy a 
portion art thou to the breaſt that poſſeſſes 
thee? thou feareſt neither the eyes nor the 
tongues of men. Truth, the moſt powerful 
of all things, is thy ſtrongeſt friend; and 
the brighter the light is, in which thou art 
diſplayed, the more it diſcovers thy tran- 
ſcendent beauties. Guilt on the contrary, 
like a baſe thief, ſuſpects every eye that be- 
holds him to be privy to his tranſgreſſions, 

and every tongue that mentions his name, 

to be proclaiming them. Fraud and falſhood 

are his weak and treacherous allies; and he __ 
lurks trembling in the dark, dreading every 

ray of light, leſt it ſhould diſcover him, 
and give him up to ſhame and puniſhment. 
While Booth was walking in the Park 
with all theſe horrors in his mind, he again 
met his friend Colonel James, who ſoon. 
took notice of that deep concern which the 
other was incapable of hiding. After ſome 
little converſation, Booth ſaid, © my dear 

6 colonel, I am ſure I muſt be the moſt in⸗ 

«© ſenſible of men, if I did not look on you as 
© the beſt and the trueſt friend; I will, 
therefore, without ſcruple, repoſe a con- 
fidence in you of the higheſt kind. 1 
have often made you privy to my neceſ- 
ſities, I will now acquaint you with my 
© ſhame, provided jou have leiſure: enough 
8 5 to 


* 
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to me a hearing: for I muft open 
to — long — E will — 
* veal my fault, without informing you, at 
the — time, of thoſe. circumſtances, 
which, I hope, wil i in ſome meaſure ex- 
* cule it.C 
The colonel very readily ed to give 
** friend a patient hearing. So they walked 
directly to a coffee - houſe at the corner of 
ring- Garden, where, being in a room by 
themſelves, Booth opened his whole heart, 
and acquainted the colonel with his amour 
with Miſs Matthews from the very begin- 
ing, to his receiving that letter which had 
cauſed all his preſent uneafineſs, and which 
he now delivered into his Grands hand. 
The colonel read the letter very atten- 
tively twice over: (he was filent indeed 
long enough to have read it ofrener) and 
then turning to Booth, faid, * Well, fir; and 
is it fo grievous. a calamity to be the ob- 
ject of a young lady's affection; efpect- 
© ally of one whom you allow to be ſo ex 
handſome ?* * Nay, but my dear 
friend, cries: Booth, do not jeſt: with 
me; you who know my Amelia.“ Well, 
* my dear friend, anſwered James, and 
_ © you know Amelia, and this lady too 
But what would you have me do for you? 
bh I would have. yeu * me wn | 


lays | 
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fays Booth, c by what method FE mall ge ger 

c lid of this dreadful woman without a 

© covery.' And do you really, cries the 


other, © defire to get rid of her?“ Can 
you doubt it,“ ſaith Booth, © after what 


© I have communicated to Js and after 


© what you yourſelf have ſeen in my fa- 
« mily? for I hope, notwithſtanding” this 
q fatal ſlip, I do not appear to you in the 
light of a profligate.” © Well,” anſwered 
James, © and whatever light I may appear 
to you in, if you are really tired of the 
lady, and if ſhe be really what you have 


« repreſented her, I'll endeavour to take her 3 


« off your hands; but I inſiſt upon it, that 
you do not deceive me in any particular.“ ho 
Booth proteſted in the moſt ſolemn man- 
ner, that every word which he had ſpoken 
was ſtrictly true; and being aſked, whether 
he would give his honour never more to 
viſit the lady, he aſſured James that he 
never would. He then, at his friend's re- 
queſt, delivered him Miſs Matthews's letter, 
in which was a ſecond direction to her lodg- 
ings, and declared to him, that if he could 
bring him ſafely out of this terrible affair, 
he ſhould think himſelf to have a ſtill higher | 
obligation, to his friendſhip, than any which 


he had already reed, from 1 „ 
o E Booth 


— 
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Booth preſſed the colonel to go home 
with him to dinner; but he excùſed him- 


ſelf, being, as he 14. already engaged. 3 


However, he undertook in the afternoon 
to do all in his power, that Booth ſhould 
receive no more alarms from the quarter of 
Miſs Matthews, whom the colonel under- 
took to pay all the demands ſhe had on his 
friend. They then ſeparated. The colonel 
went to dinner at the King's-Arms, and 
Booth returned in high ſpirits to meet his 
Ameha. 
The next day early in the morning, the 
colonel came to the coffee-houſe, and ſent 
for his friend, who lodged but at a little 
diſtance. The colonel told him he had a 
little exaggerated the lady's beauty; how- 
ever, he ſaid, he excuſed that; for you 
might think perhaps, cries he, © that your 
* Inconſtancy to the fineſt woman in the 
world, might want ſome excuſe. Be that 
© as it will, ſaid he, you may make your- 
« ſelf caly, as it will be, I am convinced, 
your own fault, if you have ever any 
further moleſtation from Miſs Matthews.“ 
Booth poured forth very warmly a great 
profuſion of gratitude on this occaſion ; and 
nothing more any wiſe material paſt at this 
interview, which was very ſhort, the colonel 


RE in a great 4 as he had, he ſaid, 
ſome ; 
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ſome bade of very great importance to | 
tranſact that morning. 55 
The colonel had now ſeen Booth twice, 
without remembering to give him the thirty | 
pounds. This the latter imputed intirely 
to forgetfulneſs ; for he had always found 


the promiſes of the former to be equal in 


value with the notes or bonds of other 
people. He was more ſurpriſed at what 
happened the next day, when meeting his 
friend in the Park, he received only a colt 
ſalute from him; and though he paſt him 
five or fix times, and the colonel was walk- 


ing with a ſingle officer of no great rank, 


and with whom he ſeemed in no earneſt. 
converſation ;_ yet could not Booth, who was 
alone, obtain any further notice from him. 
This gave the poor man ſome alarm; 
though he could ſcarce - perſuade himſelf 
there was any defign in all this coldneſs or 
forgetfulneſs. Once he imagined that he 
had leſſened himſelf | in the colonel's opi- 
nion, by having diſcovered his inconſtancy 
to Amelia; but the known character of the 
other, preſently cured him of this ſuſpicion, . 
for he was a perfect libertine with regard to 
women; that being indeed the principal 
blemiſh in his character, which otherwiſe 
might have deferved much commendation - 
for a . n and * 


” PM 


— 
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. But he carrred this one to a moſt unpardon- 
able height: and made no ſeruple of openly 
declaring, that if he ever liked a woman 
well enough to be uneaſy on her account, 
he would cure himſelf, if he could, by en- 
Joying her, whatever might be the conſe- 
quence. | | „%% OE JRFonn) 
Booth could not therefore be perſuaded 
that the colonel would ſo highly reſent in 
another a fault, of which he was himſelf 
- moſt notoriouſty guilty. - After much con- 
ſideration, he could derive this behaviour 
from nothing better than a capriciouſneſs in 
his friend's temper, from a Kind of incon- 
ſtancy of mind, which makes men grow 
weary of their friends, with no more rea- 
ſon than they often are of their miſtreſſes. 
Jo ſay the truth, there are jilts in friend- 
”- ſhip as well as in love; and by the beha- 
pyibur of ſome men in both, one would al- 
moſt imagine that they induſtriouſſy ſought 
to gain the affections of others, with a view 
only of making the parties miſerable. 
This was the conſequence of the colonel's 
behaviour to Booth. Former calamities had 
afflicted him; but this almoſt diſtracted 
him; and the more fo, as he was. not able 
well to account for ſuch conduct, nor to 
coneeive- the reaſon of it. Wes 


Amelia, 


* 
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Amelia, at his return, p pereerved 
the diſturbance in his had: Duck he en- 
deavoured with his utmoſt power to hide it; 


and he was at length prevailed upon by her 


entreaties to diſcover to her the cauſe of it; 
which ſhe no ſooner heard, than ſhe applied 
as judicious a remedy to bis diſordered ſpi- 
rits, as either of thoſe 
cians, Tully, or Ariſtotle, could "ve 
thought of. She uſed many arguments to 


u 
bed miſtaken forgetfulneſs and careleſſneſs 
for a defigned neglectg. 

But as this phyſic was only eventually | 
good, and as its efficacy depended on her 
being in the right, a point in which ſhe was 
not apt to be too poſitive, ſhe thought fit 
to add ſome conſolation of a more certain 
and poſitive kind. Admit,” ſaid the, © my 


great mental phyſi- 


ade him that he was in an error; and 


« dear, thar Mr. James ſhould prove the - 


© unaccountable perſon you have ſuſpected, 
and ſhould; without being able to alledge 
any cauſe, withdraw his friendſhip from 
© you, (for ſurely the accident of eek | 
©. his letter. is too trifling and ridiculous to 
mention) why ſhould this grieve you? 
© the obllaitions he hath conferred on you, 
I allow, ought to make his misfortunes 
Al almoſt your own; but they ſhould not, 
3 nk, make you ſee his faults ſo very 7 
N 8 * 
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„ fibly, eſpecially. when, by one of the 
« greateſt faults in the world committed 
c againſt yourſelf, he hath conſiderably leſ- 

© ſened all obligations: for ſure, if the 
* ſame perſon who hath contributed to my 
happineſs at one time, doth every thing 
in his power maliciouſly and wantonly to 
make me miſerable at another, I am very 
little obliged to ſuch a perſon. And let 
it be a comfort to my dear Billy, that 
however other friends may prove falſe and 
© fickle to him, he hath one friend, whom 
© no inconſtancy of her own, nor any change 


M M K ,6 


© of his fortune, nor time, nor age, nor 
© -fickneſs, nor any accident can ever alter; 


£ but who will eſteem, will love, and doat 


on him for ever.“ So ſaying, ſhe flung 


her ſnowy arms about his neck, and gave 
him a careſs ſo tender, that it ſeemed almoſt 


to balance all the malice of his fate. 


And, indeed, the behaviour of Amelia 


would have made him completely happy, 
in defiance of all adverſe circumſtances, had 


it not þeen for thoſe bitter ingredients which 


| he. himſelf had thrown into his cup; and 


which prevented him from truly reliſhing 


his Amelia's ſweetneſs, by cruelly reminding, 
him how unworthy he was of this excellent 
-ETEALUTE, - * N "4 $20 Sm 1 


Booth 
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Booth did not long remain in the dark as 
to the conduct of James, which, at firſt, 
appeared ta him to be ſo great a "myſtery ; . 
for this very afternoon he received a letter 
from Miſs Matthews, which unraveled the 
whole affair. By this letter, which was full 
of bitterneſs and upbraiding, he difcovered 
that James was his rival with that lady, and 
was indeed, the identical perſon who had. 
ſent the hundred pound note to Miſs Mat- 
thews, when in the priſon. He had reaſon 
to believe likewiſe, as well by the letter as 
by other circumſtances, that James had 
hitherto been an unſucceſsful lover: for the. + 
lady, though ſhe had forfeited all title to 
virtue, had not yet fo far forfeited all pre- 
tenſions to delicacy, as to be, like the AT. 
in the ſtreet, indifferently common to all. 
She. diſtributed her favours only to thoſe ſhe >. * 
liked, in which number that gentleman had A 
not the happineſs of being include. 
When Booth had made this diſcovery, 
he was not ſo little verſed in human nature, 
as any longer to heſitate at the true motive 
to the colonel's conduct; for he well knew _ 
how odious a ſight a happy rival is to — 4 „ 
unfortunate lover. I believe he was, in 
reality, glad to aſſign the cold treatment he  - 
had received from his friend, to a cauſe - 


which, However. | vnjuſtifiable, 125 at the 
ſame bp, 
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time, highly natural ; and to, acquit him of 
a levity, fickleneſs, and caprice, Which he 
muſt have been unwillingly obliged to have : 
ſeen in a much worſe light. 

He now reſolved to take the firſt oppor- 
runity of accoſting the colonel, and of com- 
ing to a perfect explanation upon the whole 
matter. He debated likewiſe with himſelf, 


whether he ſhould not throw himſelf at 


Amelia's feet, and confeſs a crime to her, 
which he found ſo little hopes of concealing, 


and which he foreſaw would occaſion him. 
ſo many difficulties and terrors to endeavour , 
to conceal, Happy had it been for him, 


had he wiſely purſued this ſtep; ſince, in 


all probability, he would have received im- 


mediate forgiveneſs from the beſt of wo- 
men; but he had not ſufficient reſolution ;_ 


or, to ſpeak, perhaps, more truly, he had 


"too much pride to confeſs his guilt, and 
preferred the danger of the higheſt incon- 


veniences to the certainty of being put to 


the bluſn. 
C H A P. VI. 


In ub, may appear that violence is ſometimes. 
* \. 9 eee > Fane | | 


which unhallowed hands are for- 


bidden to contaminate the ſhoulders of the 
unfortunate, 


WIEN Tr happy day came, in 
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unfortunate, Booth went early to the co- 
lonel's houſe, and being admitted to his pre- 
ſence, began with great freedom, though. ' 
with great gentleneſs, to complain of his, 
not havin Kak with him with more open- 
neſs. Why, my dear colonel,” ſaid he, 
would you not acquaint me with that ſe- 
© cret which this letter hath: diſcloſed ??. 
James read the letter, at which his counte- 
nance changed more than once; and then, 
after a ſhort ſilence, ſaid, -< Mr. Booth, I 
have been to blame, I own it; and. you. 
© upbraid me with Juſtice, The true rea- 
_ ©. fon was, that I was aſhamed of my own. 
a folly, D—n me, Booth, if IL have nar. 
© been a moſt conſummate fool, a very dupe 
to this woman; and ſhe bath a particular. 
« pleaſure in making me ſo. I know what. 


the impertinence of virtue is, and I can 


ſubmit to it; but to be treated thus by a 
© whore. ou muſt forgive me, dear 
Booth; but your ſucceſs was a kind of 
* triuchph over me which I could not bear. 
I own, Lhave not the leaſt reaſon to con- 
* .ceive any anger againſt you; and yet, curſe. 
me, if I ſhould not have been leſs difpleal-, 
ed at your lying with my on wife; nay, I 
© could almoſt parted. with half my 
fortune to you more willingly, than have 
« ſuffered you to receive that trifle of my 
N 3 6 2 © money 
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© money which you received at her hands. 
However, Iaſk your pardon, and I promiſe 
you, I will never more think of you with 
the leaſt ill-will, on the account of this 
woman; but as for her, d—n me, if Ido 
not enjoy her by ſome means or other, 
whatever it coſts me; for I am already 
above two hundred pound out of pocket, | 
without having ſcarce had a ſmile in return.” 
Booth expreſt much aſtoniſhment at this 
declaration; he ſaid, he could not con- 
6 ceive how it was poſfible to have ſuch an 
affection for a woman, who did not ſhew 
© the leaſt inclination to return it. James 
gave her a hearty curſe; and ſaid, * Pox 
© of her inclination ; I want only the poſ- 
« ſeffion of her perſon ; and that you will 
© allow is a very fine one. But, befides my 
© paſſion for her, ſhe hath now piqued my 
eo FN e for how can a man of my fortune 
: rook being refuſed by a whore? Since 
© you are ſo ſet on the buſineſs,” cries Booth, 
3 will excuſe my ſaying ſo, I fancy you 


E 


* M A 


* 


had better change your method of. apply- 
ing to her: for, as ſhe is, perhaps, the 
vaineſt woman upon earth, your bounty 

| may probably do you little ſervice; nay, 
may rather actually diſoblige her. Vanity 

| 1s plainly her predominant paſſion, and, if 

x you will ama to that, it will infal- 

| | 1 6 libly 


e 
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libly throw her i into your arms, Te this 


I attribute my own unfortunate ſucceſs. 
While ſhe relieved my wants and diſtreſſes, 
< ſhe was daily feeding her own vanity; 
« whereas, as every gift of yours aſſerted your 
« ſuperiority, it rather offended than 94 
her. Indeed women generally love to be of 
« the obliging fide ; and if we examine their 
favourites, we ſhall find them to be much 
« oftner ſuch as they have canferred obli- 

„ gations on, than ſuch, as they have re- 
< ceived from.? 

There was ſnithing't in this f peech which 
: pleaſed the colonel ; and he laid with a 

ſmile, I é don't know how it is, Will; but 
you know women better than I. Per- 
© haps, colonel,” anſwered Booth, . I have 
| © ſtudied their minds more,” © I don't 
however much envy you your knowledge, 
replied the other: for I never think their 
* minds worth confidering, However, I 
* hope I ſhall profit a little by your expe- 
rience with Miſs Matthews, Damnation 
ſeize the proud inſolent harlot ! the devil 
take me, if I don't love, her more than : 
ever loved a woman!“ | 
The reſt of their comet turned on 


A a © 


Booth's affairs. The colonel again reaſ- Fs 


ſumed the part of a friend, ve 4 the 
remainder of the money 3 e to 
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take the firſt opportunity of laying his me- 


morial before a great man. 


Booth was greatly overjoyed at this ſuc- 
l. Nothing now lay on his mind, but 
to conceal his Fam Amelia, to whom 
He was afraid Miſs Matthews, in the rage 
of her reſentment, wonld communicate it. 
This apprehenſion . made him ſtay almoſt 
conftantly at home; and he trembled at 
every knock at the door. His fear more- 
over betrayed him into a meanneſs, which he 
would have heartjly deſpiſed on any other 
occafion, This was to order the maid to 
dehver him any letter directed to Amelia, 
at the ſame time ſtrictly charging her not 
to acquaint her miſtreſs with her having „ 
ceived any ſuch orders. ; 
A ſervant of any acuteneſs would have 


formed ſtrange conjectures from ſuch an 
imjunction; but this poor girl was of perfect 


ſimplicity ; ſo great indeed was her fmpli. 
city, that had not Amelia been void of all 
ſuſpicion of her huſband, the maid would 
bare ſoon after betrayed her maſter, _. 
One afternoon Wille they were drinking 
tea, little Betty, ſo was the maid called, 


came into the room; and calling her maſ- 


ter forth, delivered him a card which was 

directed to Amelia. Booth having read the 

card, on his return into the room, chid bY 
gir 
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girl for calling him, ſaying, if you can read, 


child, you muſt ſee it was directed to your 


miſtreſs —To this the girl anſwered pertly 


enough. I am ſure, fir, you ordered me to 
bringeveryletter firſt to you. This hint, with 


many women, would have been ſufficient to 


have blown up the whole affair; but Amelia, 
who heard what the girl ſaid, through the 
medium of love and confidence, ſaw the 
matter.in a much better light than it de- 
ſerved; and looking tenderly on her huſ- 
band, ſaid, © Indeed, my love, I muſt blame 


« you fer a conduct, which, perhaps, 1 
« ought rather to praiſe, as it proceeds onlix 


from the extreme tenderneſs of your af- 
© feftion. But, why will you endeavour. to 


keep any ſecrets from me? believe me, 
© for my own ſake you ought not: for as 


£ you cannot hide the conſequences, you 
make me always ſuſpect ten times worſe 
than the reality. While I have you and 
my children well before my eyes, I am 


rive: for what ill news can come (unleſs 
indeed it concerns my little babe in the 
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badneſs of our circumſtances? and thoſe, 


I thank Heaven, we have now a fair prof» 


« pet of retrieving. Beſides, dear Billy, 
though my underſtanding be _ in- 
"0, VEE „ 5 ferior 


capable of facing any news which can ar- 


country) which doth not relate to the 


| 


3122 AME L I A. Bock Iv. 
« ferior to yours, I have ſometimes had the 
© happineſs of Jucki * hitting on ſome ar- 


by —_—_ which. hath afforded you com- 
fort. This you know, my dear, was the 
' _ © caſe with regard to Colonel James, whom 

I perſuaded you to think you had miſ- 
taken, and you ſee the event proved me 
in the right.” So happily, both for her- 
ſelf and Mr, Booth, did the excellence of 
this woman's diſpoſition deceive: her, 


and force her to ſee every thing in the moſt 


advantageous light to her huſband. . 
The card being now inſpected, was 
found to contain the compliments of Mrs. 
James to Mrs. Booth, with an account of 
her being arrived in town, and having 
brought with her a very great cold. Amelia 

was overjoyed at the news of her arrival; 

and having dreſt herſelf in the utmoſt bur- 2h 
Ty, left her children to the care of her 
huſband, and ran away to pay her reſpects 
to her friend, whom ſhe loved with a moſt 
_ fincere affe&tion. But how was ſhe diſap- 
Pointed, when, eager with the utmoſt im. 
patience, and exulting with the thoughts of 
preſently ſeeing her beloved friend, ſhe was 
anſwered at the door that the lady was not 
gat home! nor could ſhe upon telling her 
name, obtain any admiſſion. This, con- 
fnlering the account ſhe had received | of the 
.. oy 3 


— 
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lady nnn ſurpriſed her; and ſne 
returned home very much vexed at her dil. 
appointment. 41 

Amelia, who had no 1 * icion \ that Mrs. 
James was really at 65 and, as the 
phraſe. is, was denied, would have made a 
ſecond viſit the next morning, had the not 
been prevented by a cold, ag, the her- 
ſelf now;got, and which was attended with 
a flight fever. This confined her ſeveral 
days to her houſe, during which Booth of. 
ficiated as her e and never ſtirred from 
her. 
| In. all this time the 1 not A 8 
from Mrs. James, which gave her ſome 
uneaſineſs, but more aſtoniſhment. The 
tenth day, when ſhe was perfectly reco- 
vered, about nine in the evening, when 
ſhe and her huſband were juſt going to ſup- 
per, ſhe heard a moſt violent thundering at 
the door, and preſently after a ruſtling of 
filk upon her ſtair caſe, at the ſame time a 
female voice cried-out pretty loud —* Bleſs 
© me! what am I to climb up another pair 
© of ſtairs ?? upon which, Amelia, who well 
| knew the voice, preſently ran to. the door, 
and uſhered in Mrs, James moſt ſplendidly 
dreſt; who put on as formal a countenance, 
and made as formal a courteſy to her old 
friend, as if ſhe had deen her * diſtant 
8 


* 
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Poor Amelia, Who was go ing to ruſh 
into her friend's arms, was 


ruck motion- 
leſs by this behaviour; but recollecting her 
ſpirits, as ſhe had an excellent preſence of 
mind, ſhe preſently underſtood what the 
lady meant, and reſolved to treat her in her 
own way, Down therefore the company 
fat, and 'filence prevailed for ſome time, 
during which Mrs. James furveyed the room 
with more attention than ſhe” Would have 
beftowed on one much finer. At length 
the converſation began, in which the wea- 
ther and the diverſions of the town, were 
well canvaſſed. Amelia, who. was a wo- 
| man of great humour, performed her part 
=p to admiration'; ſo that a by-ſtander would 
have doubted, in every other article tan 
dreſs, which of the two was the moſt ac- + 
compliſhed fine lady. - e 
Alfter a viſit of twenty minutes, during 
- which, not a word of any former occur- 
"rences was mentioned, nor indeed any ſub- 
- - ject of diſcourſe ſtarted, except only thoſe 
 - twoabove-mentioned, Mrs. James roſe from 
her chair, and retired in the ſame formal 
manner in which ſhe had approached. We 
will purſue her, for the ſake of the contraſt, 
during the reſt of the evening. She went 
from Amelia directly to a rout, where ſhe 
- ſpent two hours in a croud of company, 
WEEDS, | „h 2 ed 
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talked again and again over che Niverkons 
and news of the town, played two rubbers 
at whift, and then retired to her on apart- 
ment, where, having paſt another hour in 
undreſſing herſelf, ſhe went to her own bed, 

Bogth and kis wife, the moment their 
companion was gone, ſat down to ſuppei 
on a piece of cold meat, the remains of their 
dinner, After which, over a pint of wine, 
they entertained themſelves for a while with 
the ridiculous behaviour of their viſitant. 
But Amelia declaring ſhe rather ſaw her as 
the object of pity than anger, turned the diſ- 
_ courſe to pleaſanter topics. The little ac- 
tions of their children, the former ſcenes, 
and future proſpects of their life, furniſhed 
them with many pleaſant ideas, and the 
contemplation of Amelia's recovery threw 
Booth into raptures. At 2 W 
happy in each other. 

It is poffible ſome readers may be no 
leſs ſurpriſed at the behaviour of Mrs. 
James, than was Amelia herſelf, fince they 
may have perhaps received ſo favourable an 
impreſſion of that lady from the account 

given of her by Mr. Booth, that her pre- 
| ſent demeanour may ſeem unnatural and in- 

confiſtent with her former character. 2 5 

they will be pleaſed to conſider the great 


a teration in her circumftances, from A eg | 
; e . 


* 
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of 8 on a brother, who was him- 

{elf no better than a ſoldier of fortune, to 
that of being wife to a man of a very large 
eſtate, and confiderable rank in life. And 
what was her preſent behaviour more than 
that of a fine lady, who confidered form 
and ſhow as eſſential ingredients of human 
happineſs, and imagined all friendſhip to 
conſiſt in ceremony, courteſies, meſſages 
and viſits? in which opinion ſhe hath the 
honour to think with much the greater part 
of one ſex, and no ſmall number of the 


8 other. 


c H A P. . VII. 
c OO 4 very extraordinary, and pleaſant 


en. 


TT HE next evening. Booth and 1 
went to walk in the Park with their 
children. They were now on the verge of 
the Parade, and Booth was deſcribing to his 
wife the ſeveral buildings round it; when, 
on a ſüdden, Amelia miſſing her little boy, 
cried out, where's little Billy; upon which, 
Booth caſting his eyes over the graſs, ſaw 
à foot-ſoldier 5 the boy at a little 

diſtance.” At this fight, without making 

any. anſwer to his =o * SE: over. the 
| yn | 
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rails, and running directly up to the fellow, 
who had a firelock with a bayonet fixed in 
his hand, he ſeized him by the collar, and 
tript up his heels, and at the ſame time 


wreſted his arms from him. A ſerjeant 


upon duty ſeeing the affray at ſome diſtance, 
ran preſently up, and being told what bad 
happened, gave the centinel a hearty curſe,, 
and told him he deſerved to be hanged. 
A by-ſtander gave this information; for 
Booth was returned with his little boy T0 - 
meet Amelia, who ſtaggered towards him 
as faſt as ſhe could, all pale and breath- 


leſs, and ſcarce able to ſupport her tottering 


limbs. The ſerjeant now came up to Booth, 
to make an apology for the behaviour of 
the ſoldier, b of a ſudden he turned 
almoſt as pale as Amelia herſelf. He ſtood 
filent whilſt Booth was employed in com- 
forting and recovering his wife; and then 
addreffing himſelf to him, aid, © bleſs 
* me! lieutenant, could T imagine it had 
© been your honour; and was it my little 


© maſter that the raſcal uſed ſo—I am glad 


„ did not know it, for I-ſhould certainly 
© have run my halbert into him.” 
Booth preſently recognized his old faith- 
ful fervant Atkinſon, and gave him a hearty - 
8 5 ; ſaying, he was very glad to ſee 
im in his N fituation. Whatever 1 
P 3 | | FEY « am, . 


dam, anſwered the ſerjeant, I ſhall al- 
ways think I owe. it to honour 
Then taking the little boy y the hand 
he eried, what a vaſt fine young gentle- 
man maſter is grown!” and curſing the 
ſoldier's inhumanity, ſwore heartily he 
would make him pay for it. | 
As Amelia, was much diſordered with 
Ber fright, ſhe did not recollect her foſter- 
brother, till he was introduced to her by 
Booth; but ſhe no ſooner knew him, than 
ſhe beſtowed a moſt obliging ſmile on him; 
and calling him by the name af honeſt Joe, 
' faid ſhe was heartily glad to ſee him in 
England.----* See, my dear, cries Booth, 
what preferment your old friend is come 


© to. You would ſcarce know him, I'be> 85 
Ilieve, in his preſent ſtate of finery Mak 


am very well pleaſcd to ſee it, 5 | 
Amelia, © and I wiſh him joy of ans 

made an officer, with all my 4. | 
fact, from what Mr. Booth fad, wad 5 
the ſerjeant's laced coat, ſhe believed that 
he had obtained a commiſſion. So weak 
and abſurd is human vanity, that this 
| miſtake of Amelia's poſſibly put poor At- 
kinſon out of countenance; f or. he looked 


at this inſtant more filly than he had ever 
done in his life; and making her a moſt. 


| ref * bow, muttered. ſomething about 
obligations, 
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obligations, in a ſcarce articulate or intel- 
ligible manner. 
I be ſerjeant had, 3 among many 
other qualities, that modeſty which a Latin 
author honours by the-name of 1 enuous: 
nature had given him this, notwi ing 
the meanne 17 his birth; and 6s. years 
converſation in the army, had not taken it 
away. To ſay the truth, he was a noble 
fellow ; 3 and Join, by ſuppoſing. he; had, 
a commiſſion .in.. the guards, had been 
guilty of no affront to that honourable, 


body. 

Booth i «coal dn bs Me 
9 in fact he knew. not half his merit. 
He acquainted him with his lodgings, | 

where he earneſtly deſired to ſee him. 

Amelia, who was far from being reco- 
vered from the terrors into which the ſeeing 
her huſband engaged with the ſoldier, had: 
thrown; her, defired, to go home; nor was; 
the well able. to.walk. — — ſome aſſiſt- 


fore on her huſband's arm, ſhe told ks: . 


kinſon, ſhe ſhould be obliged to him, if 
he would take care of the po. mg He 
readily accepted the office; but, upon of- 
fering his hand to Miſs, ſhe refuſed, and 
burſt into tears. Upon which, the tender 
mother nd Booth, to: her children, and> 
P 4 put 


4 


f 
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put herſelf under the ſerjeant's protection; 
who conducted her ſafe home, though ſhe: 


often declared ſhe feared ſhe ſhould drop 
down by the way. The fear of which Gy 


affected the ſerjeant, (for beſides the honour 
which he himſelf had for the lady, he knew 
how tenderly his friend loved her) that he 
was unable to ſpeak; and had not his 
nerves been ſo ſtrongly braced that nothing 
could ſhake them he had enough in his 
mind to have ſet him a rrembling 9 | 
with the lady. © ö 
When they . at the lodgings, the 
miſtreſs of the houſe opened the door, wh, 
ſeeing Amelia's condition, "threw, open the 
parlour, and begged her to walk in; pc 
which-ſhe immediately filing herſelf into a 
chair; and all preſent Wesel ſhe would 


have fainted away---However ſhe eſc = 4 12355 


that miſery, and having drank a gla 
Water with a little white wine mixed in it, 
ſhe began, 1 in a little time, to regain her 1 
complexion; and at length affured Booth 
that ſhe was perfectly recovered; but de- 
clared ſhe had never undergone 1 much, 
and earneſtly begged him never to be 0 
raſn for the future. She then called her 
m boy, and gently chid him;  aying, 
you muſt never do ſo more, Billy; you 
6 Wan what miſchief 'you might have Bruder 


4 | | | upon 


- 
v 1 
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upon your father; and hat: your have 
made me ſuffer.” $5 La! mamma, ſaid 
the child, what harm did I do? 1 did 
not know that people might not walk in 
the green fields in London. I am ſure 
« if I did a fault, the man puniſhed me 
«. enough for it; for he pinched me almoſt 
through my ſlender arm. He then bared 
his little arm, which was greatly diſco- 
loured by the injury it had received-— 
Booth uttered a moſt dreadful execration 
at this fight ; and the ſerjcant, - who Was 
now preſent, did the likeQ. | 
Atkinſon now returned to bis guard, ad 
went directly to the officer to acquaint him 


with the ſoldier's inhumanity; but heg-who - - 


was about fifteen years of age, gave the ſer- 
jeant a great curſe, and ſaid the ſoldier had + 
done very well; for that idle boys ought to 


be corrected. This however did not ſatisfy 
poor Atkinſon, who the next day, as ſoon - 


as the guard was relieved, beat the fello, 


moſt unmercifully, and told him he would 
remember him as long as he Kayed 3 in che 
regiment. „„ 225 | 
Thus end this willing adventure; which. 
ſome readers will, perhaps, be pleaſed with 
ſeeing related at full length. 1 * I think, 
can fail drawing one obſervation from it; 
ee how capable the moſt inſignificant 
| 5 9 5 accident 


evening t 
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accident is of diſturbing human happineſs, 
and of 


Book IV. 


the moſt unexpected and 
dreadful events. A reflection which may 
ſerye to many moral and religious uſes. 
WE — produced the firſt acquaint- 
ance between the miſtreſs of the houſe, and 
her lodgers; for hitherto they had ſcarce 
exchanged a word together. But the 
concern which the good woman had ſhewn 
on Ameha's account at this time, was not 
likely to pats unobſerved, or unthanked ei- 
ther by the huſband or wife. Amelia there- 
fore, as ſoon as ſhe was able to go up ſtairs, 
] invited Mfrs. Elliſon (for that -was her 
name) to her apartment, and defired the 
favour of her to ſtay to ſupper: She readily 
comphed ; and they paſt' a very agreeable 
ether, in which the two women 
- ſeemed to 3 conceived a moſt entrnondi 
nary likmp to each other. = 
Though beauty in general doth not 
greatly recommend one woman to another, 
as it is too apt to create envy; yet, in caſes 
where this paſſion doth not interfere, a fine 
woman is often a pleaſing obje& even to 
ſome of her own ſex, eſpecially when her 
beauty is attended with a certain air of 
affability, as was that of Amelia in the 


: . higheſt degree, She was, indeed, a moſt 


| charming woman; and 1 know not whe- 
ther 


this the little FOG on Es noſe did not ra- 
ther add too, than diminiſh her) beauty. 
Mrs. Elliſon therefore was as much 
charmed wich the lovelineſs of her fair 
lodger, as with all her other engaging 
qualities. She was, indeed, ſo taken with 
Amelia's beauty, that the could not re- 
frain from erying out in a Eind of tranſ- 
port of admiration, upon my word, Cap- 
© tain Booth, vou are the happieſt man in 
© the world. Your lady is fo extremely 
© handſome, that one cannot oo at ber | 
© without pleaſure.” 
This good woman herſelf Ha none of | 
theſe aitraftive charms to the eye. Her 
n was An icnmoderately fat; her 
features were none of the moſt regular 
and her complexion (if indeed ſhe ever 
had a good one) had pn e 
oy hes 
Her good ture“ and Cewplis ans 
vöttesez, were highly pleaſing to — 
Nay, why fhould we conceał the ſecret ſn- 
tisfaction which that lady felt from the 
oompliments paick to her perſon? fince ſuch 
of my readers as like her beſt will not be 
ſorry to. find chat e v was a woman. © | 
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422 ght had now paſt, ſince Booth, 
had ſeen or heard from, the colonel; AH 
which did not a little ſurpriſe him, as they 
had parted ſo good friends, and * Hy on 
ſo. cordially undertaken. his 8 concern- 
ing the, memorial, on which all his, hopes. 
depended. 7 | 
| = The uneaſineſs which this gave him, far- 
ther encreaſed on finding that his friend re- 
fuſed to ſee him: for he had, paid, the c Ro | 
lonel a viſit at nine in the morning, a 
was told he was not ſtirring; and at his re- 
turn back an hour afterwards. the ſervant 
ſaid his maſter. was gone out; of which 
Booth was certain of = falſehood : for he 
had, during that whole hour, walked back- 
wards and forwards within ſight of the co- 
lonel's door, and muſt have ſeen hum, x : 
he had gone out within that tine. 
The good colonel however did not —4 
ſuffer his friend to- continue in the deplor- 
able ſtate of anxiety; for the very next 
morning Booth received his memorial in- 
cloſed in a letter, acquainting him that 


Mr. James had mentioned his affair to the 
| _ perſon 


| | 2 14 
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perſon, he propoſed; but that. the great 
man had fo many engagements on his 
hands, that it was impoſſible for him to 
make any further promiſes at this time. 
The cold and; diſtant ſtile of this letter, 
and indeed the whole behaviour of James, 
ſo different from what it had been formerly, 
had ſamething ſo myſterious in it, that it 
greatly. puzzled and perplexed poor Booth; - 
and it was ſo long before he was able to 
ſolve it, that the reader's curioſity will, per- 
haps, be obliged to us for not leaving bim : 
ſo long in the dark as to this matter. The 
true reaſon. then of the colonel's conduct 
was this: his unbounded generofity, to- 
gether with the unbounded extravagance, 
and conſequently the great neceſſity of Miſs 
Matthews, had at length overcome the 
f cruelty of that lady, with whom he like- 
wiſe had luckily no rival. Above all, the 
deſire of being revenged on Booth, with - 
whom, ſhe was, to the higheſt degree en- 
raged, had perhaps contributed not a little 
| Ky iy s.: for ſhe had no ſooner con- 
_ deſcended to a familiarity with her new 
lover, and diſcovered. that Captain James 
of whom ſhe had heard ſo much from 
Booth, was no other than the identical co- 
lonel, than ſhe employed every art of which 
ſhe was miſtreſs, to make an utter 9 975 
| £0 e eee e 0 Fn 
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of friendſhip between theſe two, For this 
purpoſe. ſhe did not ſcruple to inſinuate, 
that the colonel was not at all Can to 
the character given of him by his friend; 
and to the account of this latter ſhe placed 
moſt of the cruelty which ſhe had ſhewn to 
the former. a 
Had the colonel made a proper uſe f 
his reaſon, and fairly examined the proba- 
bility of the fact, he could ſcarce have 
been impoſed upon to believe a matter ſo 
inconſiſtent with all he knew of Booth, 
and in which that gentleman muſt have 
finned againſt all the laws of honour with- 
out any viſible temptation. But in ſolemn 
fact, the colonel was fo intoxicated with 
his love, that it was in the power of Ins. 
miſtreſs to have  perfuaded bim of any 
thing; beſides, he had an intereſt in givi 
her credit: for he was not a little pleaſed 
with finding a reaſon for bating the man, 
whom, he could not help hating without 
any reaſon, at leaſt, without any which he 
durſt fatly affign even to himſelf. Hence- 
forth therefore he abandoned all friendſhip 
for Booth, and was more inclined to put 
him out oo the world, than to endeayour 
any longer at ſupporting r 
Booth communicated this letter to His 


ö wife, who endeavoured, as uſual, to the 
| | utmoſt 


} 


* 
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ohe of the 
think, can befal a man, namely, the un- 


kindneſs of a friend; but he had luckihy 92 
at the ſame time the greateſt bleſſing in his 


poſſeſſion, the kindneſs of a faithful and 
beloved wife. A bleſſing however, hich, 


though it compenſates: moſt of the evils of 


life, rather ſerves to aggravate the misfor- 
tune of diſtreſſed circumſtances, from the” 


+ confideration of the ſhare which the 1 18 to 
bear 1 in them. 


This aftcrnopn Wien erde a ſecond 5 
85 viſit from Mrs. Elliſon, who acquainted 
her that ſhe had a prefent of a ticket for 


the oratorio, which would carry two per- 


ſons into the gallery; and therefore begged 
the favour of her company thither. 


Amelia with many thanks acknowledged = 1 


| the civility of Mrs. Elliſon ; but declined 
accepting her offer; upon which, Booth 
very ſtrenuouſly inſiſted on her going, and 


ſaid to her, my dear, if you knew the 


6 fſatisfaction J have in any of your plea- 


© ſures, J am convinced. you would not re- 
© fuſe the favour Mrs. Eilifon 3 is ſo kind to 2 


c offer you; for as you are a lover of 


a muſic, you, who have never been at an 


© oratorio, cannot conceive how you will 
. be delighted.” 4 1 wes know your good- 
. e 
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utmoſt of her power, to conſole him under 
greateſt afflictions, which, 1 


22 
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> neſs, my dear,” anſwered Amelix 6 but 5 
„I cannot think of leaving my children 
© without ſome perſon. more proper to take 
© care of them than this poor girl.“ Mrs. 
Elliſon removed this objection, by offering 
her own ſervant, a very diſcreet matron, 
to attend them; but notwithſtanding this, 
and all ſhe could ſay, with the aſſiſtance of 
Booth, and of 8 children themſelves, 


Amelia ſtill perſiſted in her refuſal ; and 


the miſtreſs of the houfe, who knew how. 
far good 1 allows perſons to be 
preſſing on theſe. occafions, took her 
leave. IIS = 
'  Shewas no 1 departed, than Amelia, 
| looking tenderly on her huſband, ſaid, how 
can you, my dear creature, think that 
mufic hath any charms for me at this 
time Or indeed do you believe that I - 
am capable of any ſenſation worthy the 
name of pleaſure, when neither you nor 
my children are en, or bear a por 
* of It: 792 
An officer of the regiment to which 
| Booth had formerly belonged, hearing from 
Atkinſon where he lodged, now came to 
pay. him a vifit. He told him that ſeveral 
of Ui old acquaintance were to meet the 
next Wednefday at a tavern, and very 
ſtrongly preſſed him to be one of the com- 
Pany. Booth * in truth, what is called 
a hearty 


* * \ * N * a [ R 
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"i hearty fellow, and loved now and then too 
take a chearful glaſs with his friends; ; but 55 


he excuſed bimfelf at this time. His frieneg 


declared he would take no denial, and he 
growing very importunate, Amelia at length 
ſeconded him. Upon this Booth anſwered, 
well, my dear, ſince you deſire me, 1 F 
« will comply,” but on one condition, that 
«: you go at the ſame time to the oratorio.“ 
Amelia thought this requeſt reaſonable / 
enough, and gave her conſent; of which 
Mrs. Ellifon preſently received the . 
and with great ſatis faction. 

It may, perhaps, be aſked why Booth | 
could go to the tavern and not-to 55 ora. 
torio with his wife. In truth then, the 
tavern was within hallowed ground, that is 
to ſay, in the verge: of the court: for of 
five officers that were to meet there, three, 
beſides Booth, were confined to that GT 


. 


tion. 17 ks if the 100 W will 1 2 
pardon the pun, he will ſcarce be offended 
at the obſervation; ſince, how is it poſſible” 


that, without running in debt, any perſons- - 
"ng: maintain the dreſs and appearance of 


tleman, whoſe income is not half fo 

good as that of a porter? it is true, chat 
is allowance, ſmall as it is, is a great ex- 
8 to the W 3 but if ſeveral more 
Jp _unnecellary” 


r IW. 


als charges were ſpared,; the public. 
might, perhaps, bear a little encreaſe of * 
this without much feeling it. They would. 
not, I am ſure, have equal reaſon to com- 
plain at contributing to the maintenance of 
a ſet of brave fellows, who, at the hazard 
of their health, their limbs, and their lives, 
have maintained the ſafety and honour of 
their country; as when they find themſelves 
taxed to the ſupport. of a ſet of drones, 
who have not the leaſt merit or claim to 
their favour; and who, without contribut- 
ing in any manner to che ood. of the hive, 
live 9 wig on N = ov of the in- 


Ae bow. 
h which + Actin with 5 2 goes 4 to the 
Oratorio. ; 


'OTHING ha ppened 138 the 
Monday and yo Wedneſday worthy, 
a place in this hiſtory. Upon the even- 
ing of the latter, the two ladies went to. 
the oratorio, and were there time enough, 
to get a firſt row in the gallery. Indeed 
there was only one perſon in the houſe. 
when they came: for Amelia's,inclinations,, 


when ſhe gave a. looſe to them, were pretty 


eager for this . ſhe ein A "Bags 


over OI 
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lover of muſic, and particularly of Mr. 


Handel's compoſitions. Mrs. Elliſon. was, 
I ſuppoſe, a great lover likewiſe of muſic, 

for Jhe was the more impatient of the two;, | 
which: was rather the more extraordinary, 
as theſe entertainments were not ſuch no- 


velties to her as they were to poor Amelia. 


Though our ladies arrived full two hours 
or before they ſaw the back of Mr. Handel?s 
yer this time of expectation did not hang : 
extremely heavy on their hands; for be- 
ſides their own chat, they had the company 


of a gentleman, whom. they found at their 
_ firſtarriyatin the gallery; ; and who, though 
_ plainly, or rather roughly a. very. 


luckily for the women happened. to be not 


anly well-bred, but a perſon gf, very lively 


_ converſation. The gentleman n his part 
ſeemed highly charmed with Amelia, 6054 e 


in fact was fo: for, though he teſtraine& 
himſelf entirely within — rules of good 


| breeding, yet was he in the higheſt | © 
officious to catch. at every opportunity of 


ſhewing his reſpect, and doing her little ſer- 
vices. He procpred her a book and wax- 


candle, and held the candle for her him-. 5 


ſelf during the whole entertainment. 
At the end of the oratorio, he declared 

he would not leave the ladies till he ha 

ſeen them ſafe into their chairs or coach; 


ang at the ſame time very earneſtly ce 
| at 


\ 
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that he might have the honour of waiting 
on them. Upon which Mrs. Elliſon, who 
was a very good-humoured woman, anſwer- 
ed, Ay ſure, ſir, if you pleaſe; you have 
been very obliging to us; and a diſh of 
tea ſhall be at your ſervice at any time; 
and then told him where ſhe lived. 
The ladieg were no ſooner ſeated in their 
hackney-coach, than Mrs. Elliſon burſt 
into a loud laughter, and cried, «© I'll be 
© hang'd,: madam, if you have not made 
© a conqueſt to-night; and what is very 
c pleaſant, I believe the poor gentleman 
© takes you for a fingle lady.“ *© Nay,” 
anſwered Amelia very gravely, © I proteſt I 
began to think at laſt he was rather too 
particular, though he did not venture at 
© a word that I could be offended at; but 
© if you fancy any ſuch thing, I am ſorry 
© you invited him to drink tea.” Why 
ſo?' replied Mrs. Elliſon, © Are you, 
© angry with a man for liking you? if you 


* 


L 


man that ſees you. If I was a man my- 
© ſelf, I declare I ſhould he in the number 


of your admirers. Poor gentleman,, 1 
© pity him heartily ; he little knows that 
© you have not a heart to diſpoſe of. For 
my own part, I ſhould not be ſurprized 
© at ſeeing a ſerious propoſal of marriage: 
© for I am convinced he is a man of for- 

c * © tune, 


are, you will be angry with almoſt every- 


* na, not ab Ai ue Rl OR of his 


0 addreſs, but by the fineneſs of his linen, 
and that valuable diamond- ring on bis 
finger. But you will ſee more of him 


when he comes to tea.“ Indeed I ſhall 


N55 not, * anſwered Amelia, though I believe 


5 only rally me ; Ky hope you have a 
0 


better opinion of me, than to think 1 
© would go willingly i into the company of a 
man, who had an improper liking for me.“ 
Mrs. Elliſon, who, was one ,of the gayeſt 
women in the world, repeated the Je 
improper liking, with a laugh; and; cried, 


My dear Mrs. Booth, believe me, ou 


< are too handſome and too good-humoured 
for a prude. How can you affect — - 
© offended at what I am convinced is the 
3 teſt pleaſure of womankind, and 
'« chiefly I believe of us virtuous women ? 
for, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding my 
« paiety, L am as virtuous as any prude in 
'< Europe.” Far be it from me, madam 
ſaid Amelia, to ſuſpe& the contrary of 
d abundance of women, who, indulge them- 
« ſelves in much greater freedoms than T 


£ ſhould take, or have any pleaſure in taking: 


for I ſolemnly proteſt, if Tknow my own 
« heart, the liking of all men, but of one, 
© is a matter quite indifferent to me, or 
4 N would be as r 5 


4 


* 


. 


the melancholy tone of a midnight clock. 


%. 


This diſcourſe brought them h&me, where 


Amelia finding her children aſleep, and her 


__ -huſband ndt returned, invited her compa- 


nion to ake of her homely fare, and 


down they fat to ſupper together. The 
clock ſtruck twelve; and no news being 

arrived of Booth, Mrs. Elliſon began to ex- 

A preſs ſome aſtoniſhment at his ſtay, whence 


The launched into a general reflection on 


Huſbands, and ſoon paſt to ſome particular 


invectives on her own. © Ah, my dear 


7 madam,” ſay ſhe, < I know the preſent . 
© ſtate of your mind by what I have myſelf 


often felt formerly. I am no ſtranger to 
It was my misfortune to drag on a _ 
chain of above fifteen-years, with a ſotti 


- © yoke-fellow. But how can I wonder at 


my fate; ſince I fee even your ſyperior 
c tharms cannot confine a huſband from the 


© bewitching pleaſures of a bottle,” In- 
*deed, madam,” ſays Amelia, © I have no 


©'reaſon to complain, Mr. Booth is one of 
the ſobereſt of men; but now and then to 
* ſpend a late hour with his friend, is, 1 
think, highly excuſable. O, no doubt, 


cCiries Mrs. Elliſon, © if he can excuſe him- 


* ſelf; but if I was a man'—Here Booth 


came in and interrupted the diſcourſe. 


Amelia's eyes flaſhed with joy the moment 


he appeared; and he diſcovered no leſs 
* | pleaſure 


— f + 
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 _ in ſeeing her. His ff w_ n 
deed a little elevated with wine; ſo as bo 


heighten his humour, without in the 
leaſt diſordering his underſtanding, and 
made him fach delightful company, that 


| Sees, it was paſt one in the morning, nei- 
18 


ther 
N their beds during a whole hour. 


wife, Ne Mrs. Elliſon, N 5 


Early che next morning the ſerjeant came 


to Mr. Booth's lodgings, and. with a me- 


lancholy countenance acquainted him, that 
he bad been the night before at an ale - 


houſe, where he heard one Mr. Murphy an 
attorney declare, that he would pet a war- 
rant backed againſt one Captain Booth at 
at the next board of green- cloth. I hope, 


fir, faid he, © your honour will pardon 


w». 


me; but by what he ſaid, I was afraid 
he meant your honour; and therefore 1 
thought it my duty to tell you; for I knew 
the 8 

the other day.” 


ame thing happen t to a gentleman here | 
Booth gave Mr. Akin many thanks 5 


ir his informatin. I doubt not, aid he, 
but I am the peſon meant; for it would 
- © be fcoliſh in me to deny that T am liable 
© ro apprehenſions of that ſort.. T hope, 
fir, ſaid the ſerjeant, your honour will . 
_ © ſoon have reaſon to fear no man li but 
in the mean time, if any ee 

1 happen, my bail is at Tour" ſervice as far as 


ould 


\ : Cc it 
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it will go; and I am a houſe-keeper, and 
* gang fear myſelf worth one hundred 
5 pound. Which hearty and friendly de- 
claration received all thoſe: acknowledge- 
ments from Booth, which it really deſeryed. 
The poor gentleman was greatly alarmed 
at this news; but he was altogether as much 
"prized at Murphy 's being the attorney 
employed againſt him, as all his debts, 8 
cept only to Captain James, aroſe in the 
country, where he did not know. that Mr. 
Murphy had any acquaintance. However, 
he made no doubt that he was the perſon 
"intended, and reſolved. to remain a, cloſe 
. priſoner, in his own lodgings, till he ſaw 
the event of a propoſal which had been 
made him the evening before at the tavern, 


where an honeſt gentleman, who had a poſt 


under the government, and who was one 
of the r l had promiſed to ſerve him 
with the fecretary at war, telling him, that 
be made no doubt in procuring him whole 
pay in a regiment abroad, which in his pre- 
ſent circumſtances was very highly worth 
his acceptance; when, indeed that, and a 
gaol, ſeemed to be the only alternatives that 
offered. themſelves: to his choice. 

Mr. Booth and his lady ſpent that after- 


* 


noon with Mrs. Elliſon. An e TOR Which 


- we ſhould ſcarce have mentioned, had it not 
- been that Amelia gave, on this occafion, an 
ON 0 | ; 5 ner 
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inſtance of that prudence which ſhould ne- 
ver be off its guard in married women of 
delicacy : for before ſhe would conſent to 


drink tea with Mrs. Elliſon, ſhe made con- 


Indeed this circumſpection proved unneceſ- 
ſary in the preſent inſtance; for no ſuch 


viſitor ever came; a Grun which 


gave great content to Amelia: for that lady 


d been a little uneaſy at the raillery of | 
Mrs. Elliſon, and had upon reflection mag- 


nified every little compliment made her, 


andd every little civility ſhewn her by the un- 
known gentleman, far beyond the truth. 
Theſe imaginations, now all ſubſided again; 


and ſhe impured all that Mrs. Elliſon had 
faid; either to raillery or miſtakeee. 
- ba A you ng lady made a fourth with them 


at whiſt, and likewiſe ſtayed the whole 


evening. Her name was Bennet. She was 
about the age of five and twenty; but ſick- 


neſs had given her an older look, and had 
a good deal diminiſhed her beauty; of 
| m*uChy: young as ſhe was, ſhe plainly ap- 


ared to have only the remains in her pre- 


fent! poſſeſſion. She was in one particular 
the very reverſe of Mrs. Elliſon, being al-. 


together as remarkably grave as the other 
was gay. This gravity was not —_ 
attended with any ſourneſs of an, TE 
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ditions, that the gentleman who had met 
them at the oratorio ſhould not be let in. 
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contrary, ſhe had much ſweetneſs in her 
countenance, and was perfectly well bred. 
In ſhort, Amelia imputed her grave deport- 
ment to her ill health, and began to enter- 


tuin a compaſſion for her, which: in good. 
minds, that is to ſay, in minds capable of 


. © compaſhon, is certain to introduce ſome 


little degree of love or friendſhip. | 
Amelia was in ſhort ſo pleaſed with the 
ecnxenſation of this lady, that, though a2 
woman of no impertinent curiofity, ſhe could 
not help taking the firſt opportunity of en- 
quiring who ſhe was. Mrs. Ellifon ſaid, that 
_ the was an —— lady, who had married 
a young clergyman for love, who dying of 
a conſumption, had left her a widow in very 
indifferent circumſtances. This account 
made Amelia ſtill pity her more, and con- 
ſequently added to the liking which ſhe had 
already conceived for her. Amelia there- 
fore deſired Mrs. Elliſon to bring her ac- 
quainted with Mrs Bennet, and ſaid ſhe 
would go: any day with her to make that 
lady a viſit. There need be no ceremony, 
— Mrs. Elliſon, ſhe is a woman of no 
© form: and as I | ſaw plainly ſhe was ex- 
< tremely pleaſed with Mrs. Booth, I am 
© convinced I can bring her to drink tea 
with you any afternoon you pleaſe,? - 
The two next days Booth continued at 


5 to * jaiafaction of 12 8 | 
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a, who really knew no happineſs 0 out of bis” 
company, nor ſcarce any milery in it. Se 
had, indeed, at all times ſo. much of „ h 
company when in his power, that ſhe had 
no Occaſion to aſſign any particular reaſon 


for his ſtaging, with her, and conſequently 
it could give her no cauſe - of ſuſpicion. 
The Saturday one of her children was a little 


diſordered with a feveriſh complaint, Which 


confined: her to her room, and prevented 


her drinking tea in the afternoon . with 


her huſband in Mrs. Elliſon's apartment, 


where a noble lord, a couſin of Mrs. Elli. 
ſon's, happened to be preſent : for: though 


that lady was reduced in her circumſtances, 


and obliged to let out part of her houſe in 


lodgings, ſhe was born of a good family, 
and had ſome conſiderable relations... 


Fis lordſhip was not himſelf in any office 1 8 


of ſtate; but his fortune gave bim great 
authority with thoſe who were. Mrs. Elli- 
ſon, therefore, very bluntly took an oppor- 
tunity of recommending Booth to his con- 


ſideration. She took the firſt hint from my 


lord's calling the gentleman captain To 
which ſhe anſwered Ay, I with your lord 


© ſhip would make bim ſo. It would be 


but an act of juſtice, and I know it is in 
your power to do much greater things.” 


She then mentioned Booth s ſervices, and 


the TR he _ received at che ſiege, of 
zurn ten 217 1 which 


* 


Amelia Booth bluſhed and was as ſilent as 


His lordſhip anſwered, © Coufin Elliſon, you 


are greatly peſtered with ſolicitations at 
© this time. However, Mr. Booth may be 
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clude that his ſeeing Booth alone was a 


beauty. And few men, as I have obſerved, 


huſband the better, becauſe they are in love 
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which ſhe had heard a faithful account from f 


* 
* 


a young virgin at the hearing herown praiſes, 


know you may command my intereſt ; 
© nay, I ſhall havea pleaſure-in ſerving one 
© of Mr. Booth's character; for my part, 
© I think merit in all capacities ought to 
be encouraged ; but I know the miniſtry 


aſſured I will take the firſt opportunity; 
and, in the mean time, I ſhall be glad of 
« ſeeing him any morning he pleaſes.” For 
all theſe declarations, Booth was not want- 
ing in acknowledgments to the generous 
peer, any more than he was in ſecret 
gratitude to the lady, who had ſhewn fo 
friendly and uncommon a zeal in his favour, 
The reader, when he knows the charac- 
ter of this nobleman, may, perhaps, con- 


lucky circumſtance ; for he who was fo paſ- 
fionate an admirer of women, that he could 
ſcarce have eſcaped the attraction of Amelia's 


have ſuch difintered generoſity as to ſerve a 


with his wife, unleſs ſhe will condeſcend to 

pay a price beyond the reach of a virtuous | 

woman. neo ab ener add FA Leil 
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